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PREFACE. 


Thire  IB  little  need  of  a  formal  preface  to  a  book  of 
this  kind.  And  there  are  only  three  pointa  which 
seem  to  call  for  explanation. 

1.  It  will  be  observed  that  the  chapter  on  Germany 
has  been  handled  on  a  different  plan  from  those  on 
Britain  and  France.  T  have  given  little  or  no  atten- 
tion to  the  minor  writers.  I  have  confined  myself 
almost  entirely  to  a  few  great  authors  and  to  the 
Romantic  school.  I  am  well  aware  that  such  a  plan 
is  open  to  grave  objections.  I  cannot  but  think,  how- 
ever, that,  all  things  considered,  it  is  a  less  evil  than 
to  hurry  over  authors  whose  work  is  so  important  and, 
as  a  v>koU.  so  little  known  in  this  country  as  that  of 
Leasing  and  Herder,  Kant,  Schiller,  and  Goethe.  And 
it  is  manifest  that,  in  a  limited  space,  it  is  impossible 
to  give  a  full  account  of  these  writers  and,  at  the 
same  time,  devote  any  considerable  space  to  those  of 
less  importance. 
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ai^ainsi/  me.     Ana  ail  tnat  was  leit  mt 
a  bare  indication  of  the  course  taken 
movement  in  those  countries  which,  I 
rather  followed  in  the  wake  of  others  t 
anything  strikingly  significant  of  thei 
chapter  I  have  been  further  hampei 
shortcomings.    My  knowledge  of  Buss 
ately  defective ;  of  Czech,  Polish,  and 
no  knowledge  at  all.    In  the  three  la 
been  obliged  to  take  my  information  t 
And  in   all  four  I  have  been  confr( 
notorious  difficulties  of  transliteration, 
hope  to  have  overcome. 

3.  Owing  to  the  peculiar  character 
more  space  has  been  given  to  matter 
and  of  political  theory  than  in  the  ot 
the  series.  The  importance  of  the  wo 
German  philosophers,  and  the  deep  1 
they  bad  upon  the  literature  of  their  < 
trust,  be  held  to  justify  the  course  ta 
case.  The  vast  significance  of  the  Frei 
and  the  deep-reaching  consequences  < 


much  to  my  friend  and  former  pupil,  Mr  T.  W.  Moles, 
vbo  read  m;  pages  in  manuscript  and  offered  many 
valosb.le  snggestioDS.  The  same  kind  service  was 
performed  by  my  colleagues,  Dr  Moorman,  who  read 
and  amended  the  whole  in  proof,  and  Professor 
Smitbells,  who  gave  me  some  much-needed  help  at 
the  end  of  Chapter  I.  To  Professor  Herford  I  do 
not  know  how  to  make  my  acknowledgments.  The 
inexhanstihle  stores  of  his  learning  and  critical  judg- 
ment have  been  laid  freely  at  my  disposal ;  and  I 
owe  him  a  debt  which  I  shall  never  be  able  to  repay. 
The  same  applies  to  Professor  Saintsbury,  who  has 
patiently  helped  me  with  advice  and  suggestions  at 
every  turn,  and  who  has  shown  unfailing  forbearance 
with  delays  which  were  vexatious  to  me  and  must 
have  been  doubly  so  to  him.  And  there  are  others, 
now,  alas!  beyond  the  reach  of  thanks.  Without  the 
aid  thus  liberally  given  the  following  pages  would 
have  been  still  more  imperfect  than  they  are. 

C.  VAUGHAN. 
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The    period    covered    by    the    followiDg    pages    ia, 
roughly  speaking,  the  last  quarter  of  the  eighteenth 
umiutfo^  century  and   the   first   few   years   of   the 
t"*^         nineteenth ;   or,  to  date  by  events  in  the 
literary  history  of  Europe,  Che  period  from  the  death 
/"of  Voltaire   and   Kousseau  (1778)   to   the   death   of 
(  Schiller  (1806).     The  scheme  of  the  preceding  volume 
tias  made  allowance  for  a  certain  amount  of  over- 
lapping;  and,  considering  the  difference  of  perspec- 
tive which  can  hardly  fail  to  assert  itself  when  a 
fresh  writer  takes  up  the  narrative,  it   will  be  eon- 
vanieat  to  give  some  little  latitude  of  iaterpFetaUoit  - 


to  the  proviaion  there  expressly  made.  With  this 
waraiDg,  we  turn  at  once  to  our  theme — the  Romantic 
Kevolt. 

/^  With  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  century  a  great 
change  b^an  to  make  itself  felt  in  the  thought  and  \        I 
cgunwMrtfMM  literature  of  western  Europe  —  a  change  I 
.j/toBKe.     fj.pm  fjjg  gpi^jj  q{  criticism  to   that  of  i 
creation ;    from   wit   to   humour   and   pathos ;    from  . 
ratire  and  didactic  verse  to  the  poetry  of  paasion  ^ 
_JSd  jmpaasiooed  reflection;  above  all,  a  change  from     \ 
a  narrow  and  cramping  conception  of  man's  reason     \ 
to  one  far  wider  and  more  adequate  to  his  powers,  ""rr 
This   change   may   be   conveniently   summed    up    in      / 
one  phrase :  the  Bomantic  Revival,  or,  if  our   object 
be  to  lay  stress  on  its  negative  aspect,  the  Eomantic 
Revolt.     But  no  such  phrases  can  serve  as  more  than 
a  rough  index.     And  it  must  be  understood,  on  the 
one  band,   that   some   few   writers   stand   altogether 
apart  from  the  general  movement  of  the  time;  and, 
on  the  other  hand,  that  behind  the  apparent  unity 
of  that  movement  several  distinct   tendencies   were 
at  work. 

Thus  the  very  words  Romantic  and  Romanticitm, 
though  they  have  their  use  and  are  sanctioned  by 
long  tradition,  may  easily  give  rise  to  misconception. 
They  will  certainly  do  so,  unless  we  bear  in  mind 
that  they  cover  two  completely  different  meanings. 
Id  the  narrower  and  more  usual  sense,  they  point 
to  that  love  of  vivid  colouring  and  strongly  marked 
contrasts,  that  craving  for  the  unfamiliar,  the  mar- 
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vellous,  the  supernatural,  which  played  so  lai^e  a 
part  in  the  literature  of  this  period,  particularly  in 
its  later  phases.  In  the  wider  aud  less  definite 
sense,  they  may  be  used  to  signify  that  revolt  from 
the  purely  intellectual  view  of  man's  nature,  that 
recognition  of  the  r^hts  of  the  emotions,  the  in- 
stincts and  the  passions,  that  vague  intimation  of  sym- 
pathy between  man  and  the  world  around  him — 
in^ne  word,'  that  sense  of  mystery  which,  with 
more  or  less  clearness  of  utterance,  inspires  all  that 
is  best,  all  that  is  most  characteristic,  in  the 
\  literature  of  the  last  half  of  the  eighteenth  century ; 
whether,  in  the  stricter  and  more  familiar  sense  of 
the  term,  it  is  to  be  called  "  romantic  "  or  no.  Other 
implications  of  the  word  "romantic"  will  come  be- 
fore us  in  the  course  of  our  inquiry.  But  these 
two  at  any  rate  stand  out  from  the  b^inning,  and 
they  must  be  kept  carefully  apart. 

Yet,  distinct  as  these  two  things  are,  it  is  nob 
difficult  to  see  how,  by  shades  almost  imperceptible, 
the  one  passes  into  the  other.  It  is  the  sense  of 
mystery,  the  instinct  of  discontent  with  the  world 
of  "  dry  light,"  of  pure  intellect,  which  in  truth  lies 
at  the  root  of  both.  It  is  this  which  cotneB  first  in 
the  order  of  thought.  It  is  this,  with  all  that  directly 
flows  from  it,  which  comes  first  also  in  order  of  time. 
The  vaguer  and  less  specialised  forms  of  romanticism 
precede  those  which  are  more  definite  and  specific. 
Gray  aud  Burke  come  before  Coleridge ;  Lessing  and 
Herder  —  so  far  as  Lessing  may  in  any  sense  be 
reckoned  with  the  romanticists — before  Tieck  and 
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the  Schlegels ;  Kousseau  and  Diderot  before  Chateau- 
briand and  Hugo.  But,  in  each  case,  the  earlier 
band  of  writers  prepares  the  way  for  the  later.  In 
each  case  the  later  builds  upon  the  foundations  which 
the  earlier  had  laid.  In  each  case  the  younger  men, 
if  they  do  not  own  (nor  even  consciously  feel)  dis- 
cipleship,  at  least  win  their  hearing  from  an  audience 
which  the  older  had  created. 

It  is  this  which  enables  us,  apart  from  exceptional 
cases  already  indicated,  to  treat  the  various  tendencies 
of  the  time  as  contributive  to  the  same  movement. 
It  is  this  which  justifies  us  in  saying  that  they  are 
sprung,  in  some  sense,  from  a  common  source.  But 
in  saying  this,  we  are  bound  also  to  acknowledge 
how  widely  separate  are  the  springs  from  which  that 
source  is  fed.  We  are  bound  to  admit  that  we  apply 
the  term  "romantic"  to  Wordsworth  in  a  sense  very 
different  from  that  in  which  we  use  it  of  Coleridge ; 
to  Bousseau  or  Herder  in  a  sense  very  different  from 
that  in  which  we  give  it  to  Chateaubriand  or  Burger, 
or  Tieck, 

The  general  conditions  under  which  the  romantic 

movement  took  its  rise,  from  which  it  was  more  or 

contrastbe-     Icss  cousciously  a  rcactiou,  have  been  set 

^^^^^r^ctdiig   ioTth  iu  the  two  preceding  volumes.    They 

^*'***-  represent  an   obviously   narrow  range  of 

human  experience,  a  markedly  limited  view  of  human 

life.    Keen  observation  and  solid  wisdom  are  there 

in  abimdance.     So,  in  a  still  greater  degree,  are  grace 

and  wit  and  all  the  more  trenchant,  the  more  distinc- 
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tiveljr  iatellectual,  weapons  of  style.  A  wide,  if  not 
adventurous,  hmuaoitj  makes  itself  heard  with  ever 
deepening  intensity  as  the  century  wears  on.  Bnt 
however  high  we  may  place  these  qualities — and  it 
is  easy  to. rate  them  far  too  low, — do  man  will  say 
that  they  are  the  ooly  qualities  which  we  de- 
mand in  literature;  few  will  even  claim  that  they 
are  the  highest.  Even  in  prose,  where  the  surest 
achievements  of  the  period  were  undoubtedly 
won,  we  miss  the  note  of  individual  emotion, 
of  brooding  reflection,  of  imaginative  passion — we 
miss  the  colour  and  the  music — which  we  find  in 
the  greatest  writers  both  of  the  preceding  and  the 
following  age.  In  poetry,  it  need  hardly  be  said, 
the  contrast  makes  itself  still  more  strongly  felt. 
The  world  of  Pope,  and  even  the  world  of  Collins, 
G-ray,  and  Goldsmith,  is  small  indeed  when  compared 
with  that  of  Shakespeare  and  Milton,  of  Wordsworth 
and  Coleridge;  while  in  France  and  Germany  the 
earlier  part  of  the  century  can  offer  absolutely  no 
names  to  point  the  contrast  against  the  giants  of  its 
last  forty  years ;  against  Rouaseau  or  ^atost  Cb^nier, 
against  fiiiiger,  Schiller,  and  Ooethe. 

It  was  in  England,  as  readers  of  the  preceding 

volume  are  well  aware,  that  the  dawn  of  the  romantic 

n,  movement  first  declared  itself.*     And  it  is 

pncuntrt.    j^  England  that  the  various  elements  which 

met  and  harmonised  in  that  movement  may  most 

'  Bee  tfae  r«mvlu  on  tbfs  point  in  Ur  Uillu-'i  Mid-Sighteenih  Cen- 


readilj  be  traced.  For  that  purpose  it  will  be  well 
to  glance  back  for  a  moment  over  the  groimd  already 
traversed. 

The  poets  who  led  the  revolt  against  the  ideals  of  f 
the  Augustan  age  have  certain  features  in  commoD. 
Of  these  the  meet  significant  are  a  read;  openness  to  Ir 
the  influeDces  of  external  nature,  and  an  equally  I 
ready'  response  to  the  tenderer  springs  of  feeling;  a  t 
poignant  sympathy  with  the  sadder  side  of  man's  i 
expedience ;  with  the  trouble  that  comes  to  him  from  | 
without  or,  what  is  yet  more  characteristic  of  the  ' 
time,  with  the  melancholy,  sometimes  of  a  more  I 
pensive,  sometimes  of  a  sterner  cast,  which  besete  him  ' 
from  within. 

In  Thomson,  who  is  generally  held  to  have  initiated 
the  revolt  against  the  school  of  Pope,  the  two  im- 
pulses are  commonly  held  apart,  In  tua 
successors  they  tend  more  and  more  com- 
pletely to  fuse.  The  human  episodes  in  The  Seatons 
are,  with  few  exceptions,^  in  the  nature  of  purple 
patches,  thrust  in,  it  might  not  unfairly  be  eaid,  to 
relieve  the  monotony  of  the  descriptive  groundwork. 
And  just  because  it  is  descriptive,  the  groundwork 
presents  the  various  scenes,  successively  en  woven 
in  it,  as  so  many  pictures  reproduced  faithfully  fiom 
nature,  with  as  little  refraction  as  may  be  from  the 
personal  emotions  of  the  painter. 

In  Goldsmith  the  process  is  exactly  reversed.     The 
■ceoery  has  become  little  more  than  a  background 


A 


the  >tarm  ( WinUr). 


nobble  of  tbem  li  Ui«  picture  of  the  shepherd  Icat  in    \ 


^ 


\ 
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for  the  haman  figures  that  move  across  it ;  and  this  is 

oddmUK     still  more  true  of  The  Deserted  Village  than 

ondotfcm.    it  is  of  J%e  Traveller,    In  Gray  and  Collins, 

who  represent  a  more  decisive  breach  with  Augustan 

tradition  than  Goldsmith,  a  like  result  is  reached  by 

strangely  different  means.    Here  the  fusion  of  the  two 

elements  is  complete.    The  churchyard  is  not  merely 

the  resting-place,  but  in  its  suggestion  of  sorrow  lit  by 

"  trembling  hope/'  the  fitting  symbol  of  a  life  "  marked 

by  melancholy  for  her  own";  while  every  object  in 

the  wide  -  watered  landscape,  half  seen  by  Collins 

through  the  "  dusky  veil "  of  evening,  gives  back  an 

echo  to  the    "softened  strain"  of  pensive  rapture 

'^    which  fills  his  own  heart  with  melody.     In  all  three 

/  poets,  it  is  not  so  much  the  voice  of  nature  herself,  as 

th^  *' still  sad  music  of  humanity"  vibrating  in  it, 

that  strikes  on  our  ear. 

And  this  is  a  new  note  in  English  poetry.  It  is 
different  from  the  mystical  adoration  of  nature,  as  the 
symbol  of  Grod,  which  is  to  be  found  in  Yaughan  and 
Herbert  It  is  still  more  different  from  the  blithe 
delight  in  nature  for  her  own  sake  which  we  know  in 
the  Elizabethans.  And,  though  it  is  also  different 
enough  from  the  calculated  effects  of  Coleridge,  or  the 
"  exulting  and  abounding  "  force  of  Byron,  it  still  has 
something  of  what  we  recognise  as  most  peculiar  to 
their  temper.  It  is  the  first  stage  of  that  gradual 
transfusion  of  the  spirit  of  man  into  outward  nature, 
of  outward  nature  into  the  spirit  of  man,  which  is 
among  the  most  marked  characteristics  of  romantic 
poetry. 


j^ 
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All  the  poems  here  spoken  of,  with  the  exception  of 
The  Deserted  ViUage,  were  conceived,  and  all,  save  the 

jfoepftmon   two  poems  of  Goldsmith,  were    written, 

and  Percy.  befoFc  the  death  of  George  the  Second. 
With  the  beginning  of  the  new  reign  came  the 
publication  of  two  books  whose  influence  on  the 
literature  of  the  Continent,  if  not  on  that  of  their 
own  country,  it  is  impossible  to  overrate.  These  are 
Macpherson's  Ossian  and  Percy's  Beliques  of  Ancient 
English  Poetry.  The  former  belongs  to  the  years 
1760  to  1763 ;  the  latter  to  1765.  What  was  the 
exact  nature  of  the  impulse  which  each  of  these 
gave  to  the  romantic  revival? 

It  was,  broadly  speaking,  to  deepen  the  strain  of 
sadness  still  further,  to  strengthen  it  with  the  swift 
rush  of  tragic  action,  to  charge  it  with  the  wail  of 
wistful  longing,  with  the  mufiSed  beat  of  despondency 
and  despair.  The  former  was  the  special  contribution 
of  the  ReliqueSy  the  latter  of  Fingcd  and  femora.  And 
it  would  be  hard  to  say  which  of  the  two  had  the 
greater  influence  on  the  general  temper  of  the  age, 
which  of  them  can  claim  the  larger  share  in  shaping 
the  pcurticular  course  taken  by  the  current  of 
romance. 

To  gauge  the  full  efiect  produced  by  these  works, 
we  must  turn,  as  Wordsworth  insisted,  to  the  litera- 

Their  in/hi'   ^^^®  ^^   ^^^   Continent.      Glance   at  the 
eiu»onth4    earliest   and    most    popular    of    Gloethe's 

Continent,  .  .  .•n  •*•        •         .1 

works,  and  we  still  see  it  is  m  the 
language  of  Ossian  that  Werther  bids  farewell  to 
life  and  nerves  himself  for  the  quest  of  death.    Pass 
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on  two  generations  later,  and  we  shall  find  echoes  of 
Ossian  in  the  sincerest  and  most  passionate  of  those 
who  created  the  "  literature  of  despair."  ^  Take  the 
political  movement  of  the  intervening  years,  and  once 
more  it  is  the  strained  emphasis,  it  is  often  the  very 
imagery,  of  Ossian  which  inspires  the  vapourings  of 
the  Carmagnoles  and  the  full  -  blooded  rhetoric  of 
Kapoleon.  It  is  the  same  with  Herder,  it  is  the  same 
with  Chateaubriand. 

The  direct  influence  of  the  Reliquet  was  probably 
confined  within  a  narrower  circle.  It  was  less  popu- 
lar, more  distinctly  literary,  in  its  operation.  But 
within  this  narrower  circle  it  told  with  incalculable 
force.    It  moulded  those  who  themselves  moulded  the 

(literary  temper  of    the  time.      The    mark    of    the 
JUliques  is  indelibly  stamped  on  the  poems  of  Chat- 
terton.     They  furnished  the  direct  model  to  Scott's 
MinstTelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border,  and  are  the  dominant 
influence  on  his  original  poetry.     In  Germany  they 
were  eagerly  seized  both  by  scholar  and  by  poet. 
They   supplied   one  of  its   keenest   weapons   to   the 
armoury  of  Wolf.     They  stand  in  the  foreground  of 
the  Pantheon  of  Herder.     They  were  the  "  matins  and 
evensong "  of  Biirger.     Without  them  the  ballads  of 
Goethe  and  Schiller,  as  without  them   The  Ancient 
Mariner  and  The  Three  Graves,  could  hardly  have  been 
written  as  they  are. 
The  tragic  motive,  the  tragic  atmosphere — these, 
I  then,  are  the  main  things  given  by  the  Meliques  and 
^•-Ossian  to  the  romantic   movement.      To  these,  two 
'  Set  the  earlier  ooveli  of  Oeorge  Sand ;  in  psrticulw,  IMia. 


things  further  mnst  be  added.     The  first,  the  cult  of 
popular  poetry,  ia  closely  coanected  with  the  preced- 
iag,  and  it  explains  itself.    Bnt  it  ia  significant  that 
the  seed  thus  sown  bore  direct  fruit  rather  in  Crermany 
than  in  Britain.     It  was  not  from  Percy,  but  from  fs 
Ramsay  and  Fergusson,  that  Bums  drew  his  inapira-'f 
tion.    And  when  Wordsworth  and  Scott,  the  one  in 
Pastoral  the  other  in  Bomance,  took  up  the  theme.'i 
it  was  not  to  the  heard  melodies  of  the  people's  song,  fw 
bat  to  the  unheard  melodies  of  their  speech  and  action,  y^ 
that  they  gave  voice.    The  origioat  motive,  thanks  to 
the   privilege    of    genius,    was   almost  lost   in    the 
variations.      In  Germany  it  was  different.     Lessing 
and  Herder  io  criticism  and  translation,  Biirger  and 
Goethe  in  original  poetry,  all  owed  and  acknowledged 
a  direct  debt  to  the  initiative  of  Percy. 

The  other  point,  on  which,  however,  some  reBerva*r~-~v.^ 
tion   must   be   made,  ia   an   awakened   aenae  of   the  -^y 
^1         mysterious,  the  supernatural.    The  reservai'^ 
•mat'^a*     tion  ia  demanded  on  two  grounds.     It  is 
"  ■  needed  because,  as  will  at  once   be  ad- 

mitted, some  signs  of  that  quality  are  to  be  traced 
even  in  earlier  writers.  It  is  needed  becauae  neither 
in  the  Sdigues  nor  even  in  Oaaian  ia  the  evidence 
of  it  so  strong  aa  is  Bometimea  thought. 

Firatly,  then,  a  sense  of  mystery  and  even  of  the  t 
supernatural  is  to  be  found  in  writers  of  the  preceding  | 
generation.     It  must  be  allowed,  for  instance,  beyond 
question  to  Collins.     His  earlier  odes  offer  number- 
less touches  of  the  former.     His  Ode  on  the  Super' 
tUtioTis  of  the  Scottish  Sighlands,  to  which  may  be 


natural,  Collins — perhaps  with  i 
ive  to  his  malady — betrays  that 
holds   it  at   arm's   length.      Q 
imagination   to  play   around  it 
strives  to  bring  it  forth,  as  hifl 
within.     He  rather  suggests  it  a 
others,  for  the  inoffending  autho 
ticular,  than  seeks  to  grapple  witl 
strength.     Contrast  his  Scottish  ( 
Mariner  or  with  Zenore,  contras 
Halloween  of  Burns,  and  we  recog 
guarded  he  was  in  drawing  on  t 
new  region  which  his  genius  ha< 
On  the  other  hand,  it  must  in 
that  neither  in  the  Rdiques,  no: 
any  overwhelming  stress  laid  o 
In  the  Beliques — apart  from  the 
which,  it  is  safe  to  say,  made  less 
other  part  of  the  book — it  is  seld< 
it  is  to  be  found.    In  King  JEstm 
a  rather  perfunctory  touch,  of  "  g 
William's   Ghost   the    supernatui 
handled,   and   there   are  some  f 
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paritiona  of  the  dead  or  the  doomed.  Yet  even  here 
the  vein  is  hardly  worked  with  the  set  purpose  for 
which  we  might  have  looked.  The  bounds  between 
the  Bupematural  and  the  nataral  are  faintly  drawn, 
and  the  edge  of  the  former  is  blunted  accordingly. 
These  incidenta  were  stuff  of  the  daUy  life  of  the 
Gael,  and  as  such  they  are  presented  by  Macpheraon. 
There  is  little  or  no  attempt  to  make  the  reader's 
flesh  creep  by  their  recital ;  no  desire,  as  in  the  full- 
blown romanticists  of  the  next  generation,  to  freeze 
his  hlood  by  su^estion  of  ghastly  detail. 

So  far,  then,  if  judged  by  the  course  it  took  iu 
iMrramNana  England,  had  the  romantic  movement 
amtmiT'iM.  ]xea  Carried  before  the  year  taken  for 
our  starting-point  (1775). 

Interpreted  in  the  wider  sense,  Romance  had  already  ■ 
done  much  to  bring  the  world  of  emotion  once  more 
within  the  range  of  imi^inative  art.    Gray  and  Col- 
lins had  idealised  the  mood  of  contemplation  and ' 
melancholy.     The  Seliques  and  Ossian  had  deepened  I 
the  vein  of  tragedy,  which  first  comes  to  the  surface  ! 
in  the  odes  of  Collins.     The  poetry  of  outward  nature 
had  been  discovered  anew  by  Thomson  and  explored  ' 
by  men  as  different  as  Gray  and  Goldsmith,  Falconer  , 
and  Collins,  and  all  this  had  widened  the  horizon  of  ) 
man's  vision ;  it  had  awakened  a  new  sense  of  wonder 
in  his  heart  | 

Understood  in  the  narrower  sense,  the  romantic 
movement  had  as  yet  barely  entered  on  its  course. 
If  Chatterton  and  ColUns  and  the  later  poems  of  ^ 
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Gray  be  excepted,  the  Beliques  and  Oasian  are  per- 
haps the  oDly  works  in  which  its  action  is  clearly 
to  be  traced.  But  the  begiaciDgs,  though  stnall, 
were  rich  in  the  promise  of  the  future.  The  least 
of  all  seeds  was  destined,  within  comparatively  few 
years,  to  become  the  greatest  among  herbs.  The 
period  inaugurated  by  these  two  books  —  one  of 
them,  no  doubt,  questionable  enough — was  to  prove 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  in  the  history  of  European 
literature. 

The  romantic  movement  owes  much  to  each  of 
these  Collections.  But,  as  regards  style  at  any  rate, 
the  debt  in  the  two  cases  is  of  vety  different  kinds. 
The  style  of  Ossian  is  charged,  if  not  overcharged, 
with  colour;  it  is  emphatic  and  declamatory.  The 
Eeliques,  on  the  other  hand,  are  simplicity  itself. 
There  are  tew  books  in  which  effects  so  strong  and 
deep  are  wrought  with  so  little  effort.  The  same  dif- 
ference is  reflected  in  their  narrative  methods.  The 
narrative  of  Ossian  is  cloudy,  not  to  say  confused. 
That  of  the  Ballads  is  a  model  of  directness.  If,  as 
in  Sdward  of  the  Moody  Brand,  the  bearer  is  ever  left 
to  gather  the  story  for  himself,  it  is  for  a  special 
purpose — to  intensify  the  horror  by  forcing  us  to  fol- 
low step  by  step  the  emotions  of  those  who  prompted 
the  deed  and  who  did  it.  In  no  other  way  could  the 
tragic  motive  of  the  poem  have  been  either  so  briefly 
or  so  powerfully  driven  home.  In  Ossian,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  allusive  method  wearies  from  its  very 
sameness.  It  is  seldom  used  for  any  purpose  that 
might  not  have  been  served  as  well,  or  better,  by  a 
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,  plain   statement.     And  it  is    commonly   not  only 
allusive  but  obscure. 

The  very  defects  of  Ossian,  however,  are  not  far 
removed   from  the  sources  of  the  power.     The  em- 

ipbasis,  the  heavy  colouriog  of  the  style,  the  wailing;^ 
note  which  rises  from  its  cadences,  the  suggestion  of 
sombre  majesty  which  hongs  over  both  style  and 
narrative — all  these  fall  in  with  one  at  least  of  the 
currents  which  went  to  swell  the  flood  -  tide  of 
Romance.  They  found  a  responsive  chord  in  the 
hearts  of  Coleridge  and  BTron,  of  Schiller  and  the 
yoathful  Goethe,  of  Chateaubriand  and  Geoi^e  Sand. 
Nor  were  they,  if  only  through  Chateaubriand,  with- 
out effect  upon  certain  sides  of  the  genius  of  Hugo. 

The  Hdigues  strike  an  entirely  diCTerent,  and  it  must 
be  admitted  a  nw>re  stirring,  note.  It  is  the  note  to 
be  heard  In  the  poetry,  above  all  in  the  songs  and 
ballads,  of  Scott;  in  the  ballads  of  Burger,  Schiller, 
and  Gioethe ;  in  the  more  inspired  part  of  the  poetry 
of  Coleridge. 

Once  more,  however,  differently  as  the  two  Collec- 
tions may  have  worked  in  some  respects,  in  others  i 
they  can  never  be  disjoined.    Both  of  them  deepened! 
as  well  as  widened  the  range  of  human  paasion ;  bothr  A 
brought  men  once  more  face  to  face  with  the  super-f , 
natural ;  both,  finally,  led  men  to  recognise  the  un-V 
dying  poetry  of  the  legends,  the  memoriee,  the  heroic 
figures,  of  popular  tradition.     In  this  sense  we  may 
say  that  Europe  owes  to  them  not  merely  the  works 
indicated   above,  but  the   seed  which  bore   fruit  in 
Old  Mortality  and  Fauat  and  La  Ligende  des  Siidea. 


Bonumce. 


spoken    out " ;    Col 
Chatterton  had  all  died  before 
former  cut  off  in  middle  life,  \ 
even  reached  the  threshold  o 
I  survivors  of  the  movement,  M 
had  been  received,  as  has  been 
in  their  own  island  than  on  the 
son's  credit  had  been  destroye 
shuffling  and  arrogance,  partly  b 
of  Johnson.     Percy  himself  hi 
dictator;    but  that  is  more  the 
his  ballads.     The  star  of  Johns 
was  for  the  moment  in  the  asc( 
of  the  Poets,  advertised  since  17 
1781.    Any  observer  might  wei 
for  supposing  the  romantic  re\ 
crushed. 

Prophecies  in  such  matters  a 

The  very   next   year   (1782)   a 

xndedby    rebellion  raised  afres 

^'''"'^*      peared  the  first  ackr 

of   Cowper,   TMe   Talk,  with 

and  sportive.      On   the  surface 
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social  levities  of  the  day.  It  was  couched  in  the 
heroic  couplet;  it  contained  a  compliment,  though 
with  something  of  a  double  edge,  to  Pope,  and 
even  some  few  echoes  of  his  style.  On  these 
grouuds,  and  perhaps  yet  more  on  account  of  its 
fervent  avowal  of  Christian  belief,  it  secured  the 
praise  of  Johnsou.  Whether  the  champion  of  poetic 
orthodoxy  would  have  felt  thus,  had  he  penetrated 
the  extent  of  the  new  writer's  heresies,  or  known 
his  private  views  about  the  Lives  of  the  Poets,  may 
reasonably  be  doubted.  As  it  is,  Johnson's  ben- 
evolent verdict  may  be  taken  to  represent  the  judgment 
of  those  who  were  pleased  to  see  so  vigorous  a  writer 
follow  Goldsmith  in  preserving  the  traditional  metre 
of  the  Augustans,  who  were  attracted  by  his  religious 
fervour,  and  who,  for  these  reasons,  were  willing  to 
overlook  his  innovations. 

For  the  innovations  are  there,  and  they  are  not 
far  beneath  the  surface.  The  language  of  Cowper, 
with  rare  exceptions,  is  singularly  free 
— freer  even  than  that  of  Goldsnuth— 
from  the  artificialities  and  inversions  which  marked 
the  school  of  Pope,  the  ''  poetic  diction  "  from  which 
even  Collins  had  not  been  able  wholly  to  escape. 
Raised  but  little  above  the  ordinary  language  of 
prose,  it  is  probably  the  purest  English  which  any 
poet  had  written  since  Dryden.  The  couplet  in  his 
hands — Churchill  was  probably  his  model — regains 
the  freedom  of  movement  which,  in  the  main,  it  had 
lost  since  Dryden.  The  lines  flow  on  with  varied 
pauses,  not  couplet   by  couplet  but   paragraph    by 

B 


*f      «. 


And   there  ^re,  if  only  in  one 
fiature  which  for  their  genius  of 
tien  are  a  new  thing  in  English  pc 
romantic  contrast  between  the  ' 
tbe  "yellow  tilth";  the  vision  m 
with  osiers,  upon  which  the  poet 
walks ;  the  image  of  the  "  blue  r 
iDOuntains  meet,"  which,  by  a  A 
transfers  from  the  highlands  he 
tlie  rolling  pastures  of  the  Ouse. 
Bven  more  significant  are   the 
in  which   Cowper  gives  utteranc 
HUrtiigiout  which  lay  nearest  to  h 
J^^^''^^^'        to   liberty;   fais   movin 
w4io  had  toiled  in  the  service  oi 
d^iunciation  of  slavery;    his   fei 
the  Gospel  and  the  ministry   of 
•tary«  simple  almost  as  that  told 
himself,  of  the  journey  to  Emu 
must  be  taken  the  hymns,   neat 
which  a  few  years  earlier  (1779) 
to    the    Olney    Collection.      The 
noblest  in  our  language,  and  ph 
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It  is  still  more  memorabk  because  it  recalls  the  debt ) 

inihivneeof  "^^^^  Eoglish  letters  owe  to  the  religious  i 
(kerAigioua  revival,  wfaethcr  Evangelical  or  Methodist, 
^^  of   the  eighteenth  century.      As    to    liie 

ultimate  effects  of  that  revival  on  the  general  life 
of  the  country,  there  have  been  the  inevitable  dif- 
ferences of  opinion.  But  in  literature,  and  especi- 
ally in  poetry,  it  wouM  seem  to  have  worked  almost 
wholly  for  the  good.  It  disimprisoned  a  whole  world 
of  thought  and  feeling  which  had  been  fast  chained  4 
beneath  the  hide-bound  formalism  of  the  preceding 
era,  and  for  want  of  which  the  land  was  perishing 
of  inanition.  lh%  poetic  revival  began  to  make  itself 
felt  within  a  few  years  after  the  Wesleys'  life-long 
mission  was  inaugurated.  And,  all  things  considered, 
it  is  difficult  to  resist  the  conclusion,  not  indeed  that 
the  religious  movement  was  the  cause  of  the  literary 
movement,  but  that  both  sprang  in  the  first  instance 
from  a  common  souroe;  and  that,  as  years  went  on, 
the  revival  in  literature  was  immeasurably  quickened 
by  finding  an  atmosphere  charged  with  emotion  and 
sympathy  ready  to  receive  it.  In  Cowper's  case,  at 
any  rate,  the  direct  connecticm  of  cause  and  efifect  can 
hardly  be  gainsaid.  And  nothing  could  more  clearly 
mark  the  gulf  which  separates  him  from  Pope. 

Three  years  later  than  TaUe  Talk,  was  published  the 

'work  upon  which  Cowper's  fame  traditionally  rests. 

Shortly  before  the  issue  of  his  first  venture 

The  Task. 

he  had  become  acquainted  with  a  butterfly 
enthusiast.  Lady  Austen;  and  in  the  honeymoon  of 
their  friendship  she,  being  ''fond  of   blank  verse," 


Judiciously  treating  the  Sofa  merd 
board,  Cowper  at  once  plunges  into 
own  choosing.     The  only  part  that  \ 
plays  in  the  poem  is  somewhat  unfi 
grotesqueness  of  his  official  theme  lei 
times  to  infuse  a  flavour  of  the  mock 
of  the  burlesque,  which  sorts  ill  with  t 
ities  of  the  dish  he  sets  before  us.    T 
alike  for  the  good  and  ,the  less  good, 
same  as  those  of  the  previous  volume, 
is  as  pure ;  the  verse,  more  difficult  as  it 
is  as  harmonious;   the  religious  faith 
of  external  nature  are  expressed  with 
eloquence.    The  style,  no  doubt,  is  delit 
but  when  the  poet  is  truly  stirred,  a  deep 
into  his  voice,  and  then  his  blank  vei 
higher  flight  than  any  which  had  been 
Milton. 

As  for  the  substance  of  the  poem, 

themes  are  nature  and  God;  and  in  C 

oovffitr'iam*   they  are  inseparably  Conner 

iwuiomtMT^,  the  oft-quoted  line,  "God  mi 

try  and  man   made  the  town/'  is  th 


%• 
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abstract  idea,  however  pregnant.  And  The  Tadc 
abounds,  far  more  than  the  preceding  volume,  with 
detailed  observation  of  nature.  Much  of  this,  no 
doubt,  is  merely  observation.  It  lacks  the  imi^n- 
ative  touch,  without  which  observation  is  of  no  avail. 
There  is  too  much  of  the  market-gardener,  too  much 
of  the  retired  gentleman  with  a  taste  for  horticulture, 
about  many  of  his  descriptions.  The  Hypericum  and 
the  Mezereon,  the  vegetable  marrow  and  the  pumpkin, 
are  hardly  likely  to  stir  the  same  enthusiasm  in  the 
reader  that  they  did  in  Cowper.  But  such  passages 
as 

'*  beueath  (the  trees) 

The  chequered  earth  seems  restless  as  a  flood 

Brushed  by  the  wind  ; "  * 

such  pictures  as  that  of  the  winter  morning  or  the 
noon  in  spring,  or  the  changing  aspects  of  the  meadows 
of  the  Ouse,  are  conceived  in  a  very  different  vein ; 
and  they  show  Cowper  at  his  best.  It  is  true  that  the 
landscape  in  which  he  most  delights  is  a  sober  land- 
scape, a  landscape  which  in  itself  has  none  of  the 
charm  that  belongs  to  the  lakes  and  hills  of  Words- 

*  It  IB  BignificaDt  that  these  lines  are  quoted  hy  William  Gilpin 
(Forttt  Scenery f  I.  §  iii. )  This  writer,  whose  earlier  work  was  known 
in  MS.  to  Gray,  played  a  considerable  part  in  preparing  the  way  for 
the  romantic  love  of  nature  and  the  picturesque.  He  has  something 
of  Ruskin's  delicate  observation,  particularly  as  to  subtle  effects  of 
light  and  shade.  But  he  is  too  much  under  the  tyranny  of  *'ihe 
ptcturesque,"  and  his  style  aims  at  more  than  it  is  able  to  achieve. 
His  beet-known  works  are  OhierwUions  on  the  River  Wye  and  8,  Wales 
(1782),  which  seems  to  have  hovered  in  the  memory  of  Wordsworth 
{TinUm)t  MoufUaini  and  Lakes  of  Cumberland  and  Westmordand 
(1786),  and  Forest  Scenery  (1791). 


love  of  it  enabled  him  to  ren4 
SQxpassiDg  power  and  cbarm. 
to  that  of  Collins'  Evening ;  b^ 
if  it  be  an  exception,  and  ceot 
in  other  writers,  The  Task  ii 
poem  in  our  language  ta  repro^ 
the  effect  left  by  a  given  local] 
scenery,  upon  the  eye.    Other  j 
from  nature  as  a  whole.    They 
season,  a  particular  hour  of  tl 
paint  either  its  significant  detai 
But  none  had  given  to  this  vis 
This  was  what  Cowper  attempt 
he  achieved,  thus  doing  for  £ 
English  midlands  what  some  f ev 
had  done  for  French  prose  anc 
and  lower  mountain-slopes  of 
and  Savoy. 

To  Cowper,  however,  natur* 
trees  and  flowers;  it  does  not 
upland,  hill  and  valley,  tiltt 
peopled  with  bird  and  beast 
stockdove  and  the  kite,  the  r 
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Ihem,  or  some  o£  them,  from  without.    To  Cowpef 
tkej  are  eoaipanions  and  frieiida    Compare  the  poem 
OA  Beau  the  Spaniel  with  the  stirring  description  ol 
Theseus'  hounds  in  Shakespeare.^   In  the  latter  the  deg 
is  a  splendid  animal,  a  thing  useful  to  ma&  in  the  ser- 
vice of  the  chase,  an  animated  implement  and  motidng 
more.     In  the  former  he  is  a  being  who  can  anticipate 
his  master's  wishes,  who  can  Uve  with  msn  am  •  com-» 
rade,  who  can  love  and  be  loved.    Or  eompase  the 
liaies  on  A  JRetind  Cat  with  Grab's  sparkling  epitaph 
on  A  Cat  drowned  in  a  Vcum  of  OoUtfask,    Both  poena 
are  full  of  humour.     But  Gray  treats  his^  cat  throu^ 
out  vdtb  a  lofty  patronage,  which  is  poles  asunder 
from  the  human  kindliness,  the  wistful  fellow-^seling 
of  Cowper.    The  same  sense  of  brotherhood,  n  seme 
touched  here  into  pathos,  prompts  his  JSpitapK  on  a 
Hare.      The  best  and  most  characteristic  work  of 
Cowper  in  this  vein  is  to  be  found  in  the  shorter 
poems  just  referred  tOi    But  thwe  «re  many  instanoes 
of  it,  though  doubtless  leas  striking,  in  T/14  Task    in 
all  alike  Cowper  touches,  and  touches  for  the  first 
time,  a  chovd  which  hae  often  mnce  been  heard  in  our 
poetry,  above  all  in  Bums  and  Scott,  in  Wordsworth 
and  Matthew  Arnold. 

Humorous  though  he  waa,  the  humour  of  Cowper 

ifl  not  seen  to  such  advamtage  when^  he  turns  to  man. 

Hutmmimr    Here  he  had  been  anticipated  by  Gold^ 

MdLtiun,    3inith.  and^  i^  the  field  oi  poetry  at  any 

rate^  he  is  outstripped.    It  may  be  that  he  took  hoi 
missioB  as  religious  and  social  reformer  too  seriously 

^  Or  tbe  piotars  of  the  hare  in  Vrniui  and  Adonis, 


VTCM9       TTVTAX     CtO     Ci      VAAOVA  C»\^U&« 


delusions,  and,  "  but  for  that  sadi 
written."     John  Oilpin  is  one  ci 
in   the  language.     It  is  conceit 
the  same  vein  as  Goldsmith's  J 
"linen-draper  bold"  and  the  li 
mind"  have  won,  and  deserved  t 
than  the  "man  who  ran  a  godly 
who,  "to  win  his  private  ends,  n 
,  him.    Yet  there  is  nothing  in  Co 
i  a  moment  be  put  in  the  scales  agai 

\  Schoolmaster  of  the  Deserted  Villa 

j 

;  portraits  enshrined  in  BetalifUion, 
I  the  case  is  different.  Here  humo 
/  a  peculiarly  human  strain,  is  the  fi 

us.    And  it  strikes  us  the  more  b^ 

« 

other  great  collection  of  the  tim 
Walpole  (1717*1797).  There  i6  n( 
two  collections  in  the  balance  a( 
And  he  would  be  a  rash  man  wh 
to  say  which  is  the  more  deligh 
hardly  be  denied  that,  if  he  lacks  t 
of  Walpole,  Cowper  has  a  humour 
and  more  human  than  his 
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not  always  refraia  from  playing  even  with  his  own 
gloomiest  convictions.^  None  of  his  works  is  better 
known  to  the  present  day ;  and  none  is  more  cal- 
culated to  win  him  love, 

Cowper  restored  to  English  poetry  the  power  of 
expressing  the  religions  instincts  of  man ;  he  strength- 
„  ,   ened^its   hold   on    the  world   of   outward 

Knteinui  nature;  he  Was  a  keen  satirist  and,  within 
certain  limits,  a  bom  humourist  In  all 
these  things  his  work  is  distinctive ;  in  most  of  them 
it  creates  a  precedent.  But  there  is  one  quality  in 
which  he  not  only  had  no  forerunner,  but  in  which 
he  can  hardly  be  said  to  have  left  successors.  Id  his 
genius  for  uttering  with  absolute  directness,  and  in  the 
simplest  possible  language,  his  own  personal  feelings, 
the  most  intimate  experience  of  his  heart,  he  stands 
to  this  day  without  a  rival.  In  the  lines  of  The 
Task  where  he  speaks  of  his  own  afSiction  —  "I 
was  a  stricken  deer  that  left  the  herd," — in  The 
Castaway  and  in  the  two  poems  to  Mary  Unwin, 
he  reached  the  highest  point  which  it  was  given 
him  to  attain;  and  he  opened  a  path  in  which  no 
aubsequeot  poet  has  been  able  to  follow  him.  But 
though,  in  the  strict  sense,  such  poems  stand  alone, 
it  is  easy  to  see  their  affinity  with  much  that  is 
most  characteristic  of  the  romantic  era.  Their  i 
literary  form,  not  to  speak  of  their  moral  outlook,  I 
is  strangely  different.  But  in  the  last  resort  they 
are  of  the  same  stock  as  the  self- revelations  of 
Bousseaa  and  his  literary  descendants,  as  the  Ode 

>  8«e  hU  letUr  to  BtUI,  July  37, 1791. 


—  "I 
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vaguer  tendenciea  of  that  mc 
certainly  went  to  swell  its  t^ 
excepted,  there  is  not  one  of 
betray  the  workings  of  an  io 
decisively  opposed    to    all    th 
Bomance — the  influence  of  Pa 
Both  in   his  religious  poetry 
nature  there  is  commonly  a  Si 
ness,  of  argumentation,  which  n 
the  stream  to  run  absolutely  cle 
poems  as  those  to  Mary  Unwin 
disturbing  element     It  is  just 
most  nearly  to  the  inmost  spir 
comes  most  completely  to  him 
work  of  Cowper  which  need  ! 
the  translation  of   Homer  int 
occupied  him  from  1784  to  17S 
tinned  to  revise  until  }ust  bef< 
avowedly  undertaken  as  a  couni 
Cowper  accused  of  "  making  Ho 
and  whose  translation  waa  cei:1 
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Teature  had  its  importance.  It  serves  to  accentuate 
the  iaofitiDCtive  reaction  against  Pope,  which,  as  we 
have  seen,  was  his  starting-point.  But,  on  the  whole, 
it  is  lacking  in  the  first  essential  of  a  translation :  spirit 
and  go. 

It  has  been  necessary  to  dwell  at  some  length  on 
Cowper.  For  he  stands,  so  to  speak,  at  the  parting  of 
the  ways :  half  a  disciple  of  the  old  order,,  half,  indeed 
more  than  half,  a  standard-bearer  of  the  new.  His 
successors  are  more  whole-hearted.  And,  for  our  pur- 
pose, it  will  suffice  to  speak  of  them  more  briefly. 

The  year  after  the  issue  of  The  Task,  the  first 
edition  of  Bums'  early  poems  was  published  at  Kil- 
marnock (1786);  it  was  republished,  with 
additions,  in  the  following  year  at  Edin- 
burgh. Some  score  of  further  poems  were  added  in 
the  edition  of  1793.  Many  more  were  published  in 
two  aerial  miscellanies,  T?he  Scots*  Musiccd  Museum, 
edited  by  Johnson  between  1787  and  1803,  and  The 
Melodies  of  Scotlarui,  issued  by  George  Thomson,  to 
whom  some  of  the  most  interesting  letters  of  Burns 
are  addressed,  from  1793  onwards.  The  first  collected 
edition  was  published  four  years  after  the  poet's 
death,  in  1800. 

The  greatest  of  the  love-songs  ^  belong  to  the  later 
years  of  Burns'  short  life  (1759-1796).  So  do  the 
finest  poeois  inspired  by  the  love  of  country  and  of 
freedom.^      But,    even    without    these    and    certain 

'  E.g.,  0,  my  love's  like  a  red,  red  rose  (1794) ;  Oh,  wert  thou  in 
the  cauld  blast  (1796). 
'  E.g.,  Scots,  wha  hae  (1793) ;  Is  there  for  houeet  poverty  ?  (1794-95). 


were  manifest  from  the  first.    A 
were  welcomed  in  Scotland,  th 
they  were  more  slow  to  win 
Border.      It  is  significant    thai 
lamented  the  "  barbarism "  of  t 
among  the  first  to  recognise  hi€ 
Outward    influence,    the    infl^ 
writers  or  of  literary   fashion, 
™  -J  */    .   the  case  of  Bums. 

Hii  matUm  to 

seouuhwriurt  havc  owcd  to  Beattic 
ercy.    ^jjj^jj    Eamsay  and    i 

his  only  serious  debt  is  to  thi 
the  popular  poetry,  of  his  own 
is  a  debt  which  increased,  rath 
as  time  went  on.     It  appears  in 
as    well    as    in    the    characteris 
earlier  poems.    It  appears  still 
under   a   form   yet   nobler,   in 
years.     Here  therefore  we  stanc 
the  true  meaning  of  the  work 
The  Bdiques  were  not  merely  a  ^ 
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incideiit  or  hiatorical  tradition,  in  which  a  romaotic 
poet  with  a.  turn  for  folk-lore  might  dig  for  treasure. 
Their  best  serrice  was  to  show  that  the  past  is  still 
alive  in  the  present ;  and  that  the  theme  which  is  on 
ever;  lip,  the  melody  which  rings  in  every  ear,  only 
awaits  the  touch  of  genius  to  become  that  which  has 
the  double  charm  of  immemorial  antiquity  and  of 
abeoiutely  spontaneous  individuality.  It  would  be 
ridiculoos  to  say  that  Burns  would  not  have  sung 
without  prompting  from  Percy.  But  it  may  well  be 
that  the  TOgue  of  Percy,  probably  greater  around  the 
Border  than  in  any  other  part  of  the  island,  gave  him 
confidence;  and  it  is  certain  that  the  popularity  of 
the  Reliquet  did  much  to  win  him  an  immediate 
hearing.  In  any  case.  Bums  is  the  supreme  instance 
of  all  that  might  be  drawn  from  the  fountain  of  popu- 
lar poetry,  first  unsealed  by  Percy.  The  fascination 
of  the  theme  and  utterance  of  the  country  side,  the 
sense  that  a  poet  must  sing  in  the  speech  of  his  birth, 
in  the  language  which  comes  chained  for  himself  and 
others  with  memories  of  the  home  and  of  the  vanished 
past,  the  charm  of  the  savour  of  the  soil — all  these 
things  were  implicit  in  the  labours  of  Percy  ;  and  all 
come  to  the  surface  in  the  poetry  of  Burns.  It  is 
here  that  Barns  is  moat  closely  bound  up  with  the 
inner  movement  of  his  age.  In  other  respects  it  is,  in 
the  main,  the  vaguer  elements  of  that  movement 
which  he  embodied.  Here  he  is,  in  the  strictest  sense 
of  the  term,  a  romantic  poet. 

The  other  point   in  which   he   approaches  —  ap- 
proaches, however,  without  entering — the  inner  circle 
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of  Bomance  is  his   treatment  of   the  supernatural. 

Hu  treatmtiu  ^^  ^®^®  ^^®  approach  is  made  with  man j 
ctfikeBuper-  resefves ;  it  is  made,  we  may  almost  say, 
under  protest.  In  Tarn  o*  Shanter,  which 
be  r^arded  as  "  his  standard  performance  in  the 
poetical  line,"  and  again  in  Halloween,  he  takes 
up  the  theme,  or  something  like  the  theme,  which 
Collins  had  suggested  to  Home.  But  he  does  so 
with  a  difference.  Vividly  as  his  spirit  world  is 
painted,  it  is  clear  that  what  really  attracted  him 
was  not  so  much  the  "superstitions"  themselves  as 
the  fears  and  hopes,  the  desires  and  terrors,  which 
they  kindled  in  the  breast  of  those  who  held  them. 
The  beliefs  themselves  are  treated  with  jesting  toler- 
ance, if  not  with  a  dash  of  sarcasm.  It  is  the 
trepidations  of  the  lovers  in  the  one  poem,  the  lusts 
and  alarms  of  drunken  Tam  in  the  other,  on  which 
the  whole  strength  of  the  poet  is  put  forth.  To 
Coleridge  or  Burger  the  romance  of  these  pieces  would 
have  seemed  a  sadly  half-hearted  performance,  or 
rather  no  romance  at  alL  The  same  is  true  of  the 
Address  to  the  Deii,  From  the  first,  the  hero  of  this 
poem  is  the  being  not  of  Biblical  authority,  but  of 
popular  belief;  not  the  Devil,  but  the  Deil.  From 
the  first  therefore.  Bums  being  what  he  was,  the 
belief  in  question  is  little  more  than  a  half  belief. 
Even  that  half  belief  is  quizzed  by  the  poet  in  one 
bantering  reference  or  comparison  after  another. 
And  at  the  end  it  is  fairly  swept  away  by  a  burst 
of  human  fellow-feeling  which,  irresistible  as  it  is,  has 
certainly  nothing  to  say  to  the  gravities  of  Romance. 
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In  the  dramatic  side  of  these  beliefs,  or  half  beliefs, 
in  tfaeir  fwwer  to  stir  emotion  which  would  otherwise 
hsLYe  slept,  Bums  took  the  keenest  i&terest.  But  his 
own  temper  was  too  sceptical,  his  own  humonr  too 
free  from  arti'ftce,  to  allow  him  «ven  that  "willing 
SQspenaion  of  disbelief"  which  is  needful  to  snch 
effects  as  were  sought  and  attained  by  Ooieridge. 
And  this  points  directly  to  the  real  source  of  Burns' 
power,  the  true  field  of  his  genius.  The  loves  and 
hates  of  man,  his  follies  and  his  struggles,  these  are 
his  true  theme — these,  and  the  instinct  which  drives 
man  outwards  into  nature,  which  prompts  him  to  seek  I 
the  reflection  of  bis  own  passions  and  his  own  destiny  ^ 
in  the  changing  face  of  nature. 

In  all  these  things  Burns  stands  out  sharply  from 
his  immediate  forerunners.  There  is  a  fire,  a  passion 
in  his  poetry  to  which  all  of  them,  with  the  exception 
perhaps  of  Collins,  were  strangers.  There  is  the  dis- 
tinctively lyric  note  which  is  heard  in  none  of  them, 
except  Collins. 

This  makes  itself  felt,  firstly,  in  his  presentment  of 
nature.  He  has  few  or  no  descriptions.  The  nearest 
approach  to  one  is  to  be  found  in  TTu 
Brigs  of  Ayr;  and  there  the  dramatic 
form  in  which  it  is  cast  affords  an  escape  from 
the  coldness  which  is  the  danger  besetting  that  kind 
of  poetry.  In  place  of  description,  we  either  have 
a  few  vivid  touches  which  suggest  to  the  imagina- 
tion all  that  the  poet  deliberately  withholds  from 
the  eye ;  or  the  scenery  becomes  nothing  more  than 
a  setting  for  the  human  passion  which  is  the  real 
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theme  of  the  poem, — its  details  famish  the  imagery 
in  which  that  passion  is  expressed.  Of  the  former 
a  notable  instance  occurs  in  the  opening  stanza  of 
A  Winter  Night,  Examples  of  the  latter  abound  in 
the  songs ;  Of  a!  the  Airts,  for  instance,  or  The  Lea 
Rig  or  The  Birks  of  Aberfeldy,  But  the  most  strik- 
ing perhaps  is  in  one  of  the  few  dramatic  ballads, 
which  is  also  one  of  the  finest  poems,  written  by 
Bums — 

''  The  wan  moon  is  setting  behind  the  white  wave, 
And  time  is  setting  with  me,  oh  1  ** 

Since  the  appearance  of  T/ie  Seasons,  the  set  descrip- 
tion had  been  the  stock-in-trade  of  all  poets  of  nature. 
It  had  ruled  the  market  in  Britain ;  it  had  made  the 
tour  of  Europe.  It  had  been  assailed  by  the  greatest 
critic  of  the  time ;  *  but  with  no  visible  effect.  Bums, 
if  not  the  first,  was  among  the  first  to  break  the  spell 
of  this  questionable  fashion.  A  few  years  before 
his  death,  it  was  revived,  strangely  enough,  in  the 
boyish  poetry  of  Wordsworth.  But  it  cannot  be  said 
ever  to  have  regained  its  former  hold.  Burns  had 
shown  a  more  excellent  way ;  and  that  way,  as  soon 
as  he  had  come  to  his  true  self,  Wordsworth  was 
to  follow. 

In  his  feeling  for  living  things.  Burns  was  to  some 
extent  anticipated  by  Cowper.  But  here  too  his 
originality  is  evident.  If  Cowper  advances  upon 
Gray,  so  certainly  does  Bums  on  Cowper.  With 
all  his  "  sylvan  tenderness,"  Cowper  does  not  rise  to 

*  Leasing,  Laokoon,  xvii 
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the  same  instinct  of  brotherhood  with  the  beasts, 
nor  does  he  paint  their  feare  and  hopes  with  the 
same  human  pathos,  that  Buraa  pours  into  Tke  Avid 
Mare  Maggie,  or  Poor  Maillie,  or  the  Field -mouse. 
So  completely  does  he  throw  himself  into  their  life 
that,  in  the  last  of  these  poems,  the  very  moral,  which 
should  by  every  rule  of  prescription  have  been  ad- 
dressed to  man,  is  spoken  in  consolation  to  the  house- 
less "  beastie,"  whose  panic  he  interprets  by  his  own 
dangers  and  apprehensions. 

Nor  is  Bums  less  original  in  his  poetry  of  manJ 
Good-fellowship,  satire,  friendship,  liberty,  and  love— J 
these  are  his  main  themes ;  and  he  handles 
each  of  them  with  a  touch  entirely  his 
own.  The  first  of  these,  it  is  obvious,  gives  less 
scope  than  the  others  to  a  poet's  genius.  The  secret 
of  Boras'  success  is  that  he  faced  this  frankly,  and 
treated  his  subject  in  the  simplest,  broadest,  and 
consequently  in  the  coarsest,  manner.  The  open- 
ing scene  of  Tarn  o'  Shanier,  and  still  more  The 
Jolly  Beggars,  give  us  the  very  devilment  of  light- 
hearted  reveliy ;  revelry  naked  and  not  ashamed,  and  { 
for  that  reason  both  more  hnmao  and  more  healthy 
than  if  it  had  skulked  behind  the  traditional  in- 
nuendoes of  bacchanalian  verse.  The  trinmph  is  won 
because  the  poet  grasps  the  nettle  boldly,  or  rather 
because  he  refuses  to  recognise  that  it  is  a  nettle 
at  all. 

This  side  of  Burns  stands  out  strongly  from  the 
general  trend  of  poetry  in  his  time.  The  contrast 
maliciously  drawn  by  Hazlitt  holds  of  others  besides 
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Wordsworth ;  "  their  poetry  is  the  poetry  of  mere 
sentimeDt,  BnTBs'  is  a  very  highly  sublimated  essence 
ot  snimal  existence."  And  it  is  a  contrast  which  tkws 
much  to  account  for  the  enonnous  populari^  of 
Burns.  It  has  won  a  way  for  his  genius  into  the 
hearts  of  thousands  who  have  remained  cold  before 
the  more  ethereal  poetiy  of  Shelley,  Keats,  or 
Coleridge.  And  this  may  be  said  without  acceptii^ 
Hazlitt'e  implied  sneer  at  "  mere  sentament,"  or 
denying  that  to  give  imaginative  form  to  sach  aeati- 
Meat  is  tlie  noblest  function  of  the  poet. 

A  higher  flight  was  oBered  by  satire ;  and  in  no 
direo^n  does  Bums  break  more  markedly  with  the 
traditions  of  the  century.  Compare  hia 
satire  with  that  of  Pope.  Both  poets 
excc4  io  dramatic  portraits.  Bat,  alike  is  method 
and  temper,  the  contrast  is  signi6cant.  Pope's  por^ 
traits  are  masterpieces  of  analysis;  those  of  Bums 
are  dramatic  creations.  Pope's  thrusts  are  prompted 
by  deadly  hatred;  Bums,  scornful  though  he  may 
be,  has  something  of  the  good -humour  of  Dryden. 
The  contrast,  no  doubt,  may  easily  be  pushed  too 
far,  at  least  as  regards  method.  It  would  be  ahsord 
to  maintain  that  Pope's  method  iu  Sir  Balaam  is 
nnreservediy  analytic.  It  would  be  absurd  to  deny 
that  his  character  of  Atticus,  with  all  its  dissec- 
tions and  antitheses,  is,  in  the  fullest  sense  of 
the  term,  a  creation.  But,  though  the  elements  of 
humour  are  present  in  the  latter  portrait,  they  are 
prevented  from  crystallising  by  the  sheer  maUce  of 
the  painter.    And,  even  had  they  done  so,  the  "  civil 
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leer"  of  Atticus  hardly  cnts  so  deep  into  the  roots  of 
things  as  the  uneaspecting  hypocrisy  of  Holy  Willie, 
who  thinks  bis  vicffi  alond  with  the  oomplacent 
rhetoric  of  one  trained  professionally  to  the  conviction 
that  all  his  qualities  mast  be  Tirtoes.  So  it  remains 
true  that  the  Prayer,  though  Its  method  recalls  that 
oT  Hvdibras,  is  a  new  thing  in  a  century  which  is 
pre  eminently  that  of  satire ;  and  that,  as  a  distinct 
form  of  poetry,  unless  we  except  the  self-revelataons 
of  Byron's  Sonthey,  the  way  here  opened  by  Boras  is 
a  way  since  practically  untrodden. 

It  is  in  song,  however,  that  the  powers  of  Bams  are 
at  tiheir  brightest :  in  the  one  song  which  embodies 
for  all  time  the  Scot's  devotion  to  fab 
fatherland ;  in  the  many  which  embalm 
the  various  moods  of  love.  Which  of  our  poets  has 
snng  of  love  so  simply,  so  naturally,  so  irresistibly 
from  the  heart?  There  is  no  need  to  repeat  here 
what  has  already  been  said  aboat  the  imi^eiy  of 
these  poems.  But  what  is  the  secret  of  their  mar- 
vellous ibytbm  ?  It  is  that,  like  so  many  of  the 
Elizabethan  lyrics,  they  were  actually  written  %o 
mnsic, — music  which  had  rung  itself  into  his  heart 
and  become  part  of  his  very  being.  "Until  I  am 
complete  master  of  a  tnne,"  he  writes  to  ThomsoB, 
"I  can  never  compose  for  it.  When  one  stanza  is 
composed — which  is  generally  the  most  difficult  part 
of  the  business — I  walk  out,  sit  down  now  and  then, 
look  out  for  objects  in  nature  around  me  that  are  in 
unison  and  harmony  with  the  cogitations  of  my  fancy 
and  workings  of  my  bosom,  humming  every  now 
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and  then  the  air  with  the  verses  I  have  framed." 
Certainly,  not  only  as  to  melody,  but  also  as  to 
imaginative  quality  and  imagery,  this  accounU  for 
much. 

With  the  narrower  aspects  of  the  romantic  revival 
Bums  has  little  in  common.  Except  in  his  love  for 
all  that  savours  of  the  Boil — its  speech,  ite  rhythms, 
and  its  melodies — he  can  hardly  be  said  to  touch 
tbem.  With  the  wider  bearings  of  romance,  however, 
he  went  heart  and  soul.  He  has  the  rich  humour,  he 
has  the  lyric  fervour,  he  has  the  genius  for  idealising 
common  things,  which  are  of  its  essence.  And  be  has 
these  in  greater  measure  than  any  of  his  forerunners. 
For  this  reason  it  may  fairly  be  said  that,  with  the 
publication  of  Poems,  chtejly  in  the  Scottish  ditUed,  the 
triumph  of  the  romantic  revolt  was  practically  ensured. 
If  rec(^ition  came  to  Bums  sooner  than  to  other 
poets  of  his  day,  for  Blake  (1757-1827)  it  was  delayed 
^^  till  long  after  death.  His  first  volume, 
\  Poetical  Sketches  (1783),   appeared   before 

The  Task,  before  the  early  poems  of  Bums.  All, 
or  nearly  all,  his  poetry  —  such  of  it  as  counts  — 
was  published  before  the  Lyrical  Bailads.  ^  Bnt 
for  all  practical  purposes  it  might  never  have  been 
issued.  A  handful  of  personal  friends  knew  and 
loved  it  from  the  first;  "his  poems  are  as  grand 
as  his  pictures,"  Fuseli  is  recorded  to  have  said.  As 
time  went  on,  but  not  until  it  had  been  twenty  or 
thirty  years  before  the  public,  it  became  known  to 

1  Songs  of  Innoceniie,  1789 ;  Songi  of  Expa-imee,  178* ;   tie  Pro- 
fkttic  Book*  from  1789  to  1804  and  even  later. 
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Wordsworth  gad  Coleridge.'  But  to  the  world  at  large 
it  was  a  sealed  book.  And  the  middle  of  the  nine- 
teenth century  had  passed  before  the  rare  greatness  of 
its  author  was  in  any  way  generally  acknowledged. 

This  long  neglect  was  doubtless  partly  due  to 
accident — the  accident  of  Blake's  lifelong  warfare 
with  the  publishers.  But  the  cause  ia  to  be  sought 
mainly  in  the  poetry  itself:  in  ita  childlike  simplicity; 
in  its  profound  mysticism;  in  its  anticipation  of 
tendencies  which  did  not  come  to  ripeness  till  the 
days  of  the  Pre-Baphaelite  Brotherhood.  It  is  to  be 
sought,  that  is,  in  the  very  originality  of  the  poet — a 
poet  bom,  it  may  truly  be  said,  out  of  due  time ;  in 
the  very  qualities  which,  with  his  magical  symbolism 
and  his  subtle,  if  fitful,  ear  for  melody,  are  now  recog- 
nised as  the  surest  marks  of  his  greatness. 

The  poems  written  for  and  about  children  are 
perhaps  those  which  are  now  most  widely  known  and 
EiunnuDf  understood.  And  few  are  more  charac- 
'*'"'**■  teristic  of  his  genius.  If  he  does  not, 
like  Wordsworth,  seize  the  aloofness  of  the  child's 
Ufe,  that  which  makes  the  child  like  a  spirit  of 
an  abiding  world  moving  among  creatures  of  a  day, 
be  shares  the  every-day  joys  and  sorrows  of  children, 
their  openness  to  sudden  gusts  or  lingering  memories 
of  terror  and  ecstasy ;  he  feels  the  poetry  of  their 
grief  and  their  gladness,  the  grace  of  their  rest  and 

'  I  infer  from  ■  puug«  in  Crabb  Robioaoii'a  Diary  (L  SOI) 
tlut  Wordsworth  fint  becMiia  aoqiuintcd  with  Blake'a  poetrj  in 
1812 ;  it  i»  certain  that  Coleridge  did  nol  diamver  it  till  1S18  (we 
Utt^t,  p.  sa7). 
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their  iDotaon,  as  no  other  poet  has  felt  or  shared 
them  except  Hugo.  The  open-eyed  curioeity  of  child- 
hood, its  genius  for  welcoming  each  new  experi- 
ence as  it  contes — all  this  to  Blake  was  familiar  as 
the  day.  For  throughout  life,  behind  the  Bubtle 
instinct  of  the  artist,  he  had  himself  the  heart  of  a 
child.  And  this  came  to  be  more  and  more  so  as 
years  went  on.  His  first  volume,  composed  mostly 
in  boyhood  and  very  early  youth,  is  without  direct 
evidence  to  it.  The  Songs  of  Innocence  and  Experi- 
ence are  full  of  it  Yet  behind  this  simpler  strain 
there  is  an  undertone  of  mysticism,  deeper  than  that 
of  Wordsworth  himself.  And  it  is  the  union  of  the 
two  Uiat  makes  the  specific  quality  of  his  poetry.  It 
is  a  quality  of  which  there  had  been  practically  no 
trace  in  out  poetry  since  the  seventeenth  century 
mystics. 

It  was  just  because  of  his  feeling  for  children  that 
Kake  was,  like  them,  a  confirmed  visionary.  He  was 
HiicMomrv  80  In  both  senses  of  the  term^  He  lived 
^''^'  in  a  world  of  visions.    And  he  saw  those 

visions  as  vividly  as  other  men  see  trees  and  houses. 
This  is  apparent  not  only  in  the  Designs,  which 
fall  beyond  our  scope ;  not  only  in  the  Prophetic 
Books,  to  which  no  passing  notice  can  do  justice; 
but  also,  and  hardly  less  so,  in  the  Poems.  With 
all  his  love  of  form  and  colour,  of  sunshine  and 
flowers,  and  the  "human  Form  divine,"  it  was  not 
in  the  world  of  outward  things  that  he  either  sought 
or  found  them.  It  was  in  his  own  heart,  and  in 
the  "  shaping  spirit,"  which  ballt  up   again   from 
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within,  tad  with  the  largest  possible  liceDce  of 
adaptation  all  that  it  had  anconsdoualy  takeo  to 
itself  from  without.  "Natural  objects,"  he  wrote  in  a 
note  pencilled  on  the  Drargin  of  Woidanortb's  Poems, 
"always  did,  and  do  now,  weaken,  deaden,  and 
oUitaTabQ  imagination  in  me."  We  might  have 
goesaed  it,  even  if  he  had  not  told  ns  himself.  His 
poems,  like  his  designs,  abound  in  images  from  nature. 
Bat  her^  too,  they  are  commonly,  in  the  strictest 
sense  of  the  term,  images  and  nothing  mora  They 
are  symbols  of  the  human  thought,  the  human  paasi<Hi. 
the  mystical  divination,  for  which  he  is  striving  to 
find  utteranca  The  Sunflower  is  but  one  instancy 
though  perhaps  the  most  incomparable  of  them  all, 
of  his  ceaseless  endeavour 

**  To  aee  a  world  in  ft  grain  of  sand, 
And  &  hwven  in  a  wild  flower ; 
Hold  infinitj  in  the  palm  of  [the]  baud. 
And  etomitj  io  an  hour."  > 

Even  in  poems  where  he  seems  to  take  outwaxd 
tilings  for  his  theme,  the  same  impulse,  under  another 
form,  may  clearly  be  traced.  A  glance  at  the  lines  to 
^ring,  which  open  the  Poetieal  Sketcha,  will  show 
that  it  is  notSprihg  as  seen  by  the  bodily  eye,  but  the 
vision  of  it  revealed  to  the  spirit,  of  which  be  sings. 
And  so  with  the  other  seasons,  and  the  Evening  Star, 
and  Morning.  All  these  are  magniGcent  personifica- 
tions. They  challenge  comparison  with  Collins' 
personification  of  Evening,  and  with  that  of  Autunan 
in  the  central  stanza  of  the  Ode  of  Eeats.  But  they 
'  Avgvriet  of  Iimaomoa :  Ssmpwo'*  td.,  p.  2S8. 
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of  his  day, — we  already  staad  on  the  threshold  of 
the  inner  r^on  of  Bomancel  And  there  are  other 
qnalities  of  his  poetry  whicn  etili  more  decisively 
carry  us  within  the  pale.  Such  are  to  be  found  in 
the  poems  which  .either  suggest  or  explicitly  embody 
the  terror  of  the  supernatural — ZitUe  Soy  Lo^,  for 
instance,  and  Fair  EUrwr.  Snch,  in  a  still  deeper 
sense,  inspire  the  "sketches,"  in  which  the  painter's 
art  goes  hand  in  hand  with  the  poet's ;  the  prayer 
to  the  Evening  Star  to  "  wash  the  dusk  with  silver," 
or  the  mshing  succession  of  images  in  The  Tiger.  Of 
all  poets,  until  we  come  to  Bossetti,  Blake  is  the 
mosi  pictorial.  And  it  is  here  that  he  is  most  at 
one  with  BomaDce. 

The  twelve  years  foUowing  1782  saw  the  tide 
setting  fairly  towards  Bomance.  They  also  saw  a 
itttti  dwdni  certain  backwash  towards  the  classical 
'**^  ideals.     The  two  men  whose  names  are 

commonly  identified  with  this  return  upon  the  past  ^ 
are  Crabbe  (1754-1832)  and  Rogers  (1763-1855);/ 
and  with  them  must  be  joined  Campbell  (1777- 
1844),  who,  coming  somewhat  later,  was,  in  his 
earlier  work  at  any  rate,  more  decidedly  classical 
than  either  of  them.  Ko  one  ol  them,  indeed,  is 
a  classicist  in  more  than  a  very  limited  sense.  It 
is  not  from  Pope,  so  much  as  from  flrsy  and  fitnld 
smith, — from  those  who  led  the  first  line  of  revolt 
against  Pope, —  that  they  trace  descent.  Komantic 
they  are  not;  not  consistently;  not  in  the  sense  in 
which  Blake,  or  even  Bums,  is  romantic.    But  in 
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Mck  of  them  the  vein  of  r^ectioa,  of  symptibj 
with  hoBianitf,  of  love  for  oatwatd  nattti^  is  bo 
8tmi^  the  points  of  contrast  with  the  trae  Angus- 
tans,  of  kinship  with  the  (rue  romanticists,  are  ao 
nmaj,  that  to  rank  them  as  classics  of  pnie  Uood 
vonld  be  impoesiUe. 

Of  tike  three,  Cnbbe  was  the  earliest,  and  he  was 
iif  far  the  moat  originaL  Hia  choice  of  metre — tot 
most  of  hia  work  is  in  the  heroic  oonplet 
— haa  blinded  aome  of  hia  readera  to  the 
^^  Bovel^  of  his  style  and  matter.  And  at  times  it 
ewttfls  perilously  near  to  do^erd.  But  it  ia  hajrd 
to  aea  what  other  metre  would  have  suited  hia 
purpose  —  of  rapid  usfiatave  —  equally  well.  And 
whatever  metre  he  had  chosen,  he  would  still  have 
been  a  ^»^{h  workman.  His  real  pasaion  was 
y  obaarvation, — obaerratioa  ot  man,  and  especially  the 
datkw  side  of  man's  chamcter  and  lot.  And  he 
sets  aboQt  his  task  with  the  fixed  resolve  that  it 
shall  be  done  "as  Truth  will  paint  it,  and  as  Bards 
will  BOt"  It  is  this  that  oansed  Haalitt  to  d«KHiQce 
him,  with  aoant  justice,  as  a  "  spy  upon  natore,"  as 
one  who  tamed  '  the  world  into  one  vast  infirm- 
ary." What  Hailitt  does  not  give  sufficient  credit 
for  is  the  vast  sympathy  which  lies  behind  the 
obeerver's  instinct;  the  sleqiless  oompassioa  for  the 
wilderness  of  misery  which  he  sera  around  hitn,  and 
which  he  paints  with  a  force  all  the  more  tellii^ 
beoaase  it  spends  itself  mainly  npon  the  sombre  aide 
•f  the  picture.  In  this  sense  —  a  narrow  aense,  it 
■ay  at  utce  be  admitted  — Byron  was  justified  in 
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describing  him   as  "  n&ture's   sternest  painter,  aad 
her  best" 

To  paint  in  minate  detail,  and  to  paint  what  ia  in 
itaelf  forbidding,  is  commonly  taken  to  be  the  mark  of 
the  realisL  And  Crabbe  is  not  only  a  realist 
but,  Defoe  apart,  the  father  of  realism  in  IL 
modern  literature.  Such  a  method,  no  doubt,  belongs  '' 
to  the  satirist,  alike  in  ancient  and  in  modern  timea; 
but  the  satiric  intention  gives  it  an  altogether  different 
ugnificance.  It  appears,  as  an  element^  in  Bomance; 
witQCBs  The  Andeni  Mariner,  notabl;  in  the  original 
draft,  and  a  countless  number  of  touches  in  the  work 
of  Hugo.  But  there  it  enters  merely  by  way  of  co»- 
^  trast,  and  its  function  is  strictly  subordinated  to  the 

''  general  effect  The  thoroughbred  realist  stands  ob 
very  diSereat  ground.  Here  tbe  sordid  or  ugly  is 
taken  for  its  own  sake ;  or,  if  any  ulterior  motive  can 
be  alleged,  in  the  faith  that  unvarnished  truth,  how- 
ever repellent  at  first  sight,  is  not  merely  braciBg  to 
the  intellect,  bnt  also  rich  in  beauty  to  the  imagination. 
The  theory — though  it  is  by  no  means  always  that 

'  tiie  artist  has  troubled  himself  with  theory — is  prob- 
ably tme.  But  true  only  upon  two  conditions.  Tbe  , 
first  is  that  the  whole  truth  be  given,  and  not  merely  -i 
the  ugly  or  sordid  part.  The  second,  that  the  bare 
fact  shall  be  lighted  up  by  the  poet's  imagination; 
that  he  shall  not  stop  short  with  the  letter,  which 
is  manifest  to  all,  but  read  through  it  to  the  inner 
meaning,  which  is  the  possession  of  the  few.  On  the 
former  of  these  conditions  it  is  not  fair  to  insist  too 
rigorously)  for,  art  being  selection,  the  artist  must  be 
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as  it  is,  it  depends  largely  on  ite 
the  deeper,  because  it  is  aimed  s( 
same  mark.    On  the  latter  point 
with  himself.    It  is  not  from  idl 
it,  as  it  has  been  with  some  lat 
pedantic  adherence  to  method — 
closely  into  the  misery  of  man. 
felt  compassion,  and  a  conviction 
a  vain  thing  unless  it  be  willing 
the  worst.    Yet  even  here  no  on< 
Crabbe  reached  the  highest;  that 
which  enabled  Wordsworth,  for 
what  in  other  hands  would  ha^ 
and  speechless  misery  into  the  nob! 
is  too  much  of  the  pathalaflDHt-fl 
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In  his  own  field,  however,  Crabbe  stands  almost 
without  a  rival.      His  pathos,  his  command  of  the  j/ 
Hisrdcuion    springs  of  human   wretchedness,  go  very  ' 
to  nnamM.     (jggp     g^  has  touches  of  true,  if  commonly 

rather  grim,  humour.  His  knowledge  of  the  harsher 
side  of  life  and  character  is  without  equal  since  Defoe. 
Nay,  in  one  or  two  pieces — almost  the  only  ones,  it 
may  be  noted,  in  which  he  deserts  the  heroic  couplet 
for  a  more  impassioned  metre — he  leaves  the  solid 
earth,  which  was  his  common  haunt,  and  startles  us 
by  the  strength  he  shows  in  the  charmed  circle  of 
Eomance.  ITie  Hall  of  Justice  and  Sir  EusIom  Orey 
and  TTie  World  of  Dreams  are  not  only  full  of  tragic 
power;  they  give  bodily  form  to  the  horror  of  the 
supernatural ;  reminding  us,  though  it  may  be  but 
faintly,  of  Browning's  MadJumse  Cellsy  or,  on  another 
side,  of  the  most  terrible  of  all  Coleridge's  visions.  The 
Pains  of  Sleep,  It  is  only  if  such  poems  be  over- 
looked— and,  with  them,  such  pieces,  more  nearly 
approaching  to  his  usual  manner,  as  Peter  Grimes — 
that  Crabbe  could  by  any  stretch  be  regarded  as  a 
disciple  of  Pope.  And  under  no  circumstances  is 
the  parallel  anything  but  misleading. 

The  literary  life  of  Crabbe  covered  more  than  half 
a  century,  and  brought  him  acquainted  with  at  least 
two  generations  of  notable  men.  His  first  memorable 
poem,  Tfie  Library  (1781),  won  him  the  help  of  Thur- 
low  and  the  ever -ready  friendship  of  Burke.  His 
next,  Tfie  ViUage  (1783),  the  first  piece  in  which  he 
found  his  true  manner,  was,  through  the  mediation 
of  Beynolds,  revised  by  Johnson,  shortly  before  his 


^j  rox  m  ni8  last  iiiDess;  tnei 
the  Tales  (1812),  and  Tales  of 
this  time  he  had  won  the  frieni 
of  t^  younger  generation,  amoi 
«Bd  it  is  difficult  not  to  suspee 
worth's  influence  on  some  of  his ' 
in  the  Tales,  and  still  more  the  1 
temper  and  manner  are  markedly 
of  the  earlier  volumes.    There  is 
ttbout  them,  and   the    clouds   a 
frequent  gleams  of  sunshine.     ISl 
of  dramatic  truth  is  much  deeper. 
'The  work  of  Bogers,  whether  in 
is  much  slighter.    His  first  volum 
on  Superstition,  too  ob 
^  Gray,  with  other  poen 

1786.  The  Pleasures  of  Memory 
then  the  Voyage  of  Colmnbus,  a  co 
(1812) ;  Jacqueline,  in  the  same  \ 
Lara  (1814) ;  Hurmn  Life  (1819 
<1822.28). 

With  the  exception,  at  J'toit«-j»»- 
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accomplished  masters.  As  to  style  and  matter,  the 
general  effect,  though  not  imposing,  is  distinctiTe 
enoagh ;  and  this,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  echoes  of 
flarliar  poets — in  particular,  of  MiltOD,  Pope,  and  Oray 
— are  almost  incessaot.  The  PUatv/res  of  Memory,  no 
do&bt,  suffers  from  one  of  those  abstract  subjects  bo 
dear  to  the  bobI  of  Akenaide  and  Hayley ;  and  its 
attractions  are  not  enhanced  by  a  discourse,  happily 
brief,  on  the  law  of  association,  which  is  pivfixed  in 
proee.  Bnt,  in  the  actual  ezeontion,  it  is  far  more 
concrete  than  one  could  have  bad  any  right  to  expect ; 
it  is  enlivened  by  a  romantic  anecdote,  most  graoefnlly 
UAd;  and,  Uke  all  the  poet's  work,  though  not  his 
table-talk,  it  is  fuU  of  tenderness.  The  same  is  true 
of  Suinan  Life,  which  is  written  in  much  the  same 
vein,  and  which  contains  the  well-known  lines — "  Sack 
grief  was  ours,  it  seems  bat  yesterday."  In  his  re- 
muning  poems,  the  border  into  the  milder  forme  of 
romance  is  definitely  crossed ;  and,  like  other  poets  of 
the  fi^ency,  Bogers  pays  his  tribate  to  the  novel 
in  verse.  Hia  besc,  however,  was  reserved  till  last. 
In  Italy  he  strikes  into  a  new  metre  and  an  entirely 
new  manner.  Hie  blank  verse  is  as  limpid  as  bis 
rhymed  couplet ;  and  the  greater  freedom  of  ita  move- 
ment, working  with  other  inflnencee,  allows  scope  for 
qualities  of  which  his  poetry  had  hitherto  shown  no 
trace;  a  keen,  and  often  humorous,  obBervation  of  life 
and  manners ;  a  clear  eye  for  the  significant  features 
«t  landscape ;  a  power  to  seize  the  essentials  of  historic 
events  or  local  traditions.  His  choice  of  subject,  as 
was  perhaps  inevitable,  at  times  recalls  the  later  work 
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of  Byron,  though  it  is  by  no  meaDs  certain  that  the 
greater  poet  could  have  claimed  priority.  Id  one  or 
two  passages,  his  manner  faintly  anticipates  that  of 
Browning,  the  Browning  of  My  Last  Duchess.  He  has 
not  the  dramatic  grip  of  the  later  writer,  but  his  sense 
of  what  is  characteristic  is  sound,  as  far  as  it  goes,  and 
he  has  something  of  the  same  brevity.  The  real  im- 
portance of  these  affinities  is  to  show  that  even  those 
who  were  reckoned  as  cbampioas  of  the  classical 
tradition,  were  carried  by  the  force  of  their  surronnd- 
ings  into  the  current  of  Romance. 

Campbell,  as   has   been   said,  struck   the  classical 
note,  at  starting,  more   frankly   than   either  of   the 
preceding  poets.      The  PUasv/res  of  Hope 
^  (1799),  the  subject  of  which  was  clearly 

suggested  by  Rogers,  is  perhaps  the  last  poem  of 
any  importance  written  on  the  classical  modeL  More 
polished  even  than  its  prototype,  and  with  a  cer- 
tain coldness  of  which  that  could  by  no  means  be 
accused,  it  is  essentially  a  glorified  prize-poem;  and 
the  number  of  its  proverbial  lines — one  at  least  of 
them,  alas!  pilfered— does  not  go  to  clear  it  of  this 
character.  His  later  poetry  is  in  a  curiously  differ- 
ent manner,  and  it  gives  a  for  higher  impression 
of  his  powers.  It  is  almost  entirely  the  work  of  a 
romantic  poet, — a  romantic  poet  with  a  turn  for 
battles  and  sea  -  fights.  Fe  Mariiurs  of  England 
(1800)  and  The  BattU  of  the  Baltic  (1805)  are  ablaze 
with  the  spirit  of  Nelson  and  his  sea-dogs;  and,  in 
their  own  kind,  there  is  nothing  equal  to  them  in  the 
language.    The  BattU  of  Sokenlinden,  written  between 


the  two  sea-eoDgs  (1802),  is  perhaps  still  finer  as  a 
poem.  It  is  as  vivid ;  it  is  far  deeper  io  its  st^^gestion 
of  the  horrors  of  battle ;  and  the  opening  contrast 
between  the  calm  of  natmre  and  the  trampling  of 
varriors  and  the  garmente  rolled  in  blood  strikes  a 
sombre  note  which  is  heard  again  and  again  to  the 
very  close.  To  the  same  year  belongs  LocAiefa  Warn- 
ing, which — ^with  a  different,  though  kindred,  motive 
— may  be  held  to  dispute  the  palm  with  SohetUinden. 
In  his  remaining  poems  he  turns  to  the  softer  side  of 
romance,  and  here  his  best  achievement  is  Lord  Ullin'a 
Daughter^  a  ballad  finer  than  any  written  in  that 
generation  of  British  poets,  if  we  set  aside  the  master- 
pieces of  Scott ;  yet,  even  here,  there  is  a  beat  of  the 
bard,  metallic  ring  from  which  his  poetry  is  seldom 
free.  A  mote  elaborate  venture  in  something  of  the 
same  field  is  Gertrade  of  Wyoming  (1809),  a  red  Indian 
tale,  the  matter  of  which  is  akin  to  that  of  Worde- 
worth's  S,vth,  while  ite  stanza,  the  Spenserian,  was  in 
all  probability  su^ested  by  The  Female  VagratU.  But 
neither  Wordsworth,  nor  any  other  writer,  could  ever 
have  been  eager  to  claim  parentage.  For  the  poem, 
like  the  later  Theodric  (1824),  is  singularly  feeble. 
On  the  whole,  Campbell  seems  to  have  left  on  bis 
contemporaries  the  impression  that  his  powers  were 
greater  than  his  performance,  and  that  hia  reputation 
would  have  stood  higher  if  he  had  not  been  so  shy  of 
risking  it. 
Thus  the  classical  revival,  which  bulked  so  lai^y 

'  Publiahed  in  ISM  ;  writUo  sboul  the  Bome  tiiae  u  Uie  PUatartt 
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in  the  eyes  of  Byron,  in  fact  amonnted  to  very  Httle. 
No  one  of  its  authors  had  any  serioiu  quarrel  with  the 
romantic  tendenciea  of  the  time.  All  of  them  came  to 
be  more  and  more  deeply  penetrated  by  those  tend- 
encies as  years  went  on.  The  use  of  the  heroic  couplet 
was,  in  truth,  the  one  badge  of  the  allied  reaction ; 
and  even  that,  though  for  obvious  reasons  retained  to 
the  end  by  Crabbe,  was  eventoally  deserted  both  by 
Rogers  and  Campbell.  It  ia  true,  however,  that  the 
names  of  those  three  men  mark  a  certain  slackening 
in  the  onward  movement  of  romance.  We  now  return 
to  the  full  tide  of  that  movement  with  the  publication 
of  J/yricai  Ballads. 

From  Thomson  to  Bums  and  Blake  the  reaction 
against  the  ideals  and  methods  of  classical  poetry 
LfTiati  had  persistently  grown  in  strength.  A 
Btuto^  new  world  of  soug  had  been  silently 
built  up,  before  which  the  classical  models  paled 
into  insignificance.  But,  in  the  main,  the  revolt  had 
been  carried  out  in  silence.  With  the  exception  of 
Blake,  few  or  none  of  ite  authors  had  troubled  them- 
selves to  declare  open  war  upon  the  poetic  creed 
which  they  denied.  The  lyrical  SalkuU  (1798),  ■ 
with  its  snccessive  Advertisements,  Prefaces,  and 
Appendices  from  the  hand  of  Wordsworth  (published 
respectively  in  1798,  1800,  1802,  1815),  may  be  re- 
garded as  such  a  declaration.  "  Both  by  precept  and 
example"  they  raise  the  standard  of  open  revolt 
against  the  school  of  Pope.  And  that  is  one  of  their 
many  claims  to  mark  an  epoch  in  literary  history. 
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With  the  details  of  Wordsworth's  theory  of  "  poetic 
diction  "  we  are  not  concerned.  His  statement  of  it 
908  Btraogely  maladtoit,  and  in  Bome  respects  con- 
veyed an  impressioQ  exactly  the  contrary  of  that 
which  was  intended.  lu  appearance,  it  swept  av^ 
the  distinction  between  poetry  and  prose.  In  reality, 
it  was  a  plea  for  the  emancipation  of  poetry ;  for  a 
riddance  of  the  bondage  which  bad  reduced  it  to 
something  hardly  distingnishable  from  rhymed  and 
stilted  prose ;  for  a  retum  to  the  passion  and  vivid- 
ness which  the  Augustans  had  banished  alike  from 
its  language  aud  its  thought. 

This  was  not  the  first  time  that  either  Words- 
worth or  Coleri(^  had  appeared  in  print.  Both 
p-rrimirttTt  had  been  known  to  the  public  for  some 
ttfOjUTiOgi.  years;  and  known  for  qualities  which 
the  modem  reader  finds  some  difficulty  in  recog- 
nising as  their  own.  Coleridge  (1772-1834),  whose 
later  poetry  is  more  fastidiously  distilled  than  that 
of  any  other  Englishman,  was  notorious  for  the 
"  tui^d  ode  and  tumid  stanza,"  of  which  Byron  was 
to  make  sport  in  hia  youthful  satire.  He  had,  in 
fact,  written  nothing  better  than  the  Ode  on  th« 
Departing  Year  (1796)  and  a  considerable  number 
of  sonnets,  none  of  which  can  be  said  to  rise  above 
mediocrity.  All  these  betray  the  romantic  ferment 
which  was  working  among  the  younger  poets  of  the 
time.  But  they  have  nothing  of  the  imaginative 
genius,  and  nothing  of  the  unerring  craftamonshij^ 
which  belong  to  the  poems  written  in  and  after 
1797,  the  year   of  his    first    unbroken    intercourse 
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with  Wordsworth,  and  which  were  first  revealed  to 
the  world  in  the  fateful  volume  of  1798,  It  is 
enough  to  stamp  his  earlier  work  that  the  god  of 
his  idolatry  at  that  time  was  the  romantic,  but 
insipid,  Bowles. 

Bowles  (1762-1850) — if  a  short  account  of  his  work 
may  be  inserted  here— was  a  poet  whose  importance 
iit;iunaio/  mainly  consists  in  his  influence  on  Gole- 
*™'*^  ridge  and,  to  a  less  degree,  on  Wordsworth ; 
and  it  is  bis  earliest  work.  Fourteen  Sonnets  (1789), 
ultimately  increased  to  thirty,  which  earned  this  dis- 
tinction. The  sonnets  are  lax  in  fonn,  but,  like  all 
Bowles'  poetry,  they  have  an  undeniable  charm  of 
rhythm.  They  are,  perhaps,  too  much  in  the  nature 
of  an  itinerary ;  and,  with  the  exception  of  one  on 
the  Cherwell,  are  strangely  lacking  in  the  sense  of 
scenery.  But  what  took  Coleri^  captive  was  their 
obviously  romantic  intention,  and  the  strain  of  pen- 
sive sentiment — of  "mild  and  manliest  melancholy," 
as  he  not  very  aptly  called  it — which  runs  through 
them.  The  reminiscences  of  Spenser  and  of  Milton's 
earlier  poems,  of  Collins  and  Cowper,  which  abound 
in  them,  are  also  significant  of  the  poet's  bent.  In 
after  years,  Bowles  seems  to  have  come  to  a  fnller 
consciousness  of  his  own  aims  and  ideals.  Some  of 
his  later  poetry — a  description  of  tropical  scenery, 
for  instance,  in  The  Missionary  of  ikt  Andes  (1815) 
— ^is  curiously  minut«  and,  what  is  more,  singularly 
beautiful  in  its  local  colouring.  And  it  is  the 
romantic  leaning  implied  in  these  qualities  that 
prompted  him  to  the  attack  on  Pope  (1806)  wbtch 
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SO  deeply  stirred  the  spleen  of  tiyroo.  Thus,  of 
the  poets  actually  writing  when  Coleridge  was  a 
youth  at  school  and  collie,  it  is  intelligible  enough 
that  Bowles — for  of  Burns  at  that  time  he  seems 
to  have  known  nothing — should  have  stood  ont  as 
the  rising  hope  of  the  romantic  cause. 

With  Wordsworth  (1770-1850)  the  case  is  still 
stranger.  It  is  not  merely  that  hia  powers  were 
FmUHapeort  Undeveloped,  but  that  they  took  a  direc- 
d/FTwdwoftt.  iJoQ  j[jg  ^gpy  opposite  of  that  which  was 
his  true  bent.  The  Descriptive  Sketches  (1793)  have 
all  the  contortions  and  all  the  "glossy,  unfeeling 
diction"  of  the  most  extreme  disciple  of  the  school 
of  Pope.  It  is  true  that  both  they  and  the  Evening 
Waik,  written  a  few  years  earlier,  contain  touches  of 
nature  and  a  sense  of  the  life  in  nature  which  fore- 
shadow the  real  Wordsworth  of  the  Tintem  poem 
and  the  Prelude.  It  was  such  things  which  caused 
Coleridge,  then  at  Cambridge,  to  conclude  that  "  a 
new  star  had  risen  above  the  literary  horizon."  But 
to  most  readers  it  most  have  appeared  that  the  new 
poet  was  mainly  remarkable  for  the  most  pious  de- 
votion to  the  orthodox  couplet,  and  the  most  righteous 
reluctance  to  call  a  spade  a  spade. 

Of  the  work  composed  in  the  interval  between 
1793  and  1797  the  public  knew  nothing.  But  it 
is  the  work  which,  more  than  any  other  except  the 
Prdude,  bears  the  stamp  of  the  mental  conflict 
through  which  Wordsworth  passed  during  the  later 
stages  of  the  French  Sevolution ;  and  it  is  the  work 
which  gives  the  key  to  the  achievement  of  the  ten 
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years  of  his  poetic  prime.  It  consists  of  three  poems, 
< — two  of  which,  at  least,  are  among  the  most  remark- 
able  that  he  ever  wrote, — Ouilt  and  Sorrow  (part 
of  which  survives,  under  its  original  form,  in  the 
Female  Vagrant)^  written  at  intervals  between  1791 
and  1794,  Lines  left  vmder  a  Yew-tree  (1795),  and 
The  Borderers,  his  one  excursion  into  the  drama 
(1795-96).  All  these  are  full  of  the  sense  of  mystery 
in  nature,  of  the  tears  in  human  things,  which  form 
the  groundwork  of  his  later  poetry.  And  they  ring 
with  an  indignant  pity  for  "  what  man  has  made  of 
man,"  which,  if  it  has  not  altogether  faded  out  of 
his  later  work,  has  at  least  left  little  more  than  a 
softened  echo.  It  is  significant,  moreover,  that  they 
have  little  or  nothing  of  that  exaggerated  simplicity 
of  diction,  which  was  to  raise  the  hue  and  cry  against 
the  poems  of  1797  and  1798. 

Thus,  to  the  world  at  large,  the  Lyrical  Ballads 
came  as  a  revelation.     The  Ancient  Mariner  on  the 

r      /  DuUmisf    ®°®  band,  the  TiifUem  poem,  the  Female 

lorrioai  Vacant,  the  Yew4reey  and  some  of  what 
may  fairly  be  called  the  "  dramatic  lyrics  " 
on  the  other,  struck  notes  which  were  entirely  new  to 
English  poetry.  It  was  inevitable  that  the  first  im* 
pression  should  be  one  of  contrast  between  the  two 
writers  rather  than  of  resemblance.  The  one  is  the 
incarnation  of  the  romantic  spirit;  the  other,  to  all 
appearance,  was  the  most  uncompromising  of  realists. 
It  is  well,  therefore,  to  remember  that  what  Coleridge 
rather  insists  upon  is  the  essential  unity  of  aim,  which 
lay  behind  these  divergences  of  method  and  manner; 
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and  that,  while  professedly  describing  the  object  he 
had  proposed  to  himself  in  the  Ancient  tiarvMTy  he 
insensibly  uses  the  same  terms  which,  in  the  next 
breath,  he  applies  specifically  to  the  poetry  of  Words- 
worth.^ This  is  said  without  prejudice  to  the  glaring 
dififerences  which  undoubtedly  exist  between  the  two 
poets.  But  it  serves  to  recall  a  side  of  Wordsworth's 
genius  which  has  too  often  been  allowed  to  drop  out 
of  sight 

The  value  of  Wordsworth's   contribution   to   the 
little  volume  has  been  hotly  contested.    About  that 
Ancient     of  Colcridge  there  can  be  no  manner  of 
Mariner.     (Joubt.    Nor  cau  there  be  any  doubt  about 
the  particular  quality  of  imagination  which  it  dis- 
plays.   With  the  Ancimi  Mariner  we  are  in  the  full 
tide  of  the  romantic  triumph.     Scenery,  colouring, 
supernatural  motive,  the  rapidity  of  the  action,  the 
fiery  touch  with   which  the  successive  images  are 
burnt  into  the  brain  of  the  wedding*guest — and  which 
of  us  has  not  stood  in  his  place  ? — all  these  are  of  the 
quintessence  of  romance.    Apart  from  certain  passages 
of  Keats,  there  is  no  poem  in  the  language — there  is 
none,  perhaps,  in  the  literature  of  Europe — so  in- 
stinct with  all  that  is  deepest  and  truest  in  romance 
as  this  ballad.     Compare  it  with  such  a  poem  as 
Burger's  Lenore  or  the  Kehama  of  Southey ;  compare 
it  even  with  the  Isabella  of  Keats,  and  we  see  at 
once  how  Coleridge  has  instinctively  turned  away 
from  all  that  is  merely  external  or  mechanical  in 
the  romantic  armoury,  and  has  thrown  himself  boldly 

^  See  Biographia  LUerariOf  chap.  xiv.  (1817). 
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upon  the  weapons  of  the  spirit.  Even  the  super- 
natural horror,  poignant  as  it  is,  is  in  no  sense  an 
end  in  itself.  The  heart  of  the  poem  lies  in  the 
**  dramatic  truth  of  the  emotions "  which  an  experi- 

I  ence  so  unearthly  could  not  fail  to  awaken,  ''sup- 
posing  it  to  be  real";  the  experience  of  the  "soul 
that  hath  been  alone  on  a  wide,  wide  sea/'  haunted 
by  the  curse  of  the  spirit-world,  surrounded  by  the 
bodies  of  those  his  own  act  had  brought  to  death. 
The  removal  of  the  more  material  touches  of  horror 
in  the  later  draft  of  the  ballad  is  evidence,  if  further 
evidence  were  needed,  of  the  true  intention  of  the 
poet. 

The  other  romantic  poems  of  Coleridge  —  Kvhla 
Khan,  ChristaJbel,  and  The  Dark  Ladie  with  its 
coUridge's  prcludc,  Love — were  written  within  a  few 
otKerpoenu.  y^ars,  for  the  most  part  within  a  few 
months,  of  the  Ancient  Mariner.  The  two  former, 
and  more  characteristic,  pieces  may  be  said  to  sever 
the  strands  which  are  intertwined  in  the  Ancient 
Mariner.  Kvhla  Khan  has  all,  and  more  than  all, 
the  vivid  colouring  and  the  haunting  glamour  of 
the  great  ballad.  Christabel^  refines  still  further 
upon  the  subtlety  of  its  dramatic  suggestion,  and 
surrounds  the  supernatural  theme  with  a  haze  of 
mystery  which  stands  out  in  sharp  contrast  against 
the  more  direct  and,  as  it  has  seemed  to  some,  the 
cruder  methods  of  the  earlier  poem.     Moreover,  in 

^the   verse   of  the   earlier   poem   there   is   little   or 
nothing  of  the  calculated  delicacy  of  movement,  the 

1  Part  I.,  1798.  Part  IL,  1800. 


BRITAIN.  57 

variation  with  each  varying  mood  of  thought  or  feel- 
ing, which  runs  firom  end  to  end  of  Christdbd.     It 
is  inevitable  that  the  latter  should  have  the  defects 
of  its  great  qualities.    The  atmosphere  throughout  is 
more  confined.    The  iron  gate  of  the  Gothic  castle,  the 
filigree  work  of  the  lady's  chamber,  are  poor  substi- 
tutes for  the  boundless  horizon  and  the  wide  sea,  of 
which  the  Mariner  himself  seemed  to  have  become  a 
living  part.     "  I  pass  like  night  from  land  to  land,'* — 
there  is  nothing  in  Chridahd  which  strikes  so  deep 
as  this.     The  supernatural  theme,  which  forms  the 
groundwork  of  both  poems,  is  here  presented  under 
the  narrower  associations  of  time  and  place ;    and 
Coleridge  approaches  perilously  near  to  the  province 
which  Scott  and  Southey  were  making,  or  soon   to 
make,  their  own.    It  is  perhaps  needless  to  seek  a 
reason  why  any  work  of  Coleridge's  was  left  un- 
finished ;    that  was  the  normal  fate  of  everything 
to  which  he  cret  his  hand.    But  in  this  case  it  may 
well  be  that  the  superhuman  effort  to  escape  from 
the  trivial  round  of  romance,  as  trodden  by  these 
and  other  writers,  proved  too  great  a  burden  even 
for  the  genius  which   had  conceived  and  perfected 
the  Ancient  Mariner.     Finished  or  unfinished,  the 
second  part  of  Christaiel,  if  we  except,  as  we  are 
entitled  to  do,  the  great  ode  on  Dejection  (1802), 
was  practically  the  swan -song  of  that  marvellous 
genius.    After  1802  a  few  fragments — some  of  them, 
truly,  of  supreme  beauty  —  were  all  that    it   gave 
forth. 
Of   Wordsworth's    contributions    to    the    Lyrical 
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Ballads  it  is  necessary  to  distinguish  three  several 
wardawarth'i  gToups.  Tlie  first  of  these,  the  two  poems 
^''"'*''*^**^-  written  prior  to  his  meeting  with  Cole- 
ridge, has  been  noticed  already.  The  second,  the 
"lyrical  ballads"  properly  so  called,  is  that  which 
gave  discriminating  colour  to  the  whole  volume,  and, 
enforced  as  it  was  by  the  provocative  Advertisement, 
excited  the  fury  of  Jeffrey  and  the  later  critics.  The 
third,  containing  the  Lines  written  above  Titdem  and 
some  four  or  five  other  poems,  is  that  which  for 
the  first  time  revealed  Wordsworth  as  the  "poet  of 
nature." 

With  the  poems  of  the  second  group  must    be 

taken  Peter  Belly  which,  though  not  published  till 

more  than  twenty  years  later,  was,  like 

Poems  of  man,  .         i  %  <•    t^txn 

them,  wntten  in  the  early  part  of  1798. 
It  has  the  honour  of  being  one  of  the  best  abused 
poems    in    the    language.       But    on    Wordsworth's 
ideals  in  poetry,  as  they  then   were,  it  throws  a 
searching  light;  for,  as  Professor  Baleigh  has  justly 
pointed    out,   it    is,  and    was    clearly    designed    to 
j  be,  the  Wordsworthian  counterpart  to  the  AnoierU 
j  Mariner  of  Coleridge.      This  group  —  with  one  or 
two  later  pieces,  such  as    Alice    Fell  —  stands    by 
itself  in  the  poetry  of  Wordsworth.    He  here  takes 
up  the  theme  of  human  suffering   and   endurance 
wluch  he  had  already  handled  in  Ouilt  and  Sorrow, 
and  which,  as  he  himself  insisted,  was  always  to 
remain   "  the   haunt  and   the   main   region   of   his 
song."    But  he  takes  it  up  with  too  much  of  a  set 
purpose;   and  he  revels    in   limitations  of    diction, 


--.i:;^ i«St;*'i-. 
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theme,  and  circumstance  which  must  be  admitted 
often  to  have  laid  heavy  shackles  upon  his  genius. 
The  Anecdote  for  Fathers   and   the   Idiot  Boy,  old 
Farmer  Simpson  and  Goody  Blake — what  have  these 
to  do  with  the  "spontaneous  overflow  of  powerful 
feelings,"  or  indeed  with  any  conceivable  definition 
of  poetry  ?    But,  after  all,  the  worst  that  can  be  said 
against  them  has  been  forestalled  by  Wordsworth 
himself.    "I  may  have  given  to  things  a  false  im* 
portance,  I  may  have  sometimes  written  upon  un- 
worthy subjects.  .  .  .  My  language,  too," — and  this 
he  is  still  more  ready  to  admit — ''may  frequently 
have  suffered  from    those    arbitrary  connections  of 
feelings  and  ideas  with  particular  words  and  phrases 
from  which  no  man  can  altogether  protect  himself." 
This  surely  is  in  itself  enough  to  disarm  criticism. 
And,  if  it  be  objected  by  the  profane  that  this  did 
not  lead  him,  until  years  had  passed,  to  suppress 
or  alter  any  of  the  offending  passages,  the  answer 
is   that    it    would    have    been    well    if    poets    had 
always  shown  the  same  dignity  in  the  face  of  critics. 
Wordsworth  was  right  in  holding  that,  ''where  the 
understanding  of  an  author  is  not  convinced,"  such 
changes  cemnot  be  made  "  without  great  injury  to 
himself.    For  his  own  feelings  are  his  stay  and  sup- 
port ;  and,  if  he  set  them  aside  in  one  instance,  he 
may   be  induced  to  repeat  this  act  till  his   mind 
shall  lose  all  confidence  in  itself,  and  become  utterly 
debiUtated." 

And,  when  all  abatement  has  been  made,  what  a 
world  of  imagination  is  opened  by  The  Thorn,  or  if 


60      EUROPBAN  LITERATURE — THE  ROMANTIC  REVOLT. 

obvious  blemishes  be  held  to  put  that  poem  out  of 
court,  by  The  Mad  Mother,  The  Forsaken  Indian 
Woman,  and  We  are  Seven,  When  had  this  note 
been  struck  before  in  English  poetry,  and  when  has 
it  been  struck  since?  What  other  poet  has  seized 
with  so  close  a  grip  the  stern  tragedy  of  the  country- 
side, the  bond  which  binds  man  in  his  suffering  to 
nature,  the  force  which  drives  him  to  seek  both  balm 
and  poison  in  the  scenes  where  misery  has  fallen  on 
his  life  ?  The  very  austerity  of  the  language — though 
there  are  passages,  especially  in  The  Thorn,  where 
austerity  is  by  no  means  the  dominant  quality — ^is 
suited,  as  more  ornate  language  could  never  have 
been,  to  the  severity  of  the  theme.  This,  and  not  its 
supposed  identity  with  the  language  of  the  "  middle 
and  lower  classes  of  society,"  is  its  true  justification. 
It  is  true  that,  in  this  respect  as  in  others,  the  poet 
has  not  yet  gained  absolute  mastery  of  his  weapons. 
It  was  not  until  the  poems  of  the  two  following  years 
that  he  found  himself  completely. 

Compare  the  poems  written  during  or  after  his 
visit  to  Germany  (1798-99),  and  we  are  at  once 
conscious  of  the  difference.  In  Lucy  Qray 
and  Rvih  (1799),  in  the  Leech- gatherer 
(1802),  or  the  Affliction  of  Margaret  (1804),  there 
is  the  same  austerity  of  thought  and  imaginative 
touch.  But  the  crudeness  of  the  earlier  poems, 
their  insistence  on  outward  circumstance,  has  van- 
ished; and  there  is  a  dainty  grace  of  language  and 
of  rhythmical  movement  which  is  a  new  thing  in 
the  form  of  Wordsworth's  poetry,  and  which  exactly 


renders  the  change  that  had  come  over  its  Bpirit. 
His  grip  of  facts  is  not  loosened ;  bis  stem  present- 
ment of  them  is  hardly  softened;  but,  with  diction 
and  rhythm,   both   are  idealised   and   transfonned. 
j  The  same  thing,  bnt  with  a  difference,  is  tme  of  the 
i  three  Pastorals  (1800),  though  it  must  be  remembered 
I  that  one  of  them,  the  Story  of  Margaret,*  was  in  part 
'  composed  before  the  year  of  the  LyricaL  BaUads,  at  the 
same  period  as  the  Yew-tree  and  Ouilt  and  Sorrow. 
Written  in  blank  verse,  tbey  necessarily  diRer,  both 
in  diction  and  in  rhythmical  quality,  from  the  more 
lyrical  pieces  to  which,  in  subject,  they  belong.    But 
■'  nowhere  has  Wordsworth    grasped    the  tragedy  of 
/  peasant  life  more  closely,  nowhere  has  he  handled  it 
\  with  more  poignant  fidelity,  than  here.     In  the  two 
I  greatest  of  these  poems,  in  MaiyaTet  and  Mickaei,  there 
I  are  pages,  there  are  single  lines,  which  have  gathered 
into  themselves  the  crushing,  speechless  sorrow  of 
years. 

If  the  six  years  following  his  return  from  France 
(1792-98)  form  the  turning-point  in  the  history  of 
Wordsworth's  inward   growth,  it  is  1799 
which  is  the  crucial  year  in  the  develop- 
ment of  his   poetic  powers.      To  that  year  belong, 
beside    the    pieces    already    mentioned,    the    Poet's 
Bpitapk  and   the  series    of   poems  concerning  the 
I  ideal  Lucy.     And  it  is  in  them  that,  if  we  except 
I  the  Tintem   lines   and   one   or  two   of   the   nature- 
\  poems  in  J/yrical  Ballads,  his  genius  first  shows  itself 
'  in  its  full  strength ;  unshackled  by  the  defiEint  theory 
'  It  i>  to  b«  found  io  the  fint  book  of  7%e  Excuriiim. 
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of  the  previous  year,  untroubled  by  the  breath  of 
realism  which  that  theory  had  carried  in  its  train. 
The  ''sojourn  among  unknown  men/'  though  it  has 
been  set  down  as  barren  of  results,  did  that  inestim- 
able service  to  the  poet.  It  gave  to  the  life  and 
scenes,  among  which  his  spirit  never  ceased  to  linger, 
just  that  touch  of  remoteness  which,  to  so  brooding  a 
genius  as  his,  was  the  one  thing  needful  before  they 
oould  be  lifted  from  the  region  of  bald  fact  into  the 
golden  light  of  the  ideal. 

But  it  is  time  to  return  to  the  third  and  last 
group  of  poems  contained  in  the  Lyrical  Ballads^ 

PomM<tf     the  poems  of  nature.      In  this  field,  it 

««*"'*•  need  hardly  be  said,  Wordsworth  is  at 
least  as  original  as  in  his  poetry  of  man.  And  in 
this  field,  as  we  have  seen,  he  reached  his  full 
strength,  he  found  the  secret  of  complete  harmony 
between  thought  and  expression,  between  form  and 
matter,  earlier  than  in  the  other.  In  no  poem 
that  he  ever  wrote  is  he  more  true  to  himself,  in 
none  is  the  correspondence  between  form  and  sub- 
stance more  spontaneous  and  absolute,  than  in  the 
Lines  wriUen  above  TirUem,  and  In  Early  Spring,  in 
BxpostaUUian  and  Reply,  and  the  companion  piece, 
The  Tables  Turned  ;  or,  finally,  in  the  poem  beginning 
"  It  is  the  first  mild  day  of  March."  Within  the  next 
few  years  these  poems  may  have  been  equalled.  But 
it  is  certain  they  were  never  surpassed. 

What,  then,  is  it  that  Wordsworth  did  for  the  poetry 
of  nature  ?  Wherein  lies  his  strength  as  the  poet  of 
nature  ?     He  opened  for  man  a  new  bodily  sense,  and 
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he  opened  for  him  a  new  spiritual  sense.  And  through 
these  two  channels — but,  in  the  last  resort,  the  two 
merge  into  one — he  brought  man  nearer  to  nature  than 
any  other  poet  has  done,  before  or  since.  It  is  not 
only  that  his  eye  for  the  ''  outward  shows  of  sky  and 
earth "  was  marvellously  keen ;  in  this  he  may  have 
been  rivalled,  and  even  excelled,  by  later  poets — 
poets  who,  like  Coleridge,  had  trained  their  vision  by 
his.  It  is  not  even  that  these  things  came  to  him 
charged,  merely  as  outward  shows,  with  a  deeper  sig- 
nificance than  they  have  borne  to  others.  It  is  that 
behind  the  outward  forms  of  nature  he  was  conscious 
of  an  abiding  spirit,  full  of  joy  itself  and  an  ever- 
flowing  fountain  of  joy  for  the  man  who,  **  in  a  wise 
passiveness,"  has  schooled  himself  to  "  see  into  the  life 
of  things,"  for  the  heart  that  is  willing  "  to  watch  and 
to  receive." 

It  is  this  "  deep  power  of  joy  "  which  Wordsworth 
found  in   nature,  and  which  he  brought  to  nature, 

wordtwarth'8   that  makes  his  secret  and   his  strength. 

ioyiniMiitfv.  j|.  jg  ijjjjg^  ^  Coleridge  saw,^  that  gave 

"  the  strong  music  in  his  soul "  and  in  the  inspired 
moments  of  his  utterance.  And  it  is  just  this  joy 
which  has  remained  an  impenetrable  mysteiy  to 
so  many  of  his  critics,  who  have  persisted  in  re- 
garding the  utterances  of  such  inspired  moments 
as  "  half  -  playful  sallies  " ;  "  charming  "  as  mere 
"poetry,"  but,  if  taken  seriously,  no  better  than  the 

'  See  the  Ode  on  D^ection^  which  was  originally  addressed  to 
WordBWorth.  Hence  the  allusion  at  the  end  to  the  "  little  child " 
{iMcy  Oraff)f  afterwards  unhappily  transferred  to  Otway. 
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ravings  of  a  fanatic.  Wordsworth,  however,  knew 
precisely  what  he  meant;  so  do  those  —  certainly 
not  a  diminishing,  probably  an  increasing,  number 
— for  whom  he  wrote.  He  knew  with  certainty 
that  joy  is  at  once  the  mainspring  and  the  crown 
of  all  human  effort  He  knew  with  no  less  cer- 
tainty that  nothing  can  keep  the  heart  of  man 
so  open  to  the  visitings  of  joy,  that  nothing  can 
strengthen  so  deeply  his  power  to  receive  it,  as 
the  habit  of  communion  with  nature.  Hence  there 
is  no  playfulness,  there  is  literal  truth,  in^  the  asser- 
tion so  often  challenged — 

"  One  impulse  from  a  vernal  wood 
May  teach  you  more  of  man, 
Of  moral  evil  and  of  good, 
Than  all  the  sages  can." 

It  is  not  only  that,  in  the  presence  of  nature,  all  that 
is  base  or  sordid  in  the  heart  of  man  sinks  rebuked. 
It  is  that,  in  her  presence,  his  "  soul  is  tuned  to  love  " 
and  joy ;  that,  in  her  life  and  beauty,  he  has  glimpses 
of  the  same  Spirit  whose  working  he  knows  also  in 
himself ;  the  Spirit 

**  Whose  dwelling  is  the  light  of  setting  suns, 
And  the  round  ocean,  and  the  living  air, 
And  the  blue  sky,  and  in  the  mind  of  man." 

In  one  form  or  another,  such  instincts  are  the 

common  heritage  of  humanity.    They   are   implicit 

Penonainou   in  somc  of  the  oldcst  poetry;   they  lie 

inthmpomt.  ^^  |.Jjq  j^qq^.  q£  primitive  mythology.    And, 

if  they  find  their  fullest  expression  in  some  dozen 


:x''i=i'  ':^.-^ Si. 
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poems  of  Wordsworth,  it  is  because  what  others 
have  seen  as  in  a  glass  darkly  to  him  was  as 
clear  as  daylight;  what  others  have  known  only 
in  exceptional  moments  was  to  him  matter  of  daily, 
hourly  experience.  It  is  true  that  he  had  the  gift 
of  poetic  utterance  which  is  denied  to  others.  But 
it  is  also  true  that  this  gift  was  strangely  limited 
in  its  operation, — ^limited  to  those  matters  in  which 
his  own  heart  was  strongly  stirred.  And,  wherever 
we  find  him  rising  to  his  full  height  as  a  poet,  we 
may  be  very  sure  that  he  had  felt  deeply  as  a  man. 
Whatever  may  be  the  case  with  other  poets,  of  Words- 
worth at  any  rate  it  is  certain  that  he  sang  well  of 
nothing  save  what  he  himself  had  lived.  It  would  be 
hard  to  name  any  singer  who  has  so  thrown  his  very 
heart  and  soul  into  his  poetry,  whose  best  song  is  so 
completely  the  reflection  of  himself.  And  that  per- 
haps is  the  reason  why  those  who  have  felt  his  poetry 
at  all  have  felt  it  with  so  passionate — and,  it  must  be 
added,  at  times  so  indiscriminating — a  devotion.  They 
have  felt  that  it  touched  not  only  their  imagination, 
but  the  deepest  springs  of  their  life.  And,  as  men 
will  with  their  sacred  books,  they  have  come  to  regard 
every  chapter  as  inspired.  In  fact,  there  are  few  poets 
with  whom  inspiration  is  so  fitful.  But,  if  there  be 
any  theme  on  which  he  seldom  sinks  below  the  best, 
it  is  the  healing,  gladdening  power  of  nature. 

The  bulk  of  what  is  vital  in  Wordsworth's  poetry, 

PaiHotie     at    whatever    time    it    may    have    been 

fonnos.       written,  falls  under  the  two  heads  which 

have  been  considered  in  connection  with  the  Lyrical 
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Ballads.  It  is  the  poetry  either  of  peasant  life  or 
of  external  nature.  There  is,  however,  one  group 
which  stands  entirely  apart.  That  is  the  Sonnets, 
inspired  by  the  struggle  against  Napoleon,  and  com- 
posed between  1802  and  1807.  They  open  with 
the  sonnet  on  The  Extinction  of  the  Venetian  Re^ 
public,  ^'Onoe  did  she  hold  the  gorgeous  East  in 
fee,"  and  they  close  with  that  on  the  subjection 
of  Switzerland,  "Two  voices  are  there";  an  open- 
ing  and  a  close  worthy  of  the  noblest  scroll  of 
patriotic  poetry  in  our  language. 

The  link  which  binds  the  "Sonnets  on  national 
Independence"  to  the  main  body  of  Wordsworth's 
poetry  is  not  difficult  to  seize.  In  reaction  against 
the  reasoned  ideals  of  the  French  Bevolution,  and 
still  more  against  the  arid  pedantry  of  Godwin,  he 
had  thrown  himself  on  the  primitive  instincts  of  the 
human  heart ;  those  instincts  which  are  "  permanent " 
just  because  they  are  "obscure  and  dark";  which 
defy  all  change  just  because  they  admit  of  no  reasoned 
explanation ;  and  which  "  have  the  nature  of  infinity." 
Among  these  instincts  are  those  which  he  took  for 
the  theme  of  the  Pastorals  and  the  Lyrical  Ballads. 
Among  them  also  is  the  love  of  country ;  the  passion, 
above  reason  and  contemptuous  of  consequences, 
which  drives  men  to  fight  for  the  hills  and  streams 
among  which  they  were  born,  for  the  tradition  which 
has  been  handed  down  to  them  from  generation  to 
generation.  The  thought  of  country  was  dear  to 
Wordsworth  in  itself.  It  was  perhaps  dearer  yet 
because  in  national  freedom  he  saw  the  only  safe- 


BRITAIN.  67 

guard  for  all  that  he  held  dearest  in  man's  nature: 
the  home  and  all  the  affections  which  twine  around 
it;  the  sense  of  brotherhood  which  binds  neighbour 
to  neighbour  by  a  thousand  associations  of  scenes 
familiar  to  them  from  childhood ;  the  "  natural  piety  " 
which  nerves  the  will  to  endure  the  hardest  blows  of 
fate.  And,  as  it  is  in  the  smaller  communities  that 
these  bonds  are  felt  most  closely,  so  it  is  with  them 
that  his  sympathies  are  keenest:  with  the  peasants 
of  Biscay  and  the  Alps;  with  those  who  followed 
Hofer  to  defend  the  mountains  and  villages  of  the 
TyroL  The  patriotism  of  Wordsworth,  if,  on  the  one 
hand,  an  universal  patriotism, — for  it  is  not  bounded 
by  passions,  still  less  by  interests,  peculiar  to  any 
one  nation, — is,  on  the  other  hand,  essentially  local. 
It  springs  from  the  same  roots  as  his  passion  for 
the  country-side  and  the  stern  pathos  which  hangs 
around  its  homesteads.  In  the  noblest  of  all  these 
sonnets,  the  sonnet  on  Switzerland,  it  is  interwoven 
with  memories  of  the  ocean  and  the  mountain-floods 
which  he  had  sung  as  the  poet  of  nature. 

After  1807  the  inspiration  of  the  poet  flagged, 
though  he  continued  to  write  till  within  a  few  years 
of  his  death,  and  as  late  as  1825  rose 
once  at  least  to  a  level  not  immeasur- 
ably below  his  best  But,  with  a  few  such  excep- 
tions, it  is  true  to  say  that  what  counts  in  his 
work  was  all  crowded  into  the  fifteen  years  fol- 
lowing his  return  from  France  (1793  - 1807) ;  and 
Uiat,  if  he  had  died  at  the  same  age  as  Byron,  the 
world,  except  for  the  nobility  of  his  life,  would  not 
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have  been  sensibly  the  poorer.  When,  in  1843,  he 
was  made  laureate,  it  was  with  no  expectation  that 
he  would  falfil  the  duties  of  the  post;  and  he  was 
mercifully  spared  the  humiliation  of  New  Tear  Odea,  of 
Threnodies,  of  Koyal  Pr(^;res8es,  which  his  predecessor, 
Southey,  had  obediently  turned  out  The  Grown 
honoured  itself  yet  more  than  him  by  the  appoint- 
ment; and  we  are  free  to  foi^et  that  he  was  ever 
anything  but  the  poet  of  humanity  and  nature. 

Reverting  to  the  modest  volume  which  first  revealed 
bis  greatness  and  that  of  Coleridge  to  those  who  were 
capable  of  judging,  we  have  now  only  to  ask  what  was 
its  bearing  upon  the  literary  movement  of  the  time. 

As  to  the  place  of  Coleridge  in  that  movement 
there  can  be  no  manner  of  doubt.     He  was,  heart 

.  ,  ,   ,    and  soul,  the  poet  of  romance.     The  first 

M'lnNfc  page  of  the  AncieTtt  Mariner  was  enough 
to  establish  that  beyond  all  possibility  of 
dispute.  It  is,  however,  tolerably  clear  thai  to 
romance  of  this  order  the  public  of  1798  was  not 
only  indifTerent,  but  hostile.  There  seems  to  be  some 
truth  in  Wordsworth's  complaint,  thoi^h  he  was  per- 
haps the  last  man  who  could  gracefully  make  it,  that 
the  "  failure  "  of  the  Lyrical  Ballads  was,  at  least  in 
part,  due  to  the  unpopularity  of  the  Ancient  Marirur. 
Even  so  friendly  a  judge  as  Lamb  "  disliked  all  the 
miraculous  parts  of  it";  Southey,  like  the  public, 
would  have  none  of  it  Strangely  enough,  it  waa 
Christdbel,  with  its  far  subtler  cadences  and  its  far 
greater  elaboration  of  romantic  effect,  that  first  won 
the  suffrages,  at  least  of  the  initiated.      Here,  as 
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we  have  seen,  Coleridge  in  some  respects  followed 
the  beaten  road  of  romance  more  nearly  than  in 
his  earlier  effort.  And  we  can  hardly  be  wrong 
in  supposing  that  it  was  this  rather  than  its  more 
elusive  qualities  that  caught  the  fancy  of  men  like 
Byron  and  Scott.  However  that  may  be,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  in  its  unpublished  state  Christdbel  made 
a  deep  impression  upon  both  these  poets,  and  its  in- 
fluence on  the  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,  on  a  famous 
passage  of  Childe  Harold,  and,  in  spite  of  the  author's 
disclaimer,  on  the  opening  lines  of  the  Siege  of  Corinth, 
is  apparent  Franked  by  such  sponsors,  Ghristahel, 
when  at  last  published  (1816),  met  with  a  far  more 
cordial  reception  than  its  predecessor,  though  the 
Edinburgh  and  the  Examiner,  perhaps  the  critics  in 
general,  still  retained  their  contemptuous  frown.  But 
the  hour  of  Bomance  was  now  fully  come,  and  the 
phantom  ship  of  Coleridge  was  towed  into  harbour  by 
the  rougher  craft  of  Byron  and  Scott 

Something  of  the  same  hesitation  was  shown  by 
the  public  of  the  day  in  making  up  its  mind  about 
and  wwdt-  Wordsworth.  The  cry  of  childishness  and 
•''''^'  affected  singularity  seems  to  have  been 
an  afterthought,  largely  the  invention  of  Jeffrey, 
who,  however,  did  not  deliver  sentence  until  1807. 
At  the  moment  of  publication  the  test-poems  seem 
to  have  passed  without  serious  challenga  The  re- 
viewers— and  Fox,  in  his  letter  of  1801,  was  sub- 
stantially at  one  with  them  —  spoke  with  some 
benevolence  of  Tfie  Thorn,  The  Idiot  Boy,  and  even 
of  Goody  Blake,    On  the  other  hand,  the  far  greater 
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poemt,  tboae  which  cune  bom  the  writes  ret;  beait, 
were  left  almost  entirelj  without  notice — "  It  is  the 
fint  mild  da7  of  ManA  "  mnd  the  lines  above  Tii^m ; 
JQSt  as  Fox.  in  the  letter  referred  to,  was  forced  to 
admit  his  indifference  to  Miduul  and  The  BntKert. 
After  S^Snj  had  spoken  the  tide  tamed  heavily 
against  Wordsworth,  and  for  many  jear^  though  his 
influeoce  most  steadiij  have  grown  with  tlie  discern- 
ing few,  his  name  to  the  general  public  was  a  byword. 
And  in  a  certain  sense  that  public  deserves  oor 
sympathy.  For  even  now  the  position  of  Wordsworth 
woritnrtKi  ^  Dot  altogeUier  easy  to  deterniin&  So 
'*^'™-  many  strands  mingle  in  his  genios  that 
it  is  hard  to  disentangle  them.  The  vein  of  re- 
alism which  appears  in  the  Ballads  of  1798  has 
been  sometimes  taken  tor  more  than  it  is  worth. 
The  truth  is  that  after  that  year  it  sinks  beneath 
the  sarface,  and  in  his  later  poetry  hardly  requires 
to  be  reckoned  with.  Moreover,  alike  in  intention 
and  in  method,  it  is  something  very  different  from 
such  realism  as  Crabbe'a.  The  latter  is  so  latent  on 
the  misery  of  life,  that  he  has  small  attention  left 
for  the  nobler  qualities  it  calls  out.  His  eye  is  fixed 
so  rigidly  on  the  sordid  side  of  man's  lot,  that  he 
fails  to  see  the  light  which  touches  and  irradiates  it 
Hence,  in  order  to  drive  home  the  squalor  of  things, 
he  tends  to  multiply  details,  till  the  imagination,  ao 
far  from  being  roused,  is  fairly  stunned  by  their  im- 
portunity. He  paints  one  comer  of  the  wood  rather 
than  the  whole,  and  he  paints  that  one  comer  so 
minutely  that  the  wood  can  hardly  be  seen  for  the 
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bees.  The  fault  of  Wordsworth,  on  the  other  hand, 
ia  not  over-minnteneBS,  but  irrelevancy,  of  detail.  His 
choice  of  subject,  when  most  ill-judged,  is  prompted 
not  by  love  of  aqualor  bnt  by  a  belief,  mistaken  enoagh 
in  some  cases,  Uiat  he  had  found  the  secret  of  touching 
common  things  to  the  finer  issues  of  imaginative  inter- 
pretation. His  "  realism,"  in  fact,  needs  to  be  fenced 
round  with  so  many  qaalifications  that,  strictly  speak- 
ing, it  cannot  be  called  realism  at  all. 

Again,  there  ia  beyond  dispute  a  strain  of  romance 
in  the  genius  of  Wordsworth.  But  here,  too,  it  is 
necessary  to  distinguish.  His  romance  is 
never  that  of  the  supernatural;  nor,  again, 
is  it  the  romance  of  stirring  incident  or  adventure. 
"  The  moving  accident  is  not  my  trade "  —  the 
whole  body  of  bis  poetry  bears  witness  to  the  truth 
of  this  confession.  And  thongh  he  had  a  curious 
art  in  suggesting  superuatural  efTects,  be  is  punctili- 
ous in  avoiding  the  use  of  supernatural  machioery. 
Peter  Bell  and,  to  take  less  disputable  instances, 
the  opening  scene  of  Ovilt  and  Sorrow  and  mora 
than  one  passage  in  the  earlier  books  of  the  Pre- 
lude, are  proof  positive  how  easily  he  might  have 
surrendered  himself  to  supernatural  influences,  had 
not  his  will  been  firmly  set  f^ainst  it  As  it  is, 
such  passages  stand  by  themselves  in  rendering  the 
sense  of  supernatural  awe  which  has  none  but  purely 
natural  causes  to  inspire  it 

But  if  the  romanticism  of  Wordsworth  does  not  lie 
in  adventure  nor — save  with  the  limitations  just  indi- 
cated— in  the  supernatural;  if  it  does  not  lie  in  a 
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genius  for  evoking  the  past  nor  in  the  magic  which 
calls  before  us  the  men  and  scenes  of  distant  lands ; 
what  direction,  it  may  be  asked,  is  there  left  for  it  to 
seek  ?  The  answer  is  that,  though  he  does  not,  like 
Scott,  live  habitually  in  the  past,  and  though  his 
imagination  does  not  instinctively  turn,  as  that  of 
Moore  and  Byron  turned,  to  remote  r^ions,  yet  there 
is  no  poet  who,  on  occasion,  has  more  truly  rendered 
the  innermost  feeling  of  the  past;  there  is  none,  at 
the  rare  moments  when  the  impulse  took  him,  who  has 
portrayed  so  vividly,  if  not  the  human  passions,  at 
least  the  natural  sights  and  sounds  of  a  far  country. 
Where  shall  we  find  the  martial  note  of  the  Middle 
Ages  more  boldly  struck  than  in  the  opening  passage 
of  the  Fault  of  brougham  Castle  t  Where  the  wistful 
memory  of  the  last  struggles  of  a  dying  race  more 
faithfully  echoed  than  in  the  song  of  the  Beaper, 
monnuDg 

"  For  old,  unhappj,  far-off  things, 
And  battles  long  ^o  "  ! 

Again,  the  "crackling  flashes"  of  the  Northern  Lights 
in  the  Forsaken  Indian  Woman ;  the  nightingale 
chanting  "  to  weary  bands  of  travellers  "  in  the  oasis 
of  the  desert ;  the  cuckoo  "  breaking  the  silence  of 
the  seas  Among  the  farthest  Hebrides";  the  white 
doe  gliding  through  the  ivied  arch ;  the  "  fairy  crowds 
of  islands"  in  the  boundless  lakes  of  Canada;  the 
tropical  forests  of  Georgia,  and  the  trailing  wreaths  of 
scarlet  blossom  that  "cover  a  hundred  leagues  and 
seem  To  set  the  hills  on  fire  " — what  are  all  these  but 
the  very  eeseoce  of  romance  ?    It  is  true  that  in  most 


or  all  of  these  poems  some  turn  is  ultimately  given 
which,  of  set  pnrpose,  takes  off  the  edge  of  the  roman- 
tic  impressioQ.  Sut  the  romance  is  there,  for  all  that, 
an  element  essential  to  the  general  effect  of  the  poem, 
though  it  ma7  not,  and  does  not,  dominate  the  whole. 
Nor  ia  it  only  in  the  choice  of  theme  or  episode  for  a 
given  poem  that  the  romantic  impulse  can  be  traced. 
It  flashes  upon  us  now  and  again  where  we  should 
least  expect  it;  in  a  chance  simile  or  metaphor  that 
has  found  its  way  into  the  most  rapt  meditations  of 
the  poet  and  betrays  the  hidden  bent  of  his  imagina- 
tion ;  in  the  image  of  the  "  pliant  harebell  swinging  in 
the  breeze  Of  some  grey  rock,"  and  then  torn  from  its 
birthplace  and  "tossed  about  in  whirlwind";  in  the 
line  which  struck  an  answering  chord  in  the  heart  of 
I^mb,  "Calm  is  all  nature,  as  a  resting  wheel";  in  a 
score  of  other  instances  no  less  impalpable,  but  no  less 
unmistakable,  than  these. 

It  ia  in  the  Prelude  (1799-1805)  that  the  romantic 
strain  reveals  itself  most  clearly,  and  perhaps  in  its 
most  distinctive  form.  It  is  not  merely 
that  the  spirit  of  the  boyish  poet  was 
fed,  as  he  there  tells  us,  on  the  visions  of  romance ; 
that  he  turned  by  preference,  and  from  the  first,  to 
Bucb  storehouses  of  fantasy  as  the  Faerie  Queene  and 
the  AraMan  Nighis.  Nor  is  it  merely  that  his 
whole  youth  was  passed  in  an  atmosphere  of  ad- 
venture ;  adventure  homely  enough,  no  doubt,  in 
its  outward  semblance,  but  chained  with  all  the 
effects  that  incidents  far  more  recondite  could  have 
had  upon  his  spirit.    It  is  all  this ;  but  it  is  much 
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more.  The  sense  of  awe,  to  which  reference  has 
been  made  already,  played  a  part  in  the  moulding 
of  his  temper  and  imagination  far  larger  and  more 
significant  than  it  has  done  with  most  men,  or  even 
with  the  majority  of  romantic  poets.  So  that,  looking 
back,  he  could  point  to  these  and  like  memories  as  the 
determining  influence  upon  his  growth,  and  speak  of 
himself  as  bred  "  among  the  shining  streams  Of  faery 
land,  the  forest  of  romance."  It  is,  of  course,  true 
that  the  visionary  strain  in  his  nature  was  always 
met  and  controlled  by  the  sane  instinct,  the  deepest 
and  strongest  thing  in  him,  which  kept  his  feet  firmly 
planted  on  the  earth.  "  I  cannot  write  without  a  body 
of  thought"  ^  wailed  the  great  romanticist  in  one  of  his 
early  letters,  though  in  after  years  he  learned  better. 
Wordsworth  found,  and  it  was  his  strength  to  find, 
the  same  impossibility  to  the  end  of  his  days ;  and  he 
would  have  added  that  he  could  neither  write  nor  live 
without  a  body  ot/act.  Hence  the  persistent  impulse 
to  bring  his  most  airy  visions  into  connection  with 
fact;  the  craving  to  embody  them,  if  possible,  in 
abiding  realities.  It  was  this  that  drew  him,  as  a 
magnet,  to  the  French  Bevolution.  For  there,  spring* 
ing  straight  out  of  the  solid  earth,  he  found  "the 
attraction  of  a  country  in  romance."  There  his  visions 
seemed  at  last  to  realise  themselves — 

"  Not  in  Utopia,  subterranean  fields,  .  .  . 
But  in  the  very  world  which  is  the  world 
Of  all  of  us,  the  place  where  in  the  end 
We  find  our  happiness,  or  not  at  alL" 


^  Coleridge  to  Southey,  December  11,  1794 :  LeUers,  i.  112. 


— -■  >  "•<_    Jt  <t»  « 


BRITAIN.  75 

For,  after  all,  it  is  neither  in  romance  nor  in  realism 
that  the  true  strength  of  Wordsworth  is  to  be  sought. 
In  his  most  characteristic  work  he  is  to  be  classed 
with  no  school,  to  be  described  hj  no  literary  catch- 
word. To  take  the  " common  things  that  round  us  lie" 
and  to  show  the  intrinsic  beauty  which  the  "  thinking 
heart "  has  power  to  discern  in  them ;  to  idealise  these 
things  not  by  shedding  over  them  ''the  light  that 
never  was  on  sea  or  land/'  but  by  drawing  out  of 
them  the  light  which  belongs  to  their  very  nature, — 
this  was  the  task  which  he  set  himself,  and  this  is  the 
task  which,  in  the  inspired  moments  of  his  poetry,  he 
must  be  held  to  have  performed.  It  is  a  task  which 
clearly  has  affinities  on  the  one  hand  with  the  work  of 
the  realist,  and  on  the  other  with  the  aims  and  prompt- 
ings of  romance.  But  the  fusion  of  the  two  elements 
has  entirely  altered  the  distinctive  character  of  each. 
The  result  is  something  as  diflTerent  from  the  bare 
reproduction  of  familiar  things,  which  is  the  mark  of 
realism,  as  it  is  from  the  presentation  of  a  world  re- 
mote from  ordinary  experience,  which  is  among  the 
functions  of  romance. 

After  Wordsworth  and  Coleridge,  but  at  an  im- 
measurable distance,  we  naturally  come  to  Southey 
(1774-1843),  who  was  bound  to  both  by 
close  ties  of  comradeship  and  good  offices; 
to  Coleridge,  it  must  be  confessed,  by  offices  ren- 
dered rather  than  received.  His  own  estimate  of 
his  poetry  was  certainly  extravagant;  but,  no  less 
certainly,  it  has  now  fallen  into  undeserved  neglect. 
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And  apart  from  its  intrinsic  merits,  which  are  very 
considerable,  it  has  an  importance  in  the  history 
of  the  romantic  movement  which  it  is  unjust  to 
overlook.  The  metrical  experiments  of  his  earlier 
poetry,  his  Sapphics  and  dactylics,  have  no  value, 
except  the  undesigned  one  of  provoking  the  scofis 
of  Byron  and  the  parodies  of  Canning.  But  they 
at  least  testify,  if  in  somewhat  perverse  fashion, 
to  the  hatred  of  traditional  shackles  which  was  part 
and  parcel  of  the  romantic  temper.  And  there  are 
other  qualities  which  brought  him  better  luck  at  the 
time  and  made  him  a  conspicuous  figure  in  the 
romantic  revolt.  The  love  of  vivid  colour  and  un- 
familiar scenery,  the  passion  of  adventure,  the  lab- 
oured quest  of  the  supernatural, — all  these  strike  us 
at  the  first  glance;  and  they  strike  us  the  more, 
because  the  shape  in  which  they  appear  is  so  cur- 
iously crude.  What  in  Coleridge  has  been  passed 
and  repassed  through  the  refiner's  fire,  in  Southey 
remains  to  the  last  as  little  more  than  the  raw 
material.  The  elements,  which  fused  at  the  magic 
touch  of  Coleridge,  in  Southey  stand  out  obtrusively 
distinct  The  inner  spirit  of  romanticism  is,  no  doubt, 
largely  lost ;  but  the  hidden  mechanism  is  laid  bare. 

This  is  not  to  say  that  in  much  of  his  poetry,  both 
early  and  late,  Southey  does  not  succeed  in  striking 
the  romantic  note  to  excellent  effect  He  does  so  in 
many  of  his  early  Ballads  (1796-1802),  which  are 
based  on  the  popular  legends  of  England,  Germany, 
Spain,  and  Finland,  and  of  which  the  best  are  perhaps 
Donica  (Finland),  Riidiger  (a  version  of  the  Lohengrin 
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story),  and  Lord  William  (English).  He  does  so  still 
more  in  his  Epics,  which  laid  a  yet  wider  area — 
France,  Spain,  Wales,  America,  Arabia,  India — under 
contribution;  the  best  being  those  devoted  to  the 
two  last  countries,  Thalaha  (1801)  and  the  Cwrse  of 
Kehama  (1810).  Both  these  were  written — and  the 
same  thing  is  true  of  Modoc  —  in  fulfilment  of  a 
design  conceived  at  school,  of  "rendering  every 
mythology  the  basis  of  a  narrative  poem."  Poetry 
so  encyclopaedic,  and  composed  in  malice  so  prepense, 
could  hardly  be  of  the  best.  The  wonder  is  that  it 
should  reach  so  high  a  level  as  much  of  it  assuredly 
does.  The  truth  is  that  Southey  had  a  lavish  com- 
mand of  colour  and  sentiment,  a  keen  eye  for  effect 
and,  what  has  often  been  sadly  lacking  to  English 
poets,  a  genius  for  telling  a  story.  The  adventures  of 
Thalaba  are  exciting  enough;  but  Kehama  is  one  of 
the  most  thrilling  tales  that  have  ever  been  told.  The 
more  romantic  the  theme,  the  better  was  it  suited  to 
the  poet's  powers.  In  less  fantastic  subjects,  such 
as  Madoc^  and  Roderick  (1805,  1814),  he  cannot  be 
said  to  have  won  anything  approaching  to  the  same 
success. 

The  merits  of  these  poems  naturally  carry  with 
them  the  corresponding  defects.  They  are  too  long; 
the  sentiment  is  often  obvious,  sometimes  mis- 
placed; the  colour  is  not  seldom  laid  on  too  thick. 
The  poet,  in  fact»  is  throughout  too  much  of  the 
showman,  deliberately  manipulating  his  resources  so 

^  Afadoe  was  originally  composed  before  Thalaba  (l798-99)j  but 
withheld  fur  revision  and  copious  additions. 
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that  no  single  effect  shall  be  lost  upon  the  spectators. 
This  is  no  less  true  of  some  of  the  ballads ;  The  Old 
Woman  of  Berkeley y  for  instance,  where  the  horrors 
are  so  overstrained  that  it  might  well  be  mistaken 
for  burlesque ;  Collier,  in  fact,  much  to  the  author's 
indignation,  described  it  as  a  **  mock  -  ballad."  So 
imperfectly  had  Southey  mastered  the  true  meaning 
of  the  material  in  which  he  worked. 

A  further  illustration  of  this  is  to  be  found  in  the 
constant  intrusion  of  elements  quite  alien  to  the  spirit 
of  romance;  above  all,  in  the  constant  displacement 
of  the  poet,  and  even  of  the  showman,  by  the  moralist. 
In  his  eagerness  to  enforce  the  teachings  of  virtue 
and  Christianity,  it  happens  more  than  once  that  he 
gaily  throws  his  far-sought  machinery  to  the  winds. 
When  Thalaba  hurls  the  talisman,  which  was  to 
confound  his  enemies,  down  the  gulf,  he  may  have 
acted  like  a  very  good  Christian — "the  Talisman  is 
Faith,"  —  but  he  is  a  very  indifferent  Mussulman, 
and  a  still  worse  hero  of  romance.  So  disputable, 
with  all  their  flow  and  sparkle,  are  the  poems 
on  the  immortality  of  which  Southey  would  at  any 
moment  have  staked  all  that  he  possessed.  He  moves 
in  the  outer  courts  of  the  romantic  temple  as  one  to 
the  manner  bom ;  he  seldom,  or  never,  penetrates 
behind  the  veil. 

In  his  lighter  moods  he  is  less  assailable ;  in  Lodore, 
and  still  more  in  the  March  to  Moscow  where  he  drew 
strength  from  the  very  bitterness  of  his  hatred,  he 
found  the  secret  of  raising  doggerel  almost  to  the  level 
of  poetry.    His  prose,  again,  to  turn  to  a  very  different 
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side  of  his  industrious  activity,  has  many  striking 
qualities.  It  is  nervous,  idiomatic,  and  capable,  as 
at  the  close  of  Nelson,  of  real,  if  somewhat  subdued, 
eloquence.  His  chief  works  in  this  field — apart  from 
the  laborious  History  of  BraaU  (1810-19)  —  are  the 
Life  of  Nelson  (1813),  the  Life  of  Wesley  (1820),  and 
the  Life  and  Letters  of  Cov^per  (1833-37).  The  two 
first  of  these  are  skilful,  though  perhaps  not  very 
accurate,  portraits  of  commanding  figures;  the  last, 
so  far  as  the  jealousy  of  others  allowed  him  to 
make  it  so,  is  a  thoroughly  sound  and  workmanlike 
performance. 

We  turn  to  a  far  greater  and  more  unchallenged 
fame :  that  of  Scott  (1771-1832>  Born  in  the  year 
between  Wordsworth  and  Coleridge,  Scott 
is  the  only  writer  of  that  generation 
whose  work  rivals  theirs  in  fruitfulness  and  import- 
ance. It  is  unfortunately  only  the  less  enduring 
part  of  it  that  we  are  concerned  with  in  this  volume ; 
his  achievement  in  prose -romance  belongs  to  the 
following  period. 

Scott  divides  with  Coleridge  the  chief  place  among 
the  apostles  of  romance.    The  subtler,  more  impalp- 

NewistuM    able  workings  of  the  romantic  spirit  he 

qfromawx.  Jeavcs  ou  ouc  sidc ;  they  may  almost  be 
said  to  have  lain  beyond  his  ken.  But  wherever 
romance  touches  the  outer  experience  of  man,  wher- 
ever it  has  shown  itself  potent  to  spur  him  to  action 
or  to  mould  his  history,  there,  whatever  shape  it 
may  have  taken  —  adventure,  heroism,  supernatural 
awe,  —  Scott  was  more  keenly  and  more  instinct- 
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ively  alive  to  it  than  any  of  his  contemporaries 
— perhaps  than  any  man  in  the  records  of  litera- 
ture. And,  as  could  not  be  said  of  all  his  contem- 
poraries, with  him  the  romantic  instinct  is  wholly 
unforced  and  unaffected.  It  is  the  fusion  of  these  two 
elements — a  craving  for  what  is  remote,  mysterious, 
and  even  fantastic  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  practical 
sense,  the  love  of  stir  and  action  on  the  other — which 
makes  the  distinctive  colour  of  his  genius,  and  which, 
thanks  to  the  magic  of  that  genius,  gave  an  entirely 
new  direction  to  the  whole  current  of  romance.  Till 
the  appearance  of  Scott,  it  was  almost  exclusively  the 
subtler,  more  mystical  elements  of  romance  which 
had  come  to  the  surface.  It  was  so  with  Blake,  it 
was  so  with  Coleridge.  With  Southey,  it  is  true,  the 
vein  of  adventure  had  declared  itself;  but  not  in  a 
form  which  either  had,  or  deserved  to  have,  a  wide 
acceptance.  And,  obvious  as  are  the  affinities  be- 
tween Scott  and  Southey,  the  differences  are  far 
stronger  and  more  significant.  To  Southey,  adventure 
was  a  thing  to  be  sought  for  its  own  sake ;  and  the 
more  fantastic,  the  more  highly  spiced,  the  better. 
To  Scott,  after  his  first  random  beginnings,  after  the 
skull  and  cross-bones  had  been  put  aside,  adventure 
was  little,  unless  he  had  convinced  himself  that  it 
was  adventure  which  had,  or  at  the  least  might  have, 
happened  in  the  actual  past  of  history ;  and  nothing, 
unless  it  called  out  the  qualities  which  he  most  valued 
in  man's  nature  —  energy,  courage,  loyalty,  and  the 
other  virtues  belonging  to  the  stock  of  chivalry.  To 
him,  romance  was  bound  up  with  the  historical  past, 
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commonly  the  past  of  his  own  country ;  it  was  bound 
up  with  a  very  definite  ideal  of  human  nature.  Both 
in  its  source  and  in  its  motive  power  it  rested  on 
action  and  on  fact  It  was  the  deeds  of  the  moss- 
troopers, the  clash  and  strain  of  Border  warfare,  that 
first  stirred  his  imagination.  And,  though  in  his  later 
and  nobler  work  the  horizon  is  markedly  widened,  it 
was  still  from  the  history  of  his  own  country,  from  a 
past  well  remembered  and  still  lingering  in  well- 
known  survivals  of  the  present,  that  he  drew  his 
happiest  inspirations.  In  the  phantom  world  of  Blake 
and  Coleridge,  in  the  vagrant  inventions  of  Southey, 
he  could  never  have  been  at  home. 

The  Scott  of  the  "  Scotch  Novels "  grew  naturally 
from  the  Scott  of  the  Border  Minstrelsy.  It  is  with 
the  latter,  however,  that  we  are  exclusively  concerned 
—with  the  translations,  collections,  and  original  poems 
which  fall  between  1796  and  1814. 

The  first  ventures  of  Scott  were  in  a  strain  rather 

curiously  at  variance  with  that  which  he  was  to  make 

his  own,  but  none  the  less  significant.  These 

Sofiywork.  ...  •  i.   ▼>  » 

were  the  rmgmg  versions  of  Burger  s  two 
most  famous  ballads,  Lenore  and  The  Wild  Huntsman 
(1796),  appropriately  contributed  to  the  "hobgoblin 
repast"  spread  before  the  public  in  Lewis'  Tales  of 
Wonder.  From  such  fantastic  and  gruesome  subjects 
he  was  soon  to  turn  away.  But  the  choice  of  them 
for  his  earliest  eifort  is  proof,  if  proof  were  needed,  of 
his  irrepressible  bent  towards  the  world  of  romance ; 
while  in  the  slightly  mechanical  devices,  and  the 
somewhat  metallic  ring,  of  the  verse,  we  are  perhaps 
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entitled  to  see  his  equally  irrepressible  bent  toward 
the  world  of  action  and  realities.  There  is  certainly 
much  more  of  the  popular  ballad  in  them,  there  is 
more  of  the  tramp  and  crash  of  the  moss-trooper,  than 
there  is  in  the  originals  of  Burger. 

It  was  in  1799  that  Scott  fairly  entered  on  his 
inheritance.     In  OUnJMas  and  The  Eve  of  Saint  John, 

seou  and    his  first  Original  poems,  he  takes  his  theme 

^^'*'*^  from  the  legends  of  his  own  country,  in 
the  latter  case  from  places  familiar  to  him  from 
childhood.  And  though  the  supernatural  still  plays 
a  far  larger  part  than  in  his  maturer  work,  it  is  in 
a  comparatively  subdued  key.  The  translation  of 
Goethe's  Cfotz  in  the  same  year  marks  a  further  step 
in  advance.  Here  he  first  reveals  the  passionate 
interest  in  the  actual  past,  the  past  of  the  middle 
ages,  which  was  to  inspire  all  that  is  most  notable 
in  his  poetry,  and  no  inconsiderable  share  of  his 
prose  romance.  It  was  through  Goethe,  the  father 
of  medisevalism  in  Germany,  that  he  first  came  to 
a  full  sense  of  his  own  mission.  But  what  in  the 
one  was  no  more  than  a  passing  phase,  in  the  other 
was  the  passion  of  a  lifetime. 

Not  that  there  are  not  other  differences  too.  For 
Goethe  the  middle  ages  presented  a  glowing  contrast 
to  all  that  fretted  him  in  the  life  of  his  own  day. 
And  G^^tz,  in  its  own  way,  is  hardly  less  of  a  satire  on 
"  this  ink-slobbering  century  "  than  Die  Bduier.  Of 
this  satiric  intention  there  is  no  trace  in  Scott.  That 
the  ideals  of  the  middle  ages  were  not  those  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  he  knew  as  well  as  any  man. 
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But  it  never  occurred  to  him  to  put  the  two  in 
competition,  and  in  his  picture  of  the  past  there 
is  no  touch  of  satire  against  the  present  He  is  far 
too  much  in  love  with  his  inward  vision  to  have 
leisure  for  comparing  it  with  the  realities  at  his 
gate.  So  it  comes  that  he  is  far  more  whole-hearted 
than  Groethe  in  his  devotion  to  the  past,  and  that  his 
picture  of  it  is  far  more  complete.  Partly  from  the 
necessities  of  the  dramatic  form,  partly  from  natural 
inclination,  Goethe  fixed  on  one  moment  in  the  death- 
throes  of  mediaeval  life — the  struggle  of  individual 
freedom  against  the  advancing  tide  of  ofBcialism  and 
routine.  Scott  gives  no  such  one-sided  picture.  He 
includes  the  whole  web  of  feudal  existence — its  free- 
dom, its  adventure,  its  romance,  its  chivalry,  its  super- 
stition— in  his  admiration,  and  finds  room  for  them 
all  in  his  poetry.  And  the  air,  if  less  charged  with 
tragedy  than  in  Goethe's  play,  is  keener  and  more 
bracing. 

The  first  result  of  Scott's  self-consecration  to  the 
middle  ages  was  the  Minstrelsr/  of  the  Scottish  Border 
(1802),  over  which,  with  help  from  Leyden 
and  others,  he  had  been  busy  for  some 
years.  This  great  collection  consists  of  three  parts, 
historical,  romantic,  and  modern  imitations,  in  the 
last  of  which  OUnfirdas  and  other  ballads  by  Scott 
himself  are  incorporated.  It  also  contains  disserta- 
tions of  great  value  connected  with  Border  history 
and  the  popular  beliefs  of  the  Scots.  The  Minstrelsy 
is  avowedly  modelled  on  Percy's  Reliques,  But  a 
glance  is  enough  to  show  how  greatly  the  standard 
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of  industry  and  accuracy  necessary  for  such  a  task 
had  risen  in  the  interval  And  the  credit  of  this  is 
largely  due  to  Scott  himself. 

Three  years  later  began  the  long  series  of  original 
romances:     The  Lay   of  the   Last   Minstrel   (1805), 

Bomanota    Marmum  (1808),   The  Lady  of  the  Lake 

in«r«.  (1810),  foUowed  by  othere  of  which  it  is 
only  necessary  to  mention  The  Lord  of  the  Isles 
(1814).  These  were  the  rich  harvest  of  his  pre- 
liminary labours,  the  first  free  outpouring  of  the 
genius  which,  for  the  next  five  -  and  -  twenty  years, 
was  to  hold  the  world  at  his  command. 

The  poems  have  inevitably  been,  to  some  extent, 
overshadowed  by  the  prose-romances.  But,  as  one 
turns  their  pages,  the  old  spell  comes  over  one  again. 
The  swift  action,  the  sense  of  free  air  and  sunshine, 
the  vivid  if  not  altogether  accurate  pictures  of  nature, 
the  thrill  of  danger,  the  stir  of  battle,  the  passion  of 
courage  and  loyalty,  the  love  of  country  and  of  coun- 
tryside, the  recurring  echo  of  the  supernatural — all 
these  things  came  from  the  inmost  heart  of  Scott,  and 
they  still  speak  to  the  heart  of  the  reader.  In  the 
subtler  tones  of  romance  he  is  doubtless  lacking.  He 
has  not  the  magic  touch,  he  has  not  the  vivid  colour, 
the  command  of  mystery  and  of  horror,  which  was  the 
fairy-gift  of  Coleridge ;  he  has  not  the  poignant  sense 
of  *' beauty,  beauty  that  must  die,"  which  was  the 
birthright  of  Keats ;  he  has  not  the  profound  instinct 
of  "old,  unhappy,  far-o£f  things"  which  at  moments 
visited  Wordsworth.  But  these  things  are  perhaps 
hardly  compatible  with  the  qualities  which  the  three 
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earlier  poems  at  any  rate  undoubtedly  possess.  And 
who  shall  say  that  these  qualities  are  not  worthy  of 
admiration  ?  It  is  true  that  the  workmanship  of  the 
poems  is  commonly  rough,  and  that,  in  particular,  the 
rhythm  is  for  the  most  part  wanting  in  delicacy — a 
defect  which  the  obvious  echoes  of  Chrisstdbd  in  the 
opening  canto  of  the  Lay  only  throw  out  into  greater 
prominence.  But  it  must  be  remembered  that,  in 
themes  of  this  kind,  anything  of  "  finesse "  would 
have  been  the  most  unpardonable  of  errors ;  and  that, 
if  Scott  erred,  he  erred  at  least  on  the  right  side.  It 
must  also  be  remembered  that  against  the  best  of  his 
lyrics  and  lyrical  ballads — Lochinvar,  for  instance,  or 
the  Coronach  or  Provd  Maide,  if  an  example  may  be 
taken  from  the  novels — all  such  criticisms  fall  power- 
less to  the  ground.  In  the  last  of  these  especially  the 
form  is  perfect,  and,  quite  apart  from  the  dramatic 
pathos,  the  lyric  note  rings  out  with  a  clearness  which 
has  seldom  been  surpassed. 

After  the  Lady  of  the  LaJce,  the  spring  showed  un- 
mistakable signs  of  running  dry ;  and  the  remaining 
waveriej  pocms,  if  uot  written  to  order,  are  too 
Novel*.  manifestly  composed  with  an  eye  to  the 
bills  of  Abbotsford.  After  the  meteoric  dawn  of 
Byron  (1813  - 14),  Scott  good  -  humouredly  owned 
himself  "beaten";  but  it  was  only  to  turn  with 
unflagging  zest  to  the  fresh  fields  which  he  had 
discovered,  almost  by  accident,  in  the  latter  year. 
Waverley,  laid  aside  in  1805,  was  taken  up  again 
and  finished  in  the  June  of  1814.  And  when 
Ballantyne  came  to  announce  the  comparative  failure 
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of  the  Lord  of  the  Isles,  be  found  the  author  at 
white  heat  over  the  pages  of  Guy  Mannering, 

The  change  of  instrument  and  method  was  in  every 
way  for  the  good.  In  the  cooler  element  of  prose 
Scott  sacrificed  little  or  nothing — unless  when  he  de- 
liberately chose  to  do  so— of  the  rapidity  of  action 
which  had  been  among  the  chief  charms  of  his  poetry. 
And  he  gained  a  field  for  his  consummate  powers 
of  pathos,  humour,  and  human  sympathy,  which  he 
certainly  never  found,  and  in  all  probability  never 
could  have  found,  in  his  verse -romances.  It  was 
now  that  for  the  first  time  he  drew  from  the  soil  of 
his  own  country,  a  soil  formed  by  slow  deposits 
reaching  far  back  into  the  past,  the  rich  sayour 
which  had  hitherto  lain  there  almost  unsuspected; 
that,  through  local  associations  and  the  accidents  of 
history, — associations  and  accidents  which  to  him  were 
inseparable  from  the  deeper  issues  of  imaginative 
creation, — he  found  his  way  to  the  enduring  passions 
and  the  eternal  instincts  which  are  everywhere  the 
same.  Of  all  the  results,  ultimately  traceable  to 
the  revival  of  popular  poetry  and  national  tradition 
associated  with  the  names  of  Percy  and  Herder, 
this  was  the  most  original  and  the  most  precious. 
And  here  Scott  was  not  only  pioneer,  but  master 
without  a  rival.  The  work  of  Wordsworth,  on  one 
side  of  it,  has  obvious  affinities  with  his;  but  its 
origin  was  different,  and  it  differs  also  in  general 
effect. 

If  the  rarer  qualities  in  Scott's  genius  were  all  his 
own,  its  more  obvious  features  establish  his  kinship 
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with  a  whole  host  of  writers  both  in  this  country 
AMf^uu$and  and  on  the  Continent.  His  affinity  with 
infiuaw,  Southey  and  with  Coleridge  has  already 
been  noted.  He  was  himself  the  first  to  own,  and 
chivalrously  to  exaggerate,  his  debt  to  Miss  Edge- 
worth.  He  pointed  the  way  for  Byron.  But,  above 
all,  he  left  a  profound  mark  upon  the  character  of  the 
novel  Of  the  historical  novel  he  was  the  creator; 
though,  in  this  country  at  any  rate,  he  has  not  been 
altogether  blessed  in  his  successors.  Those  who 
have  followed  most  closely  in  his  steps  have  been 
manifestly  unequal  to  the  task ;  and  those  who  have 
best  succeeded  —  Thackeray,  for  instance,  and  per- 
haps George  Eliot — have  departed  the  most  widely 
from  the  methods  of  their  model.  A  yet  more 
important  effect  of  his  influence  was  to  restore  to 
the  novel  the  element  of  romance.  At  the  time 
when  Waverley  appeared,  the  tendency  of  the  novel 
was  to  become  a  mere  picture  of  contemporary 
manners.  This  was  seen  in  Miss  Austen;  it  was 
seen  a  few  years  later  in  Gait.  And,  in  the  main, 
the  strength  of  our  novelists  has  always  lain  in  this 
direction.  It  is  perhaps  thanks  to  Scott  that  the 
door  has  been  kept  open  for  more  adventurous 
spirits.  And,  though  the  vein  of  unalloyed  romance 
has  been  little  worked,  in  two  or  three  of  our 
subsequent  novelists,  and  those  the  greatest,  it  runs 
through  the  homelier  metal  of  the  groundwork, 
and  transforms  it 

If  we  turn  to  the  Continent,  we  still  find  Scott  at 
our  side.    In  Germany  his  influence  is  less  apparent 
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than  elsewhere;  chiefly  because  the  romantic  move- 
ment had  there  spent  its  force  before  he  discovered 
the  true  secret  of  his  powers.  But  it  appears  in 
HaufiTs  Lichtensteiny  and  it  is  strong  on  Wilibald 
Alexis,  though  he  began  by  burlesquing  the  author 
whom  in  a  few  years  he  was  to  echo.  With  the 
romanticists  of  France  and  Italy  on  the  other 
hand,  the  work  of  Scott  bore  incalculable  fruit. 
It  is  enough  to  mention  /  Promeasi  Sposi  in  the  one 
country,  Notre  Dame  and  the  great  romances  of 
Dumas  in  the  other.  Even  the  Drama  of  both 
countries  owes  him  a  heavy  debt.  Camuignola  and 
Henri  Trois,  to  say  nothing  of  Cromwell  and  Le 
Boi  s*amu8e,  could  hardly  have  been  written  as  they 
were,  had  it  not  been  for  the  historical  romances  of 
Scott;  and  the  same  is  true  both  of  the  dramas  and 
the  romances  of  Alexis  Tolstoi  in  Eussia. 

To  Moore  (1779-1852)  the  descent  is  abrupt.  Yet 
there  was  a  time  when  he  almost  rivalled  Scott  and 
Byron  in  popularity.  Nor  is  it  altogether 
difficult  to  understand  how  this  waa  His 
facile  talent,  astonishing  versatility,  and  ready  wit 
were  bound  at  any  time  to  gain  him  a  hearing ;  while 
his  overflowing  sentiment  exactly  fell  in  with  the 
mood  of  an  age  which  loved  the  luxury  of  feeling,  but 
had  not  learned  to  feel  either  strongly  or  with  truth. 
Moreover,  he  had  an  unerring  instinct — an  instinct 
born  of  his  keen  sociability,  and  sharpened  by  it — 
for  playing  precisely  the  tune  to  which  the  public 
was  sure  to  dance;  and  he  owed  his  vc^e  lai^ely 
to  tastes  which  greater  men,  such   as   Byron,  had 
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created.  The  worst  defect  of  his  poetry  is  its  want 
of  depth.  But  when  his  feelings  were  deeply  stirred, 
as  they  were  in  the  Irish  Melodies  and  in  one  or 
two  of  the  more  personal  lyrics,  he  displayed  powers 
of  which  the  rest  of  his  work  gives  little  suspicion. 

Apart  from  two  youthful  indiscretions,  —  Odes  of 
Anacreon  (1800)  and  Poems  by  the  late  ITiomas  Little 
(1801), — which  are  now  hardly  remembered  except 
by  the  allusions  in  Byron's  letters  and  English  Bards, 
his  first  notable  work  was  Epistles,  Odes,  and  other 
Poems  (1806)  which,  thanks  to  its  strictures  on  the 
United  States,  gave  occasion  to  his  farcical  duel  with 
Jeflfrey.  This  was  followed  in  the  next  year  by  the 
first  number  of  Irish  Melodies  (1807-1834).  The  best 
of  these  were  inspired  by  the  memory  of  Eobert 
Emmet,  the  noblest  and  purest  of  Irish  patriots,  with 
whom  Moore  had  formed  a  devoted  friendship  in 
his  college  days.  "  When  he  who  adores  Thee "  and 
'^O,  breathe  not  his  Name,"  among  others,  are  a 
monument  to  this  affection,  and  to  the  love  of 
country  with  which  it  was  bound  up.  In  these 
and  7%€  Minstrel  Boy,  and  others  besides,  we  have 
the  perfection  of  patriotic  poetry,  strongly  felt  and 
spontaneously  expressed.  We  have  also  a  most 
melodious  rhythm,  such  as  was  seldom  lacking  in 
Moore's  verse,  but  which  here  takes  a  deeper  note 
than  usual.  The  same  note  makes  itself  heard,  but 
more  seldom,  in  the  National  Airs  (1815),  for  in- 
stance in  the  Echo  and  "Oft  in  the  stilly  Night," 
which  represent  the  high -water  mark  of  the  purely 
lyric,  as  distinct  from  the  patriotic,  inspiration   of 
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the  author.  It  would  be  hard  to  find  a  simpler  or 
more  graceful  embodiment  of  feelings  "which  find 
an  echo  in  every  heart"  than  is  offered  by  these 
poems. 

The  only  other  serious  work  which  calls  for  mention 
is  LaUa  Bookh  (1817),  the  ''magnum  opus"  on  which 
his  fame  as  poet  traditionally  rests.^  In  glitter,  and 
easy  flow  of  melody,  the  poems  which  form  the  staple 
of  this  collection  are  incomparable.  The  eastern  at- 
mosphere, at  least  in  its  grosser  elements,  is  happily 
caught ;  and,  in  the  main,  the  stories  are  excellently 
told.  But  beyond  this  there  is  little  to  praise.  The 
sentiment  is  superficial,  and  it  is  greatly  overcharged. 
The  suggestion  of  Byron's  Tales  is  too  palpable ;  and 
the  nobler  qualities,  which  lift  the  GKaxywr  and  others 
above  the  level  of  the  Bazaar  and  the  Harem,  are 
conspicuously  absent.  There  is  nothing  of  Byron's 
fire  and  passion ;  nothing  of  the  "  unconquerable  will " 
which  makes  itself  felt  even  in  the  earlier  and  less 
memorable  efforts  of  "the  great  Napoleon  of  the 
realms  of  rhyme." 

The  lighter  side  of  Moore's  talent  is  less  open  to 
question.  His  easy  style  was  exactly  suited  to  the 
kind  of  satire  at  which  he  aimed;  and  it  is  barbed 
by  an  unfailing  flow  of  wit.  The  chief  works  under 
this  head  are  The  Twopenny  Post-lag  (1813)  and  the 
Fudge  Family  in  Paris  (1817).  The  former  is  a  series 
of  lively  skits  upon  the  Begent  and  his  intimates; 
the  latter,  like  the  FahUsfor  the  Holy  Alliance  (1823), 

^  The  Love»  of  the  Angd$  (1823)  seems  never  to  have  been  popular, 
and  is  now  forgotten. 
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is  full  of  equally  lively  banter  on  legitimacy  and  other 
fashionable  absurdities.  The  Begent  does  not  seem  to 
have  taken  the  satire  much  to  heart.  But  it  probably 
did  more  to  discredit  him  than  most  'Of  the  grosser 
denunciations  of  which  he  was  the  victim;  and,  in 
literary  power,  none  of  the  heavier  artillery  can  claim 
to  have  been  a  match  for  the  Lilliputian  darts  of 
Moore. 

From  the  poets  we  turn  to  glance  at  the  history  of 
the  Drama,  the  Novel,  and  the  lighter  forms  of  verse. 
Tragedv-  I^  Tragedy,  apart  from  those  whose  chief 
MiuBaiUie.  ^ork  was  douc  in  other  fields,  there  is  but 
one  name  of  any  importance — Joanna  Baillie  (1762- 
1851).  The  fame  of  this  lady,  who  had  a  great 
charm  of  character,  stood  very  high  with  her  con- 
temporaries, with  none  more  so  than  Scott.  But 
her  dramas,  verse  and  prose,  tragedy  and  comedy, 
are  now  almost  forgotten.  Her  earliest  plays,  Basil 
and  De  MoTU/ort, — the  latter  has  a  heroine  mani- 
festly drawn  with  an  eye  to  the  majestic  presence 
of  Mrs  Siddons, — were  apparently  ranked  highest  by 
her  admirers.  But  they  are  lacking  in  action,  and 
are  concerned  too  exclusively  with  the  portraiture 
of  certain  moods,  in  both  cases  rather  of  a  senti- 
mental cast,  which  the  authoress  had  not  the 
strength  to  make  truly  dramatic.  Her  style,  too, 
though  not  without  gleams  of  poetry,  is  commonly 
borrowed  from  the  traditional  frippery  of  the  tragic 
wardrobe,  and  it  is  liable  to  sink  into  the  merest 
bathos.    Perhaps  the  chief  importance  of  Miss  Baillie 
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is  to  have  reflected,  in  a  mild  form,  the  romantic 
tendencies  of  the  period;  and  that,  not  only  in  her 
sentiment,  but  in  her  choice  of  subject  and  surround- 
ings. She  goes  as  far  as  the  lower  Empire  and  Ceylon 
for  her  plots;  and  when  she  returns  home,  it  is  to 
celebrate  witchcraft  It  is  just  to  mention  that  in 
some  of  her  lyrics — for  instance,  the  Shepherd's  Song 
— she  strikes  a  far  truer  note  than  she  was  able  to 
do  in  tragedy. 

The  only  other  tragedies  of  mark  are  those  written 
by  Coleridge  and  Wordsworth  during  their  apprentice- 
ship ;  Osorio  (written  in  1797 ;  recast, 
acted,  and  published  as  Remorse  in  1812- 
13)  and  The  Borderers  (1795-96).  Neither  Osorio, 
at  least  in  its  original  form,  nor  The  Borderers 
could  claim  to  be  acting  plays,  though  both  were 
offered  to  the  management  of  one  or  other  of  the 
London  theatres.  But  both  contain  fine  poetry; 
and  both  are,  in  a  certain  sense,  dramatic  The 
former  is  conceived  and  written  in  the.  highest 
strain  of  romance,  not  without  unmistakable  echoes 
of  Die  Bauber,  The  scene  is  cast  in  Spain,  at  the 
height  of  the  Moresco  persecution ;  it  abounds  in 
murders,  real  and  supposed,  in  incantations,  dreams, 
dungeons,  and  sepulchral  caverns.  But  the  merits  of 
the  play  are  independent  of  these  rather  naive  ex- 
pedients. The  passages  printed  in  Lyrical  Ballads  as 
"  The  Foster-Mother's  Tale  "  and  "  The  Dungeon  "  are 
romantic  in  the  truest  and  best  sense ;  and  there  are 
touches  of  natural  detail  worthy  of  "  This  lime-Tree 
Bower  my  Prison  "  and  The  Ancient  Mariner,    What 


'-«.'•». 


BRITAIN.  93 

is  more  to  the  purpose,  the  figure  of  Osorio  himself  is 
finely  conceived,  though  the  execution  must  be  ad- 
mitted often  to  fall  short  of  the  design.  The  coher- 
ence of  the  play  was  decidedly  strengthened  in  the 
later  version ;  but  this  advantage  was  more  than  out- 
weighed by  the  excision  of  the  poetical  passages  and 
the  general  loss  of  freshness. 

To  the  purposes  of  the  stage   The  Borderers,  as 
Wordsworth  well  knew,  was  even  worse  adapted  than 
The  Osorio;  for  it  is  almost  wholly  devoid  of 

Bordarew.  action.  Nor  again  has  it  the  charm  of 
language  and  imagery  which  belongs  to  the  com- 
panion play  of  Coleridge.  Its  interest  lies  solely 
in  the  defiant  malignity  of  Oswald,  and  in  the 
mental  struggles  of  the  victim  whom  he  holds  in 
his  grasp.  Both  characters  were  avowedly  suggested 
by  what  Wordsworth  himself  had  seen  and  inferred 
during  his  time  in  revolutionary  France ;  both,  on 
the  whole,  are  drawn  with  penetrating  insight; 
and  the  latter,  the  self-appointed  scourge  of  God, 
falls  little,  if  at  all,  short  of  the  demands  of  tragedy. 
The  play  has  obvious  affinities  with  OtfuUo,  which 
we  know  to  have  been  "pre-eminently  dear"  to 
Wordsworth ;  it  has  also,  like  Osorio,  certain  points 
in  common  with  Die  BcLviber.  But  it  would  be  rash 
to  say  that  either  of  these  was  consciously  before  the 
mind  of  the  poet  when  he  wrote ;  nor  is  the  question 
of  much  moment.  For  The  Borderers,  both  in  its 
defects  and  its  merits,  is  a  work  of  striking  origin- 
ality. It  reflects,  with  even  more  fidelity  than  The 
Prelude^  the  working  of  the  poet's  mind  at  the  chief 
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crisis  of  its  growth;  and  it  is  steeped  through  and 
through  with  the  instincts  and  convictions  which, 
mellowed  by  further  thought  and  experience,  were  to 
colour  the  whole  body  of  his  subsequent  poetry. 
Even  in  the  history  of  the  drama  this  play  is  not 
without  significance.  It  is  a  marked  instance  of  the 
tendency,  which  is  to  be  traced  so  clearly  in  the  best 
dramatic  work  of  the  last  hundred  years,  and  which, 
with  all  its  dangers,  is  perhaps  the  best  sign  of 
promise  for  the  future, — the  tendency  to  lay  stress 
not  on  outward  action  but  on  ''  the  incidents  in  the 
development  of  a  soul."  In  this  sense  The  Borderers 
has  some  analogy  with  Don  Carlos  and  Iphigenie; 
it  points  the  way  to  Lwna  and  Colombe*s  Birthday, 
In  comedy,  during  these  thirty  years,  there  are 
three  names  of  note,  and  one  of  enduring  distinction. 
These  are  Eichard  Cumberland  (1732- 
1811),  George  Colman  the  younger  (1762- 
1886),  Holcroft  (1745-1809),  and  Sheridan  (1751- 
1816).  The  first  of  these  may  be  regarded  as  the  chief 
representative  of  sentimental  comedy ;  while  Sheridan 
and,  in  a  less  degree  Colman,  were  its  sworn  foes. 
The  best-known  plays  of  Cumberland  are  The  Brothers 
(1769),  The  Wed  Indian  (1771),  The  Jew,  and  The 
Wheel  of  Fortune,  It  is  the  two  latter  of  these  which 
have  earned  him  the  doubtful  fame  of  sentimentalist ; 
and  to  The  Jew,  in  particular,  the  mocking  homage 
ofifered  in  Betaliation  is  entirely  applicable.  The 
West  Indian  and  Th^  Wheel  of  Fortune  are  much 
better  plays.  The  plot  of  the  former,  though  certainly 
improbable,  is  ingeniously  constructed ;  and  the  latter 
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contains  an  excellent  character,  Penruddock.  It  is, 
however,  chieflj  his  connection  with  sentimental 
comedy,  and  the  consequent  antagonism  of  Goldsmith 
and  Sheridan — he  is  credibly  believed  to  have  sat  for 
the  portrait  of  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary — which  give  him 
importance.  Colman,  who  began  with  serious  drama, 
wisely  soon  turned  to  comedy,  his  best  plays  being 
written  between  1797  and  1805.  His  comic  vein,  if 
not  deep,  is  genuine  enough ;  so  is  his  pathos ;  and,  at 
his  best,  he  unites  the  two  in  scenes  and  characters 
which  are  truly  humorous.  He  does  so  in  John  Bull, 
and  still  more  in  The  Poor  Gentleniak,  The  latter 
contains  two  figures  which  are  clearly  suggested  by 
my  Uncle  Toby  and  Corporal  Trim;  but  they  are 
drawn  with  a  completely  original  touch,  and  woven 
into  a  plot  which  moves  on  from  beginning  to  end 
with  an  unflagging  gaiety.  Of  his  purely  comic 
characters,  the  best  are  Dr  Pangloss  in  The  Heir  at 
Law,  and  Ollapod  in  The  Poor  Gentleman ;  the  latter 
being  conceived  and  executed  in  a  manner  which 
owes  something  to  Smollett  and  faintly  anticipates 
Dickens.  The  third  and  last  of  these  dramatists  is 
Holcroft,  now  chiefly  remembered  as  author  of  The 
Road  to  Ruin  (1792),  which,  though  slightly  overdone 
in  sentiment,  is  indisputably  dramatic,  as  well  as  ex- 
ceUently  fitted  for  the  stage;  and  it  contains  one 
character,  Goldfinch,  the  horsey  young  spark,  who  is 
a  truly  comic  creation.  With  Anna  St  Ives  (1792) 
and  other  romances,  Holcroft  also  enters  into  the 
history  of  the  novel.  And  his  autobiography,  com- 
pleted by  Hazlitt,  is  a  book  of  surprising  interest 
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B^^r,  pedlar,  atable-boy,  ahoemaker,  tutor,  trans- 
lator, actor,  playwright,  uovelist,  politician — he  led 
a  life  of  extraordinaty  activity.  Included  in  the  ill- 
jadged  proaecntious  for  high  treason  of  1794,  be  was 
discharged,  in  entire  default  of  evidence ;  and,  on  this 
side,  he  is,  as  a  man,  the  most  interesting  representa- 
tive of  that  phase  of  opinion  which  reappears,  nnder 
very  different  forms,  in  Godwin  and  Bage. 

The  dramatic  activity  of  Sheridan  was  began  and 
ended  within  five  years;  from  1780  onwards  his  fitful 
energies  were  thrown  into  politics.  His 
fame  rests  solely  upon  three  plays,  all 
written  before  he  was  thirty:  The  Sivals  (1775), 
l%e  School  fsyr  Scandal  (1777),  and  The  Oniic 
(1779).  But  Byron,  if  the  application  of  his  re- 
mark may  be  slightly  altered,  and  if  one  may  sup- 
pose him  to  have  spoken  only  of  his  own  genera- 
tion, was  clearly  right  in  saying  that  each  of  these 
was  "the  best  of  its  kind":  the  Sivals  in  that  sort 
of  comedy  wtiich  borders  upon  farce ;  the  School 
in  pure  comedy;  and  the  Oritic  in  burlesque.  Like 
Goldsmith's  plays,  all  three  bear  strong  marks  of 
reaction  against  the  false  sentiment  which,  in  Kelly, 
Cumberland,  and  others,  threatened  to  swamp  the 
English  stage.  And,  as  Goldsmith's  plays  do  not,  the 
School  foT  Scandal,  at  any  rate,  goes  back,  though 
hardly  to  the  extent  alleged  by  Lamb,  to  the  "arti- 
ficial comedy"  of  Congreve  for  its  model.  In  the 
BivaU,  it  is  true,  the  vapid  episode  of  Julia  and 
Falkland  was  thrust  in,  as  a  concession  to  the  false 
taste  of  the  time;  but  it  is  done  with  tlie  worst 


possible  grace,  and  the  whole  strength  of  the  author 
is  thrown  into  the  tight  comedy  of  the  main  plot 
and  the  sparkling  characters  which  support  it.  It  ia 
noUiing  to  6&J  that  Sir  Anthony  and  Mrs  Malaprop 
are  a  reminiscence  of  Emnphrey  Clivker.  Their  first 
snggestion  may  have  been  taken  from  that  source; 
but  it  is  bettered  in  the  taking.  And  if  the  latter 
cannot  be  said  of  Bob  Acres,  who  has  been  accoaed  of 
descent  from  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek,  he  is  man 
enough  to  do  credit  to  his  parentage.  The  &%oo2  for 
Scandal  is,  doubtless,  a  more  ambitious  effort.  The 
element  of  farce  is  gone ;  the  wit  m  yet  more  keenly 
polished;  and  the  social  satire  is. to' the  last  degree 
elaborate.  The  whole  machinery  of  the  "  school,"  in- 
deed, seems  to  have  been  an  afterthought;  it  may 
even,  when  it  first  occnrred  to  Sheridan,  "have  been 
designed  as  the  material  for  a  separate  play;  and, 
when  all  is  said  and  done,  it  remains  a  question 
whether  the  "asps  and  amphistxenaB "  of  the  satire 
are  quite  the  right  company  for  the  airy  creations  of 
the  comedy.  But,  if  the  combination  was  an  error,  it 
is  one  tor  which  the  brightness  of  the  aituatious,  the 
skin  of  the  portraiture,  and,  above  all,  the  brilliance 
of  the  dialogue,  amply  atone.  There  is  not  the 
buoyant  fun  of  Goldamith,  nor  even  of  the  Bi/vaia. 
There  is  no  character  so  overflowing  with  comic 
hamouT  as  Tony  Lumpkin  or  Croaker  or  Mr  Lofty. 
But  in  brilliance  of  style  the  School  for  Scandal  throws 
everything  since  Congreve  into  the  shade.  The  OrUie, 
in  its  first  intention,  was  a  satire  on  such  tragedies 
OS  Cnmberland's  Battle  of  Hastings.  But,  as  the 
R 
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fashioDS  of  falae  traged;  are  perennial,  it  has  lost  but 
little  of  its  freshness  by  lapse  oE  time.  And,  as  a 
bnrleeque,  it  is  at  least  equal  to  an;  of  its  precursors, 
The  KnigJU  of  the  Burning  Petile,  The  Sehearsal,  or 
Tom  Thumb  the  Great.  With  all  respect  for  the 
brilliant  and  honourable  part  which  he  played  in 
politics,  it  is  impossible  not  to  regret  that  this  should 
have  been  the  last  of  Sheridan's  literary  ventures. 

The  Novel,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  fills  a  far  larger 

space  than  the  Drama  in  the  history  of  the  period. 

It  follows  two  distinct  lines  of  develon- 

Ttntfima.  ,  ,         ,  ,        -,       ,        , 

ment, — toe  one  starting  from  the  Caxle  of 
OtrarUo,  the  line  of  romance;  the  other,  and  at  the 
moment  the  more  important,  carrying  on  the  tradi- 
tion of  Bichardson,  but  tending  more  and  more  to 
eliminate  the  romantic,  and  to  retain  only  the  more 
matter-of-fact,  elements  in  the  type  fixed  by  Clariata 
and  Sir  Charlea  Oranditon.  The  chief  names  con- 
nected with  the  former  are  Beckford  (1759-1844), 
Mrs  BadcIiSe  (1764-1823),  and  Godwin  (1766-1836). 
In  the  latter  all  the  honours  are  carried  ofTby  women : 
MiBB  Burney  (1762-1840),  Miss  Austen  (1776-1817), 
and  Miss  Edgeworth  (1767-1849).  Between  these 
must  be  placed  the  novelists  of  sentiment,  of  whom 
the  most  notable  is  Mackenzie  (1746-1831).  And  in 
a  class  by  themselves  we  may  set  those  who  wrote 
mainly  for  purposes  of  edification :  Hannah  More 
(1745-1833),  M«  Inchbald  (1763-1821),  and  Bage 
(1728-1801). 

fiomance  had  entrenched  itself  securely  in  poetry 


long  before  it  Diade  conqueet  of  the  novel.  Not  that 
somana-  invasioii  was  not  frequently  attempted ; 
**'^  but,  from  lack  of  genius  or  other  causes, 
in  every  case  it  was  doomed  to  failure.  The  first 
of  these  ventures  was  made  by  Beckford,  son  of  the 
famous  alderman  who  bearded  the  king  and  was 
among  the  chief  supporters  of  Chatham.  VcUhde, 
the  young  millionaire's  one  effort  in  serious  fiction, 
was  written  in  1782,  and  written  in  French.  The 
translation,  made  more  or  less  with  the  author's  co- 
operation, was  first  published,  but  without  his  sanc- 
tion, in  1786.  The  inspiration  of  this  remarkable 
book  is  certainly  French,  rather  than  English,  Its 
subject  is  clearly  suggested  by  the  eastern  tales, 
so  popular  in  France  at  the  end  of  the  seven- 
teenth  and  the  beginning  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury. It  owes  something,  though  not  much,  to 
Marmontel;  something  perhaps  to  the  Lettres  Per- 
sanea ;  and  more,  especially  in  its  earlier  pages, 
to  the  "  philosophical "  tales  of  Voltaire.  In  Eng- 
lish literature  it  was,  therefore,  an  exotic,  and  that, 
rather  than  any  lack  of  brilliance,  must  be  held 
to  account  for  its  comparative  failure.  It  seems  to 
have  passed  almost  unheeded  by  a  generation  more 
engrossed  in  admiring  its  own  portrait  than  in  the 
fantasies  of  the  East ;  and  it  was  reserved  for  the 
age  of  ByroQ  to  acknowledge  its  merits.  The 
imagination  of  the  book  is,  in  truth,  extremely 
striking;  and  it  is  of  a  typically  romantic  cast. 
The  oriental  splendours  of  the  Caliph's  palace  of 
pleasure   are  painted  with  the  zest  of  one  bom  to 
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the  pnrple ;  the  world  of  Djiuos  and  Ghouls  &nd 
enchanters,  with  the  ardour  of  one  who  lias  almost 
persuaded  himself  to  helieve  in  them.  And  through 
it  all,  there  are  flashes  of  mockery  hardly  leas  sudden 
than  Voltaire's ;  the  mockery  of  the  sceptic  who  re- 
joices in  turning  his  own  creations  into  ridicule; 
the  mockery  of  the  voluptuary  who  knows  in  hia 
heart  that  all  is  vanity.  At  the  dose,  however, — 
and  it  is  only  then  that  he  rises  to  his  full  power, — 
all  mockery  is  thrown  aside;  and  the  doom  of  the 
Caliph,  his  punishment  in  the  hall  of  Ehlis,  is  told 
with  a  daemonic  fury  which  has  seldom  heen  snr- 
passed.  But  it  was  not  until  a  generation  had  gone 
by  that  any  of  these  things  found  an  echo. 

With  Mrs  Badcliffe  the  case  is  almost  the  reverse. 
Set  powers  were  far  inferior  to  Beckford'a ;  bat,  such 
as  they  were,  they  secnred  fame  for  her  at 
once.  Her  chief  works  belong  to  the  last 
decade  of  the  century — The  Sicilian  Romance  (1790), 
The  Homanee  of  the  Foresi  (1791).  The  Mysterus  of 
Udolpho  (1794),  and  Th£  Italian  (1797>  Her  name  is 
now  little  better  than  a  bye-word.  But  in  her  day  she 
was  probably  the  most  popular  of  romance-writers; 
and  a  generation  later,  Byron  boldly  mentioned  her 
in  the  same  breath  with  Shakespeare.  And,  eztravs- 
guit  as  such  an  estimate  is,  she  was  not  only  a 
marked  %ure  in  her  own  time,  but,  as  pioneer,  she 
played  an  important  part  in  the  history  of  the 
romantic  novel.  This  is  true  in  at  least  three  partic- 
ulars. She  was  the  first  to  make  sensational  incident 
the  staple  of  the  story,  and  thus,  in  spite  of  her 
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doyJDg  sentioient,  she  mmy  fairly  be  regarded  as  fouDdw 
of  the  sensation  novel  She  was  the  Sx3t,  if  we 
except  leaden  without  followers  snch  as  Beckfoid, 
to  employ  soperoatiua],  or  at  the  least  myatenons, 
machinerj.  And  she  was  the  first,  the  above  limita- 
ti(Mi  being  again  understood,  to  group  her  incidents 
roond  distinctavelj  romantic  characters;  the  first,  in 
particular,  to  recognise  the  full  virtue  of  the 
picturesque,  the  mysterious,  villain.  To  these,  as  s 
point  of  lesa  but  still  of  considerable  importance,  it 
may  be  added  that  she  was  the  first,  in  this  conntiy, 
to  make  the  set  description  of  nature  a  standing 
garnish  of  the  novelist's  banquet,  None  of  these 
inventions,  however,  is  worked  in  other  than  a  most 
bottgUng  fashion.  Her  descriptions  are  monotonotu ; 
her  sensation  is  too  often  a  blind  passage  leading  to 
notbuig ;  her  villains,  with  the  possible  exception  of 
Schedoni  in  her  last  novel,  are  uncommonly  poor 
cteatures;  and  her  sapematutal  machinery — it  was 
not  for  nothing  that  she  was  a  child  of  the  age  of 
reason — is  explained  away  with  provoking  regularity. 
Moreover,  her  local  colouring  is  glaringly  at  fault. 
She  may  cast  her  scene  in  Italy  or  France,  in  the 
sixteenth  century  or  the  seventeenth.  It  makes  not 
the  slightest  difference.  Whatever  the  period,  what- 
ever Uie  conntry,  it  is  the  sentiment,  it  is  the  social 
manners  of  England  under  Qeoige  III.,  that  she  puts 
before  as.  On  the  whole,  she  may  be  said  to  have 
rather  modelled  the  scattered  limbs  of  the  romantic 
novel  —  and  that  very  imperfectly  —  than  to  have 
created  it  as  an  organic  whole.     Even  this,  however, 
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was  a  considerable  achievemenL  And  though  her 
influence  on  individual  writers  of  a  later  date  may 
have  been  exaggerated — she  has  been  too  unreservedly 
credited  with  the  parentage  of  Byron  and  of  Charlotte 
Bronte — yet  there  is  no  doubt  that,  as  romantic  and 
sensational  novelist,  she  was  feeling  after  a  notable 
ideal;  an  ideal  which  it  required  greater  genius 
than  hers  to  attain. 

Mackenzie  stands  somewhat  apart  among  the 
novelists  of  the  time ;  and  he  does  so,  because 
he  combines  tendencies  which  hitherto 
had  existed  in  separation.  His  first  and 
best  known  work,  The  Man  of  Feding  (1771),  is 
one  of  the  few  attempts  to  carry  on  the  tradition 
of  Sterne.  But  the  attempt  is  crude,  and  it  may 
be  doubted  whether  Sterne  himself  would  have 
recognised  the  succession.  The  Man  of  the  World 
(1775)  lias  a  dash  of  Bousaeau, — the  BouBseau  not 
of  S^oiee,  but  of  the  humanitarian  propaganda. 
In  Jtdia  de  BouhigiU  (1777),  a  far  more  power- 
ful novel  than  either  of  the  foregoing,  the  star 
of  Hiloite  is  in  the  ascendant.  But,  as  emphatic- 
ally is  not  the  case  in  Rousseau's  romance,  jealousy 
is  the  main  theme  of  the  story ;  and  it  is  handled 
with  a  tragic  ruthlessness  which  recalls  the  manner 
of  Calderon  rather  than  of  any  more  northern 
writer.  Certainly,  Jidia  has  far  more  of  the  Inti- 
mate romance  than  either  of  the  earlier  stories ;  and, 
Clarissa  apart,  it  may  fairly  claim  to  be  the  earliest 
tragic  novel  in  the  language.  Yet,  with  curious  per- 
versity, it  is  by  his  earlier  efforts,  it  is  as  high-priest 
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of  sensibility,  that  the  world  has  decided  to  remember 
Mackenzie. 

Eqnally  hatd  to  class  are  the  novels  of  Godwin. 
His  first  and  most  famous  attempt  in  this  kind,  ChM> 
WilUamt  (1794),  has  certain  elements  of 
romance;  but  its  primary  purpose  is  to 
expose  Qi0  abosea  of  society ;  and  its  chief  intereet 
lies  in  its  command  of  morbid  psychology.  It  is 
with  his  next  story,  St  Leon  (1799),  that  he  definitely 
enters  the  lists  of  romance,  the  romance  of  the  im- 
possible ;  and  Si  Leon,  fittingly  enough,  is  the  parent 
of  franJcendein.  The  hero  of  the  story  is  entrusted, 
under  the  seal  of  silence,  with  the  secret  of  the 
philosophers'  stone  and  the  "elixir  vitfe";  and  the 
drift  of  the  reanlting  romance  is  to  show  the  misery 
which  such  powers  would  entail,  "cutting  off  the 
possessor  from  the  dearest  ties  of  human  existence 
and  rendering  him  a  solitary,  cold,  self-centred  " — and 
it  might  have  been  added,  powerless — "individual." 
These  consequences  are  grasped  and  presented  with 
marvalloos  vividness,  and  with  not  more  than  the  due 
mixture  of  oblique  satire  upon  the  perversity  of  human 
nature  and  the  iniquities  of  superstition.  But  it  must 
be  confessed  that  Qodwin  shares  with  Mrs  Radcliffe 
the  incapacity  to  seize  the  local  and  historical  atmo- 
sphere of  the  scenes  which  he  sets  himself  to  describe ; 
and  that  the  sentimental  opening  of  the  story,  which 
fills  one  volume  out  of  four,  is  detestable.  Yet,  in 
spite  of  these  defects,  St  Leon  is  both  a  notable  book 
in  itself  and  forma  a  notable  landmark  in  the  rough 
beginnings  of  the  romantic  novel,  though  it  is  hard  to 
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keep  one's  cooutenance  over  the  ingenuous  patrouage 
with  which,  in  the  advertisement  of  1831,  he  speaka 
of  the  subBequeut  "  discoveries "  of  Scott  in  this  de- 
partment. Caleb  WiiiiamB  has  no  more  than  a  slight 
flavour  of  romance ;  but  it  gives  a  far  higher  impres- 
sion ot  Godwin's  imaginative  powers.  Its  first  inten- 
tion, as  has  been  said,  is  to  reinforce  the  indictmeni 
against  society  which  had  been  launched  hj  Political 
Justice  in  the  previous  year,  to  show  that  there  is  one 
law  for  the  rich  and  another  for  the  poor.  But  out  of 
this  unmalleable  material  the  arch-anarchist  has  con- 
trived to  fashion  what  is,  in  many  respects,  a  dramatic 
masterpiece.  The  blind  curiosity,  which  drives  Caleb 
to  unravel  his  master's  secret,  the  subtle  interchange 
of  baser  and  nobler  passion  in  the  character  of  Falk- 
land, the  alternation  of  fascination  and  repulsion  that 
each  ezercisee  upon  the  other, — this  is  the  central 
Uieme  of  the  story;  and,  if  we  make  due  allowance 
for  Godwin's  inveterate  habit  of  preaching,  it  is  treated 
with  masterly  penetration.  As  a  study  of  morbid 
patholc^  it  has  few  rivals  in  the  language.  And  it 
is  by  this  book,  if  any,  that  Godwin,  as  an  imaginative 
writer,  still  survives. 

We  turn  now  from  the  romantic  novel  to  that  of 
contemporary  life.  It  ia  by  her  two  first  novels, 
^^^  Evelina  (1778)  and  CecUia  (1782),  that 
wxiun—  Miss  Bumey  takes  rank.  In  Camilla 
Mtaft.™*,.  ^j^ggj  ^^^  2^  Wanderer  (1814)  her  hand 
had  lost  its  cunning ;  and  were  it  not  for  the  Diary, 
which  retains  the  old  brilliance  almost  to  the  last,  one 
might  have  been  half  tempted  to  regard  her  early 
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triumphs  as  a  happy  accident  The  infiuence  of 
Richardson  on  her  two  masterpieces  is  manifest  at  a 
glance ;  on  Ceeiiia,  which  is  written  in  narrative,  still 
more  than  in  Bvdina,  which  retains  the  letter-form  of 
CZarwso.  The  sentiment,  the  woes  of  the  oppressed 
damsel,  the  hair-splitting  on  minate  points  of  boooar, 
all  bear  witness  to  the  first  source  of  Miss  Barney's 
inspiration.  And  yet,  with  all  her  talent  for  these 
sdemnities,  it  is  easy  to  see  that  her  heart  was  never 
in  them  as  Richardson's  had  been.  What  really 
fascinates  her  is  the  strange  medley  of  chatuctets  that 
she  meets  by  t^  way.  Boorish  sea-captains,  chattering 
Frenchwomen,  irrepressible  coxcombs,  maniac  misers, 
headlong  gambles,  fiunkey  tradesmen,  pompous  aristo- 
crats— "the  small  vulgar  and  the  great" — all  these  crowd 
her  canvas ;  all  are  painted  in  the  most  vivid  colours 
and  with  the  most  lifelike  efHect.  Caricatures  they  may 
be,  but  it  is  the  oaricatore  of  genius ;  of  a  genius  which, 
in  two  or  three  scenes  at  any  rate,  might  well  have 
stirred  tiie  envy  of  Dickens.  "  My  little  character- 
monger  "  Johnson  used  to  call  her ;  and  this  was  to 
lay  his  finger  upon  the  secret  of  her  power.  There 
had  been  nothing  quite  like  it  in  the  previous  history 
of  the  novel.  Smollett  had  come  nearer  to  it  than 
any  other  writer ;  but  the  figures  of  Smollett,  with  all 
their  amazing  distinctness,  have  too  much  the  air  of 
curiosities  in  a  museum.  Mias  Barney's  live  and 
move  and  gesticulate  before  us.  And  this  points  to 
what,  at  bottom,  she  had  in  common  with  Richardson, 
the  power  of  throwing  herself,  body  and  soul,  into  the 
world  of  her  imagination ;  the  love  of  story-telling, 
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"die  Lust  zu  fabulieren,"  for  its  own  sake.  It  is 
something  altogether  apart  from  the  eye  for  absardities 
and  eccentricities,  which  is  the  first  thing  to  strike  the 
reader  in  her  genius ;  and,  without  it,  her  "  humours  " 
— to  adopt  Macaulay'a  aoalc^  from  Jonson — would 
have  been  very  different  from  what  they  are.  Give 
her  a  commonplace  incident,  an  almost  trivial  ex- 
perience, and,  with  her  fabliug  instinct,  she  will  at 
once  turn  it  into  a  novel  in  brief.  It  is  this  which 
makes  the  undying  charm  of  the  Diary,  a  Diary 
rivalled  only  by  that  of  Pepya.  Her  life  with  the 
equerries  and  the  Schwellenberg,  deadly  dull  as  it 
must  have  been  in  the  suffering,  is  as  good  as  a  play 
in  the  telling.  A  race  with  the  tide,  such  as  might 
have  befallen  any  oUier  old  lady,  becomes  under  her 
pen  the  most  thrilling  of  romances.  Her  picture  of 
Johnson  and  his  circle  is  as  vivid  as  Boswell's ;  her 
account  of  the  hopes  and  fears  that  gathered  round 
the  madness  of  the  king  is  worthy  of  Saint-Simon  or 
Carlyle.  And  this  quality,  no  less  than  the  geniae  for 
creating  humours,  is  as  strong  in  her  novels ;  at  leasts 
in  the  first  and  best  of  them,  Bvtlvna. 

Miss  Austen  found  a  field  entirely  her  own ;  but, 
none  the  less,  she  is  in  the  direct  descent  from  Miss 
Burney ;  and  the  very  theme  of  her  first 
novel.  Pride  and  Prejudice,  —  a  master- 
piece, if  there  ever  was  one, — is  manifestly  suggested 
by  the  closing  chapter,  and,  indeed,  by  the  whole 
tenour,  of  Cecilia.  None  of  her  books  was  published 
until  1811;  but  the  three  Grat  were  written  before 
the   end  of   the   century  —  Pride   and   Pr^udice   in 


1796  -  97  (published  1813) ;  Sense  and  SensHnlity  in 
1797-98  (pnblisbed  1811);  Northanger  Abbey  in  1798 
(published  1817).  Then  followed  a  long  break,  at 
the  end  of  which  came  Mansfield  Park  (1814),  Emma 
(1816),  and  Perauaeion  (1817). 

In  treatment,  as  well  as  in  subject.  Pride  and 
Prefudvx  stands  mnch  nearer  to  Miss  Bumey  than 
any  of  the  later  novels.  Some  of  the  characters, 
though  doubtless  more  delicately  drawn  than  the 
corresponding  figures  in  Evelina  or  Cecilia,  have  an 
Qodeniable  touch  of  caricature,  and  that  is  more  than 
could  be  said  of  anything  in  Mansfield  Park  or  Emma. 
The  vein  of  satire,  it  is  true,  always  remained.  Once, 
in  Northanger  Abbey,  it  took  the  form  of  good- 
humoured  burlesque  on  the  romantic  machinery  of 
Mrs  BadclifiTe;  more  commonly  it  appears  only  in  the 
keen  sense  of  human  foibles,  in  the  penetrating  but 
subdued  humour,  which  is  the  seal  of  all  that  is  most 
characteristic  in  her  work,  and  which  is  written  at 
least  as  legibly  upon  her  features.  To  such  a  temper 
romance  of  any  kind,  whether  of  circumstance  oi 
sentiment,  could  hardly  fail  to  be  distasteful.  And, 
except  as  an  object  of  more  or  less  pronounced  satire, 
it  is  rigidly  excluded  from  Miss  Austen's  novels.  It 
is  all  sense,  and  no  sensibility,  with  her;  untU,  by 
a  turn  highly  characteristic  of  her  well  -  balanced 
humour,  she  suddenly  bethinks  herself,  in  Emma,  to 
demolish  the  golden  image  of  all  the  practical  virtues 
which  she  had  set  up  in  her  previous  heroines.  Yet, 
even  here,  there  is  no  attempt  to  exalt  the  more 
romantic  qualities;  the  weak  side  of  the  managing 
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temperament  is  shown,  and  that  is  alL  From  all  this 
it  is  clear  that  the  range  of  her  novels  is  strictly 
limited,  and  it  is  so  of  set  purpose.  It  is  among  the 
highest  marks  of  her  genius  that  she  knew  precisely 
where  her  powers  lay,  and  that  nothing,  not  even  the 
hint  of  a  Begent's  wishes,  would  induce  her  to  move 
one  step  from  the  path  which  they  manifestly  pointed 
oat  The  province  that  she  took  for  herself  was  the 
uneventful  life  of  the  country  bouse  and  the  country 
parsonage,  with  the  unadventurous  temper  and  the 
not  too  heartrendiug  passions  which  naturally  find 
a  home  ther&  On  this  sober  background  each  of  her 
figures  stands  out  marvellously  distinct,  each  delicately 
bat  decisively  shaded  off  from  all  the  rest.  Thus  by 
limiting  her  range,  she  secured  absolute  control  over 
every  inch  of  the  ground.  By  measuring  her  resources, 
she  achieved  complete  unity  of  effect,  together  with  a 
masteiy  of  her  instrument,  auch  as  few  artists  can 
claim  to  have  approached.  In  these  respects,  it  is 
hardly  too  much  to  say  that,  by  her,  most  of  our 
novelists  appear  litUe  better  than  bunglers.  The  limits 
she  set  herself  may  be,  they  undoubtedly  are,  com- 
paratively narrow,  fiuc  within  those  limits,  the  genius 
she  shows  is  unerring,  and  the  art  is  perfect  Her 
minute  portraiture  of  still  life  in  country  and  country- 
town  has  supplied  an  ideal  to  a  boat  of  subsequent 
novelists.  But  it  is  an  ideal  which  Mrs  G-askell  alone, 
in  Ckai\ford  and  Wives  and  Davghten,  has  been  able 
to  attain.  George  £liot  might  be  cited  as  a  further 
instance.  But  there  is  so  much  beside  this  in  her 
novels,  that  the  general  effect  is  altogether  different. 


BBITAIM.  109 

Talented  as  she  is,  Misa  Edgeworth  is  far  from 
reachiog  the  same  level  as  either  of  the  foregoing, 
thoagh  in  variety  she  certaiDlr  sur- 
passes  Misa  Aasten,  and  perhaps  Miss 
Barney  also.  There  are,  in  fact,  three  distinct  veins 
which  she  worked  with  nnquestioned  success:  that 
of  edification,  in  the  Moral  and  Popviar  Taiea; 
romance,  as  in  Omumd;  and  the  vivid  portraiture 
of  Irish  life,  of  which  Ormond  (1817)  is  one  ex- 
ample, and  Caate  Backrent  (1800)  and  The  Absmtee 
(1812)  are,  rather  strangely,  iDStances  more  familiar. 
The  Moral  and  Popular  Tales  are  wonderful  achieve- 
ments in  a  Geld  which  was  diligently  tUled  during 
this  period,  and  where  a  harvest  is  singularly  hard  to 
reap.  In  the  more  ambitious  ones,  doabtleas, — in  the 
Rosamond  and  Laura  of  our  yoath, — the  claims  of  the 
humdrum  virtues  are  driven  home  with  too  little  of 
remorse ;  and  the  child-reader  begins  to  hate  the  very 
sound  of  prudence,  thrift,  and  foresight,  to  think 
much  less  of  the  wise  virgin  thau  the  foolish.  But  in 
the  shorter  tales — Simple  Susan,  for  instance,  or  Lazy 
Lawrenee — the  moral  agriculture  is  less  obtrusive,  and 
the  stories  are  told  with  unfailing  zest  and  much 
dramatic  power.  In  rotnance— or,  more  accurately,  in 
the  tales  of  "  fashionable  "  life  and  sentiment — she  is 
less  at  home,  and  her  work  less  distinctive ;  though, 
even  here,  she  is  by  no  means  to  be  despised. 
Belinda,  for  instance  (1801),  has  curious  anticipations 
of  some  of  the  most  recent  developments  of  the  novel. 
It  is,  however,  by  her  pictures  of  Irish  life — the  light- 
hearted  peasant  and  the  rollicking  squireen,  whom 
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she  had  known  from  childhood — that  her  fame  jb  kept 
alive.  Here  her  work  is  admirable  in  itself — King 
Corny,  for  instance,  in  Ormond  is  a  masterpiece ;  and 
it  is  jet  more  important,  as  the  first  thing  of  the  kind 
in  the  histoiy  of  the  novel.  Before  Miss  Edgeworth, 
no  novelist  had  taken  the  humours  of  the  soil  for  the 
main  theme — nor  even,  if  we  consider  the  matter 
strictly,  as  a  sabordlnate  theme — of  his  story.  The 
nearest  approach  to  anything  of  the  kind  is  to  be  found 
in  the  "  picaresque  "  romances,  of  which  Oil  Bias  and 
Tom  Jona  are  the  standing  examples.  But  there, 
adventure  is  the  real  object;  and,  so  long  as  plenty  of 
that  be  provided,  the  peasant's  hut  counts  for  less  than 
the  band  of  strolling  players,  or  the  den  of  thieves,  or 
the  old  man  of  the  hill.  With  Miss  Edgeworth,  the 
conditions  are  exactly  reversed.  Adventure  falls  into 
the  background.  The  whole  interest  gathers  round 
the  peat-bog,  the  peasant's  hovel,  the  ramshackle  castle 
of  the  village  "  king."  That  she  gained  a  hearing  for 
things  80  "  low,"  as  fifty  years  earlier  Fielding's  readers 
bad  reckoned  them  to  be,  is,  no  doubt,  partly  due  to 
her  own  talent  But  it  is  due  still  more  to  a  change 
iu  the  reading  public,  a  change  ultimately  bound  up 
with  the  French  Kevolutioa  and  the  intlnence  of 
Sonsseau.  It  is  due  most  of  all  to  the  picturesque 
charm  of  the  particular  soil  on  which  it  was  her 
fortune  to  be  bom.  Had  she  paint«d  the  peasants  of 
Devon  or  Yorkshire,  it  is  more  than  doubtful  whether 
her  portraits  would  have  been  hung.  However  that 
may  be,  her  "  Irishry  "  prepared  the  way  for  the  lairds, 
peasants,  gaberlunzies,  and  gipsies  of  Scott ;  just  aa,  at 
a  later  time,  they  gave  the  hint  for  the  moujiksof  Tur- 
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genjev  aod  Tolstoi.  And  by  two  of  these  the  iostruc- 
tioQ,  though  by  Scott  at  any  rate  it  was  immeasurably 
bettered,  is  admitted  to  have  come,  in  the  first  in- 
atance,  from  the  anthoresa  of  Ormond. 

Few  words  will  suffice  for  the  novel  of  edification, 
a  species  which,  like  the  romantic  novel,  first  took 
distinct  shape  during  thia  period.  The 
chief  difGculty  in  dealing  with  it  comes 
from  the  faintnesa  of  the  line  which  separates  it 
from  more  legitimate  forms  of  the  novel,  particularly 
from  the  novel  of  sentiment.  Thus,  by  some  qualities 
of  hia  work,  Mackenzie  might  well  be  reckoned 
among  the  prophel«  of  the  pulpit.  So  also  might 
Misa  Edgeworth,  On  the  other  hand,  Mrs  Inchbald's 
right  to  a  place  in  the  catalogue  might  not  un- 
reasonably be  disputed.  The  first  of  her  two  novels, 
A  Simple  Story,  manifestly  as  it  is  planned  to  show 
"the  pernicious  effects  of  an  improper  education," 
is  still  of  intrinsic  interest  from  the  vividness 
of  its  characters.  It  is  only  by  her  later  venture, 
Natv/re  and  Art,  that  she  definitely — and,  it  must  be 
added,  with  brilliant  effect — crosses  the  border  into 
the  romance  of  edification.  The  same  doubt  arises 
with  Sage.  In  such  cases  as  Hannah  More,  however, 
there  is  no  possibility  of  question.  She  is  a  preacher 
of  pure  blood.  So  is  Day,  the  author  of  Sandford 
and  Merton. 

During  her  long   and   active   life,  Hannah   More 

won  fame  in  many  directions.     Drama,  sacred  and 

profane,    social    and    sentimental    poetry, 

political    and    religious    tracts,    had    all 

brought   her   distinction,  —  the    two    former   a    full 
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generation  before  she  tried  her  fortune  with  the 
novel  It  is,  however,  her  one  novel,  Calebs  in 
search  of  a  Wife  (1809),  which  alone  aarvives  to 
the  present  day.  And,  from  beginning  to  end,  it  is 
avowedly  the  work  of  a  moralist :  a  moralist  who  had 
been  honoured  with  the  afiecUon  of  Johnson,  and 
carried  on  his  tradition.  The  characters  of  the  story, 
it  most  be  confessed,  are  little  more  than  the  mouth- 
piece of  the  author's  religions  and  social  opinions,  or 
beacons  of  warning  against  those  who  rejected  them. 
But  the  opinions  themselves,  which  are  those  of 
moderate  evangelicalism,  are  sound  and  healthy ;  and 
the  book  is  interspersed  with  lively  as  well  as  sensible 
satire  upon  the  social  and  educational  follies  of  the 
time.  In  spite  of  the  continual  sermons,  the  story 
has  undeniable  interest ;  and  the  style,  obvioTtsly 
flavoured  with  reminiscences  of  Johnson,  is  as  sound 
as  die  matter.  That  the  authoress  had  Jtastelas  more 
or  less  present  to  her  mind,  is  not  impossible  But  it 
is  Rasadaa  without  the  romantic  setting,  and  without 
the  plangent  note  of  melancholy  which  gives  it  pathos 
and  distinction.  The  linest  work  of  Mrs  More  lay  in 
her  self-denying  labours  for  the  miners  and  peaaantiy 
of  Somerset;  and  her  Memoirs,  embodying  excellent 
letters  by  herself  and  her  sisters,  will  long  serve  to 
keep  her  strong  and  kindly  character  in  remembrance. 
Mrs  Inchbald  was  one  of  the  most  quick-witted 
as  well  as  one  of  the  most  attractive  women  of  her 
day;  and,  though  writing  seems  to  have 
been  against  the  grain  with  her,  she  left 
her  mark  both  on  the  theatre  and  the  novel.     She 
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produced  a  variety  of  lively  farces  and  other  dramatic 
pieces,  beaidea  a  valuable  oollectioD  of  stock  plays, 
The  British  Theatre.  And  her  two  novela,  A  SmpU 
Story  (1791)  and  Ifaivre  and  Art  (1796),  are  both 
works  of  tearked  individuality.  The  character  of 
the  heroine  in  the  former  is  drawn  with  singnlar 
dramatic  skill;  though,  with  a  view  to  pointing  the 
moral,  the  frivolity  of  a  not  ill-meaning  coquette 
is  handled  far  too  vindictively  by  the  authoress. 
Nature  and  Art  is  a  still  more  distinctive  tale; 
and,  as  has  been  said,  the  didactic  purpose  is  still 
more  clearly  marked.  A  lad,  who  has  been  bred 
among  savages,  is  suddenly  pitchforked  into  an 
intensely  respectable  circle  of  deans,  bishope,  and 
predestined  judges.  The  thread  of  the  story  is 
spun  round  the  contrast  between  hit  "  nature " 
and  the  artificiality  of  his  surroundings.  The  situ- 
ations are  both  conceived  and  worked  out  with 
charming  vivacity ;  and  the  amount  of  direct  preach- 
ing is  surprisingly  small.  It  has  8  further  interest 
from  the  sources  of  its  inspiration.  If  Mrs  More 
represents  the  tradition  of  Johnson,  Mrs  Inchbald 
stands  for  that  of  Voltaire  and  fiouaseau.  There  ia  a 
touch  of  Vlngima  in  Natwre  and  Art,  there  is  more 
than  a  touch  of  the  IHscoura  sur  la  Civilisation  and 
of  6-m,iie. 

A  word  may  be  said  of  a  novel  which  appeared 

in  the  same  year  as  Naiv/re  and  Art,  and  which  has 

some  points  in  common  with  it;  Serm- 

aprong  or  Man  as  he  is  not,  by  Bage.     It 

has    the   misfoTttine  to   be  one  of  the  worst -told 
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tales  in  the  language.  Tet  it  is  full  of  talent, 
and  represents,  better  perhaps  than  any  other  work 
of  fiction,  the  ferment  of  opinion  which  the  French 
Kevolntion  raised  in  this  country  during  the  last 
ten  years  of  the  eighteenth  century.  It  abounds 
ID  effective  satire  against  the  established  order, 
both  in  Church  and  State.  Like  Natwre  and  Art, 
it  is  strongly  influenced  by  Rousseau  and,  to  a  less 
degree,  by  Voltaire.  It  anticipates — though  it  must 
be  confessed,  feebly  enough  —  the  backwoods  and 
Bed  Indians  of  Chateaubriand.  And  in  the  style, 
there  is  here  and  there  a  dash  of  Sterne.  In  this 
strange  medley,  the  most  effective  figure  is  that  of 
Miss  Fluart,  the  strong-minded  and  resourceful  coun- 
sellor of  an  intolerably  insipid  heroina  But  the 
chief  significance  of  the  book  is  to  be  an  early  sample 
of  the  "  novel  with  a  purpose " ;  and  a  record  of  an 
important,  but  now  nearly  forgotten,  phase  of  public 
opinion,  the  phase  that  is  also  represented  by  Godwin 
and  by  Holcroft. 

This  completes  our  account  of  the  novel.  It 
only  remains  to  define  the  chief  changes  which  the 
Dnoapmaii  hlstory  of  thesB  years  brought  about  in 
oli3u  notA.  ;(^  general  character  and  scope.  To  begin 
with  the  point  of  least  importance,  it  was  during 
this  period  that  the  novel  was  first  used  for  the 
distinct  purpose  of  preaching  social  reform.  This, 
no  donbt,  was  a  dangeroas  principle  to  bring  into 
B  work  of  imagination ;  and  those  who  imported  it 
had  not,  any  more  than  the  majority  of  their  suc- 
cessors, the  genius  which  alone  can  turn  it  to  good 
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account.  But  it  is  only  just  to  remember  that  the 
novel  with  a  purpose  haa  not  always  been  the 
clumsy  thing  it  was  in  the  hands  of  its  inventore; 
and  that  in  rare  cases — cases,  however,  which  include 
many  of  the  novels  of  Dickens  and  one  at  least  of 
the  romances  of  Hugo — it  has  supplied  the  frame- 
work for  some  of  the  greatest  triumphs  achieved  in 
fiction.  Turning  to  the  main  stream  of  development, 
we  find  that  the  various  currents,  which  hitherto  had 
hardly  separated  themselves,  tend  more  and  more  to 
become  distinct.  Bomance  breaks  away  from  the 
tale  of  contemporary  manners ;  the  tale  of  contem- 
porary manners  purees  itself  more  and  more  from 
the  leaven  of  sentiment  and  romance.  The  latter 
process  is  seen  in  the  passage  from  Richardson  to 
Miss  Bumey,  and  from  Miss  Barney  to  Miss  Austen. 
It  was  soon  to  be  carried  still  further  by  (jalt.  The 
former  process,  in  view  of  its  ultimate  consequences, 
is  perhaps  stilt  more  important.  For  it  was  during 
these  years  that  the  way  was  gradually  prepared  for 
the  romantic  novel,  as  perfected  by  Scott.  The  task 
of  elaborating  this  form  of  the  novel  was  more  than 
ordinarily  slow.  The  first  elements  to  take  definite 
shape  are  those  which  were  drawn  firom  the  work 
of  the  great  novelists  of  the  preceding  generation; 
the  element  of  sentiment,  as  embodied  in  the  Man  of 
Feeling ;  that  of  highly  wrought  passion,  in  JuUa  de 
Boubiffnd.  Then,  with  Vathek,  comes  the  romance 
of  the  supernatural,  which  is  brought  a  step  nearer 
to  the  ordinary  conditions  of  life  in  St  Leon.  Finally, 
all  these  elements  meet — meet,  but  without  combining 
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— ^in  the  noveis  of  Mrs  Radclifie ;  who  also  attempte 
— it  ia  trne,  with  the  least  possible  sacceas — to  add 
to  them  the  interest  which  springs  from  an  appeal  to 
the  historic  past.  Before  the  end  of  the  centtuy, 
moreover,  Miss  Edgeworth,  a  romanticist  withoot 
knowing  it,  bad  lit  upon  yet  another  theme,  which 
was  altimately  to  find  place  within  the  magio  circle 
of  tite  romantic  novel — that  of  a  richly-coloared  local 
life,  which  has  come  down  almost  unchanged  from 
remote  antiquity.  Thus,  within  these  thirty  years, 
all  the  materials  which  went  to  the  making  of  the 
Waverleys  had  been  gradually  accumulated.  Only 
the  touch  of  the  "  magician  "  was  needed  to  haiinonise 
them,  and  make  each  of  them  fall  into  its  proper 
place. 

In  the  lighter  poetry  of  the  time,  which  practically 
reduces  itself  to  political  and,  in  a  less  d^ree,  to 
LtaUtrvonni  'i'*™*y  Satire,  the  chief  names  are  Wolcot 
-H'.to*.  (Peter  Pindar),  Gifford,  the  authors  of  the 
^^  BoUiad  and   those   of   the   Anti-JaetAin. 

At  first  the  wit  was  with  the  Opposition ;  it  was 
only  at  the  reaction  against  the  French  fievolation 
that  it  came  round  to  the  side  of  the  Ministry. 
Wolcot  (1738-1819),  who  may  be  defined  as  a  more 
versatile  and  more  abusive  Churchill,  began  as  as- 
sailant of  the  Boyal  Academy  (1782-86),  and  then 
of  Boswell  and  Mrs  Thrale.  But  he  soon  flew  at 
higher  game,  the  royal  household  and  the  king. 
His  most  elaborate  effort  in  that  kind  is  the  LouMad 
(1786),  a  lively  but  intolerably  coarse  mock-heroic 
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on  the  all^^  discovery  of  a  louse  in  the  royal 
peas.  This  .was  followed,  during  the  next  twenty 
years  and  more,  by  a  succeasion  of  bitter  squibs 
against  Pitt,  his  henchtaen  and  his  master ;  together 
with  somewhat  two-edged  apolc^es  for  Faiue  and 
other  "incendiaries."  His  eye  for  a  good  subject  is 
nncommonly  keen;  his  command  of  language,  and 
particularly  of  efTective  rhyme,  almost  inexhaustible. 
Bnt,  especially  in  his  earUer  writings,  the  undoubted 
merits  of  bis  satire  are  weakened,  even  for  the  purpose 
of  momentary  effect,  by  his  unbridled  scurrility.  The 
work  done  by  0i£ford  (1756-1826)  on  his  own  account 
is  small  in  quantity,  and  by  no  means  first-rate  in 
quahty.  The  Baviad  (1794),  the  Mievtad  (1795).  and 
an  Epistle  to  Peter  Pindar  (1800)  almost  exhaust  the 
list  The  two  former  pieces  are  a  violent  attack  upon 
the  tenth  -  rate  poet«  of  the  day,  particularly  the 
"  Delia  Cruscans  "  (Merry,  Greatbead,  Mrs  Kobinson, 
Mrs  Thrale,  and  the  rest)  who  flourished  during  the 
ten  years  following  1785.  But  there  is  httle  literary 
power  in  the  new  Dunciad,  which  has  all  the  defects 
of  the  old  and  none  of  its  amazing  merits.  The  most 
significant  thing  in  the  two  diatribes  is  the  admiring 
tribute  to  Pope ;  and  by  far  the  most  amusing,  the 
copious  samples  of  these  languishing  rhymesters  em- 
balmed in  the  notes.  The  Epistle  to  Peter  Pindar  is 
without  even  these  attractions;  the  writer  contrives 
to  surpass  his  very  correspondent  iu  scurrility,  and 
one  cannot  r^;ret  that  he  was  paid  in  kind  by  A 
Out  at  a  Cobbler.  As  editor  of  the  Quarterly  (1809- 
1825),  Qifford  has  been  commonly  credited  with  the 
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notorious  critique  on  Sndymion;  certainly,  under 
his  editorship,  there  was  too  much  of  that  species 
of  vriting.  His  other  works  are  translations  of 
Juvenal  and  Fersius;  and  editions,  where  he  is  seen 
at  his  best,  of  Masainger  and  Jonson.  He  was  en- 
gaged on  an  edition  of  Shirley  when  he  died. 

The  BoUiad — or  rather.  Criticisms  on  the  SoUiad 
(1784-85) — is  a  lively  collection  of  satires  directed 
against  Pitt  at  the  beginning  of  his  long 
ministry.  The  eponymous  hero  of  it  is 
Bolle,  a  blundering  supporter  of  the  Miniatry,  who 
in  an  evil  moment  had  claimed  descent  from  Bollo 
of  Normandy.  The  "  Rolliad  "  is  an  imaginary  poem, 
supposed  to  have  been  written  by  this  person;  and  the 
"  criticism  "  coneiste  of  a  ramiing  commentary  on  the 
shadowy  original,  with  copionB  extracts,  maliciously 
burlesquing  Pitt,  Dundas,  Jenkinson,  and  other  "souls 
congenial  to  the  houIh  of  RoUea."  It  was  immediately 
followed  by  Political  £eioguea,  Politicai  Mtsedlanxes, 
and  ProbationaTy  Odes ;  the  last,  a  literary  burlesqne 
aimed  at  Wraxall,  the  Wartons,  Oasian  Macpherson, 
and  others,  in  a  style  which  anticipates  RefeOed 
Addresses.  The  authorship  of  these  pieces  has  never 
been  certainly  assigned ;  but  among  those  who  con- 
tributed were  Fitzpatrick,  the  friend  of  Fox,  Laurence, 
the  friend  of  Burke,  General  Burgoyne  (of  Saratoga), 
and  Oeoi^e  EUia,  subsequently  the  friend  of  I^tt, 
Canning,  and  Scott  The  literary  merit  of  all  four 
collections  is  very  considerable ;  the  satire  on  Pitt 
is  excellent;  so  is  that  on  Shelburoe,  Wraxall,  and 
Macpherson. 
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Still  more  brilliant  is  the  poetry  of  the  AtUu 
Jacobin  (1797-98).  Of  this  famous  periodical  the 
chief  authors  were  Cauoing  (1770-1827^ 
"  *~  '  Ellis  (1753-1815),  and  Frere  (1769-1846); 
Gifford  acted  as  editor.  It  began  to  appear  im- 
mediately after  Pitt's  second  and  last  attempt  at 
negotiation  with  the  "  regicide  Directory " ;  and  from 
beginning  to  end  it  breathes  contempt  for  the  Bevolu- 
tioD  and  all  its  works.  The  strictly  political  part 
is  good  enough, — La  sainte  OviUotine,  for  instance, 
or  The  Ntw  Morality,  or  the  EUgy  on  the  Death  qf 
Jean  Bon  St  Andri.  But  the  literary  satire,  the 
assault  on  poets  infected  or  supposed  to  be  infected 
with  revolutionary  principles,  is  still  better.  Th* 
Zovea  of  the  Triangles,  The  Progras  of  Man  (in  forty 
cantos),  the  Needy  Kni/egrivder,  the  Inteription  for 
Mrs  Brovmrigg't  Cell,  The  Savers,  the  hymn  sung  to 
the  "mystic  harps"  of  the 

"  five  other  wandering  bards  that  move 
In  Hweet  accord  of  harmony  and  love, 
Coleridge  and  Southey,  Uoyd  and  Lamb  and  Co." — 

these,  in  their  kind,  have  never  been  surpassed;  in 
all  probability,  they  have  never  been  equalled.  In 
later  years  —  Ellis,  indeed,  even  eariier  —  all  three 
eatirista  won  renown  in  one  Geld  or  another :  Canning, 
besides  his  achievements  in  statesmanship  and  oratory, 
as  author  of  sparkling  squibs  on  Addington  and  of 
"The  Pilot  who  weathered  the  Storm,"  the  Gnest 
tribute,  if  we  except  Scott's  on  the  same  subject, 
which   was  ever  offered  to  the  genius  of   a  great 
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slalesiuBn ;  Ellis  in  the  revival  of  mediseval  soholftr- 
sliip ;  Frere,  &e  tranalator  of  AristophaneB  aud,  still 
more,  as  author  of  7%e  Mtmks  and  the  Oianta  (1817- 
18),  a  poem  inspired  by  Palci,  Berni,  and,  in  general, 
the  mock-heroic  of  the  Italians;  and  destined  itself 
to  be  the  inspiratioa  of  JBeppo  and  Son  Juan. 

Among  the  thinkers  of  the  time,  the  figore  of 
Burke  (1729-179?)  stands  unapproached.  In  his  in- 
^^  tellectual  temper  it  is  easy  to  diatiDguiBh 
tvo  separate  strains :  one  positive  and 
acieutiGc,  the  other  speculative  and  even  mystical. 
By  these  he  was  inevitably  at  times  drawn  in  con- 
trary directions ;  but  whatever  is  best  and  most 
characteristic  in  his  writings  springs  from  the  in- 
teraction of  the  twa  In  the  earUer  part  of  his 
career  it  may  be  said  that  the  former  is  predomin- 
ant; the  latter  comes  more  and  more  to  the  surface 
in  his  closing  years.  Accordingly  his  work  falls 
natarally  into  two  unequal  periods;  the  first  (1756- 
1789),  in  which  he  was  mainly  concerned  with  the 
political  problems  of  bia  own  conutry;  the  second 
(1790-1797),  in  which  his  eoul  was  thrown  into 
denouncing  the  Be  volution  in  France. 

I.  (1766-1789.)  Apart  from  the  essay  On  the  St^ 
ItTne  and  Beautiful,  which  has  been  treated  in  the  pre- 
cedius  volume,  the  writings  and  speeches 
of  this  period  form  three  groups,  wnicfa 
divide  themsetves  according  to  their  subject.  The 
first  is  concerned  with  matters  of  home  politics; 
Obaervatwma  on  a  late  state  of  the  Nation,  an  answer 


to  a  QrenvUlite  pamphlet  of  a  like  title  (1769) ; 
TTioughts  on  Hu  Catue  of  the  present  JHteonUtUa 
(1770);  and  the  apeeoh  On  £amomieal  Be/orm  (1780). 
To  these,  from  affinity  of  anbject,  may  be  added 
Thoughta  and  Ldaili  on  Scarcity,  which  belongs  to 
1793.  The  next  groap  is  devoted  mainly  to  colonial 
policy :  the  apeeches  on  American  Taxation  (1774) 
and  ConeiliaHon  loith  America  (1775),  and  the  Letter 
to  the  Sheriffs  of  Bristol  (1777).  Finally,  there  are 
tiie  Indian  speeches:  on  Fox's  BaM  India  Bill  (1783), 
The  Jfahob  of  Arcot's  Debts  (1785),  and  the  impeach- 
ment o£  Warren  Hastinga  (1788-1796). 

In  all  these  we  have  work  which  makes  an  epoch 
in  the  history  of  political  diBcusaioo.  Never  before 
Apjmito  had  such  indostry  been  brought  to  the 
"P"**^^  service  of  these  subjects;  never  had  they 
been  treated  so  exhaustively  or  with  such  luminooa 
insight.  In  the  power  of  mastering  the  intricacies 
of  a  political  problem,  Burke  had  do  forenumer;  with 
the  exception  of  Gladstone,  and  possibly  of  Pitt,  he 
has,  in  oar  country  at  least,  had  no  successor.  This 
was  the  positive  strain  in  his  genius ;  and  it  led  him 
to  sift  every  question  that  came  before  him  down 
to  its  minutest  detail.  Having  gained  his  material 
in  this  way,  be  proceeded  to  order  it  in  the  l^;ht 
of  the  principles  established  by  past  experience; 
always,  that  is,  with  what  may  be  called  a  con- 
servative bias;  always  with  the  object  of  applying 
what  experience  hod  shown  to  be  expedient  in  the 
past,  to  determine  what  was  likely  to  prove  ex- 
pedient in  the  difficulties  of  the  present.    And  bis 
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practical  instinct,  at  anj  rate  in  the  wider  concerna 
of  government,  was  so  sure  that,  whenever  he  fairly 
set  his  mind  to  a  question,  be  may  commonly  be 
reckoned  to  have  said  the  last  word  upon  its  merits. 
There  are,  of  conrse,  exceptions ;  but,  in  his  earlier 
years  at  any  rate,  this  is  the  rule.  Had  his  advice 
been  taken  on  the  matters  at  issue  between  the 
"  patriot  king "  and  his  aggrieved  subjects,  or  be- 
tween the  mother  country  and  her  American  colonies, 
two  of  the  least  agreeable  chapters  in  British  history 
would  have  remained  unwritten. 

It  is,  however,  not  so  much  by  his  practical  con- 
clnsions  as  by  his  methods,  and  by  the  principles 
which  lie  behind  those  methods,  that  he 
must  be  judged.  And  here,  as  has  been 
said,  expediency  was  bis  guide :  expediency,  as  indi- 
cated in  the  first  instance  by  the  experience  of  the 
past;  expediency,  as  farther  interpreted  by  the  specific 
circumstances  of  the  present.  Each  of  these  two 
elements  is  essential  to  Burke's  idea  of  expediency ; 
and,  when  be  is  true  to  himself,  it  would  be  hard  to 
say  which  of  them  has  the  greater  weight.  The  one 
carries  with  it  the  principle  of  conservation,  the  "  dis- 
position to  preserve,"  the  other  the  principle  of  adap- 
tation, the  readiness  "to  improve,"  of  which  he 
speaks  in  a  well-known  passage  of  bis  later  vrritings. 
Both  alike  imply  an  anxious  study  of  the  actual 
conditions  of  the  given  problem ;  both  alike  demand 
a  patient  use  of  the  historical  method.  It  is  tiiis  Uiat 
marks  him  off  from  the  common  herd  of  publicists 
and  statesmen.     It  is  this  that  establishes  a  link 
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between  him  and  the  scientific  tende&ciea  of  Ma 
time.  Little  as  he  would  in  some  cases  have  liked 
the  connection,  he  has  this  mndi  in  common  with 
Priestley  or  the  pioneers  of  n&tnral  evolution  on  the 
one  hand;  with  economists  like  Adam  Smith,  or 
historians  like  Gibbon,  on  the  other.  His  own  field, 
doubtless,  came  to  be  more  and  more  rigidly  that 
of  politics.  But  his  central  principle  admitted,  and 
eventually  received,  a  far  wider  application, — an  ap- 
plication to  history,  to  economics,  to  natural  science, 
and  even  to  the  study  of  litorature.  For  all  of 
these,  each  in  its  own  way,  it  is  as  true  as  it  is 
for  politics  that  "circumstances,  which  with  some 
gentlemen  pass  for  nothing,  give  in  reality  to  every 
principle  its  distinguishing  colour  and  discriminating 
eSect"  And  it  is  on  an  ever-deepening  conviction 
of  this  truth  that  the  thought  and  science  of  the 
last  century  are  essentially  built. 

In  judging  Burke's  doctrine  of  expediency,  it  is 
necessary  to  remember  how  wide  a  scope  —  wider, 
it  may  be,  than  is  altogether  to  be  justi- 
fied—  he  persistently  gives  to  the  term. 
The  expediency  which  the  statesman  has  to  consider 
is,  to  him,  not  the  convenience  of  the  moment,  but 
that  which  is  demanded  for  the  permanent  wellbeing 
of  his  nation.  It  includes  not  merely  the  material 
prosperity  or  the  territorial  aggrandisement  of  his 
country,  but  the  moral  and  spiritual  responsibilities 
of  its  inhabitants.  It  embraces  not  merely  what  a 
selfish  calculation  "  tolls  him  that  he  may  do,"  but 
what  "  humanity,  reason,  and  justice  tell  him  he  ought 
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to  do."  In  other  words,  under  the  idea  of  expediency 
18  comprised  the  idea  of  duty.  Between  the  two 
regions,  thus  somewhat  strangely  grouped  under  a 
common  denomination,  Burke  does  not  attempt  to 
lay  down  theoretical  demarcations.  And  it  is  char- 
acteristic of  him  that  be  does  not  Each  case  that 
occurs,  he  would  have  said,  must  be  decided  on 
its  own  merits,  and  according  to  its  specific  circum- 
stances. But  no  one  who  is  acquainted  with  the 
general  tenour  of  his  political  life  will  doubt  that, 
to  him,  the  scale  was  always  weighted  in  favour  of 
the  higher  principle ;  that  material  advantage,  and 
even  material  wellbeing,  were,  in  his  mind,  always 
subordinated  to  "reason,  justice,  and  humanity." 

II.  (1790-97.)  In  the  writings  which  are  crowded 

into  the  last  eight  years  of  his  life  the  interest  is 

rather  speculative  than  practicaL    This  is 

Lattr  vrUingt.  ^,     .  ,  ,      i     .  . 

at  once  their  weakness  and  their  strength. 
As  an  examination  of  the  Revolution  in  its  historical 
causes  aud  results  tbey  are  of  little  value.  As  a 
criticism  of  the  speculative  principles  on  which  he 
conceived  it  to  be  founded  they  have  a  significance 
which  it  is  impossible  to  overrate.  They  were  pub- 
lished in  the  following  order :  Seflectione  on  the 
French  £evolution  (1790) ;  A  Letter  to  a  Men\ber  of 
the  National  Asaetnhly,  containing  a  violent  outbreak 
against  Bousseau  (1791) ;  Appeal  from  the  New  to 
the  Old  Whigs,  which,  in  a  speculative  sense,  is 
perhaps  deeper  even  than  the  lUJUiAvms  (1791); 
Thoughts  on  Frenek  Affairs  (1791);  Bemarks  on  the 
Policy  of  the  Allies  (1793) ;    A  Letter  to  a  Noble 


Lord  (1795);  and  Letters  on  a  Regicide  Pecue,  three  in 
namber,  together  with  a  large  fragment  of  a  fourth, 
origitially  designed  to  open  the  series  (1795 -97). 
The  last  five  pieces  are  the  more  remarkable,  because 
written  andet  the  crushing  load  of  grief  which  fell 
npon  him  with  the  death  of  his  son  and  only  child, 
JSichard,  in  the  sammer  of  1794.  Yet,  broken-hearted 
as  he  was,  he  had  never  written  with  a  stronger 
mastery  of  his  ailment,  with  a  fuller  command  of 
detail,  or  with  a  brighter  glow  of  eloquence,  than  in 
three  at  least  of  these  "  testamentary  utterances." 

The  later  writings  of  Burke  seem  at  first  sight  to 
present  a  glaring  contrast,  not  to  say  an  irreconcilable 
ffoBfarioftt  contradiction,  with  those  of  his  earlier 
nameOaivM  yesTs.  The  Whig  of  1770  has  become 
'*'"'""■  the  full-blown  Tory  of  1790.  The  Liberal 
doctrine  of  the  American  and  Indian  speeches  is 
replaced  by  what  may  justly  be  called  the  authentic 
gospel  of  the  Conservative  reaction.  Nor,  even  oo 
a  closer  inspection,  can  the  contradiction  wholly 
be  denied.  Belief  in  popular  government  and  trust 
in  the  popular  instinct  have  given  way  to  distrust, 
suspicion,  and  contemptuous  hostility.  In  these 
matters — and  they  are  manifestly  just  the  matters 
which  constitute  the  ordinary  dividing  line  be- 
tween Whig  and  Tory,  liberal  and  Conservative—- 
it  is  impossible  to  acquit  him  of  grave  incon- 
sistency. It  is  also  impossible  to  acquit  him  of  a 
reckless  departure  from  the  rigorous  method,  the 
detennioatioQ  to  bolt  the  facts  to  the  bran,  which 
had  made  the  chief  strength  of  his  earlier  utterances. 
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Bat,  when  all  this  has  been  said,  it  remains  trae  that, 
in  matters  more  fundamental  yet,  be  was  perfectly 
consistent;  and  that  any  man  who  had  followed  his 
previous  course  attentively  m^ht,  when  the  Bevolu- 
tiOD  broke  out,  have  confidently  predicted  that  he 
would  be  found  among  its  bitterest  opponents. 
Eevolution,  as  such,  was  abhorrent  to  his  cautious 
temper  and  his  fervid  love  of  order.  It  woa  doubly 
abhorrent  when  based  on  a  theory  of  the  "  rights 
of  men "  and  the  inalienable  claim  of  every  man 
to  an  equal  share  in  the  government  of  the  State. 
Taking  fire  at  the  first  whisper  of  such  a  creed,  he 
shut  his  eyes  to  all  the  practical  gains  which  the 
Revolution  brought,  to  the  redress  of  the  grinding 
practical  evils  of  which  he  can  scarcely  have  been 
ignorant.  He  saw  nothing  but  the  bated  theory ;  and 
to  destroy  the  credit  of  that  theory  he  bent  all  the 
force  of  a  genius  which,  now  for  the  first  time,  was 
lifted  to  the  full  measure  of  its  strength. 

Eightly  or  wrongly,  he  was  convinced  that  the 
"  professors  of  the  rights  of  men "  based  their  whole 
■n4fnm^d  theory  of  national  life  upon  the  indi- 
ikifud.  vidual,  upon  the  oonsctons  reason  and 
the  deliberate  will  of  the  individual ;  and  that,  by 
conseqaence,  they  reduced  the  State  to  a  piece  of 
mechanism  which  had  been  arbitrarily  put  together, 
and  might  at  any  moment  be  as  arbitrarily  de- 
stroyed. Against  such  a  theory  the  old  doctrine 
of  expediency  was  of  little  avail.  He  was  indeed 
able,  on  the  strength  of  it,  to  point  to  the  danger- 
ous consequences  which  his  opponents'  alleged  prin- 
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ciples  entailed.  He  was  able  to  show  that  anarchy 
might  be  expected  to  follow,  and  in  France  had 
actually  followed,  upon  their  acceptance.  Bat  the 
French  were  justified  in  retorting  that,  from  the 
nature  of  the  case,  anarchy  could  not  endure  for 
ever,  and  that  anarchy  itself  was  a  less  evil  than 
the  oppression  from  which  they  had  escaped.  Dimly 
conscious  of  the  weakness  of  his  argument  on  this 
side,  Burke  accordingly  set  himself  to  strengthen  it 
on  another.  In  so  doing  he  fell  back  upon  the 
conservative  instinct  which  had  always  lain  be- 
hind both  his  methods  and  his  specific  pleadings; 
and,  under  stress  of  the  revolutionary  fire,  he  now 
raised  it  to  the  height  and  power  of  a  philosophic 
principle. 

The  whole  argument  of  the  revolutionists,  he  in- 
sisted, rests  on  a  foundation  which  is  rotten,  on  an 
AUadtoni%-  assumptiou  which  is  refuted  by  the  plain 

dividual  is  the  starting-point  is  the  very  reverse 
of  the  truth.  Trace  mankind  backwards  as  far  as 
you  please,  and  you  will  find  it  is  not  the  in- 
dividual who  is  the  unit,  but  the  community.  The 
individual,  as  conceived  by  the  revolutionists,  is 
a  pure  abstraction,  an  imaginary  being  who  never 
had,  and  never  can  have,  any  substantive  existence. 
It  is  as  member  of  a  community  that  we  know 
the  individual,  and  as  that  alone.  And,  as  member 
of  a  community,  he  has  become  something  entirely 
different  from  what  the  imagination  may  conceive 
that    he   might  have   been   as   the  unsocial,  naked 
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individnaL  la  each  community,  and  by  that  com- 
munity,  he  has  been  moulded  to  all  that  gives  him 
the  amallest  worth,  to  all  that  stamps  him  with 
distinctive  character  or,  as  we  justly  say,  with  in- 
dividuality. It  is  the  traditions  of  his  particular 
race,  hie  particular  social  order,  his  particular  polity 
and  religion,  that  have  made  him  what  he  is ;  it  is 
these  that  constitute  his  "  permanent  reason  "  and  his 
true  self.  Without  them,  men  would  be  "  little  better 
than  the  flies  of  a  summer." 

From  all  this  it  may  readily  be  inferred  that 
national  life  is  not  the  piece  of  artificial  mechanism 
nurvtnd  which  it  is  assumed  to  be  by  the  revolu- 
i^»rt*(v.  tioniets.  It  is  rather  an  infinitely  com- 
plex growth  which  has  formed  itself  by  slow  degrees, 
and  each  st^e  of  which  ia  conditioned  by  those 
that  have  gone  before.  Nor  is  it  only  that  the 
present  is  determined  by  the  past.  It  is  also,  and 
no  less,  true  that  each  part  of  the  whole,  at  every 
moment  of  its  growth,  is  inseparably  interwoven 
with  the  rest  To  suppose  that  the  political  organs 
of  the  State  are,  or  can  be,  cut  off  from  the  re- 
mainder of  the  national  life  —  the  civic  from  the 
intellectual,  moral,  and  reUgions  activities  of  the 
community — is  to  suppose  an  impossibility.  Society 
exists — each  nation,  in  its  own  measure  and  after 
its  own  capacity,  exists — to  secure  the  latter  ends 
as  well  as  the  former.  It  is  a  partnership  not 
merely  in  the  things  which  affect  the  peace  and 
order  of  its  members  within,  or  their  strength  and 
dignity   without     Much   more  than   this;  "it  is  a 


partnership  io  all  science,  a  partDership  in  all  art, 
a  partnerBhip  in  every  virtue  and  in  all  perfectioD." 
OestToy  the  one,  and  the  others  are  liable,  if  not 
certain,  to  perish  with  it.  Indeed,  there  ia  a  very 
trae  Bense  in  which  the  deeper  and  more  spiritual 
enei^es  of  man  are  absolutely  dependent  upon  his 
political  organisation ;  in  which  the  strongest  sanction, 
and  even  the  Bpeci6c  content,  of  his  moral  duties 
are  to  be  found  in  his  "  social,  civil  relation " ;  in 
which,  as  Cicero  said,  his  affection  for  his  country 
"embraces  all  the  charities  of  all  the  relations  that 
bind  him  to  bis  fellows."  And,  if  this  be  the  case, 
"  no  occasion  can  justify  "  a  revolution  "  which  would 
not  eqoally  aatborise  a  dispensation  with  any  other 
moral  duty,  perhaps  with  all  of  them  together."  To 
the  existence  of  civil  society  man  owes  not  merely 
his  political  life  —  not  merely  the  possessioo  of 
science  and  the  fine  arts  —  but  his  very  conception 
of  moral  duty.^ 

From  these  principles  two  practical  consequences, 
of  widely  differing  import,  are  drawn  by  Burke.  The 
EoAwiiim  ^"''  ^^  that,  if  each  nation  is  what  it  is 
»«ndbv(u  in  virtue  of  its  past,  from  that  past  it 
'^'  cannot  altogether  escape,  however  violently 

it  may  struggle  to  do  so.  Even  if  men  succeed 
in  throwing  off  the  nsf^es,  and  destroying  the  in- 
stitutions, of  centaries,  they  still  remain  —  France 
herself  still  remains — in  a  state  of  civil  society,  and 
the  individual  is  hardly  nearer  to  emancipation  than 

1  See  Appe<d  from  the  New  to  the  Old  Whigt.    Works  (London, 
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he  was  before.  A  dcw  government  is  at  once  set 
over  his  head;  "power  of  some  kind  or  other  sur- 
vives the  shock  in  which  manners  and  opinions 
perish,  and  will  find  other,  and  worse,  means  for 
its  support"  Then  the  individual,  defrauded  of  his 
"rights,"  rebels  against  the  iniquity  of  the  usurper; 
and  brute  force  is  invoked  by  the  latter,  as  the  only 
weapon  remaining  against  anarchy.  "  Troops  again  1 
Massacre,  torture,  hanging  I  These  are  your  rights 
of  men  I  These  are  the  fruits  of  metaphysic  declara- 
tions, wantonly  made  and  shamefnHy  retracted ! " 
Heuce  the  first  result  of  a  revolution,  which  professed 
to  "dissolve  the  people  into  its  original  molecular,"  is 
to  set  up  the  irresponsible  rule  of  a  "  mischievous  and 
ignoble  oligarchy."  And,  seeing  that,  in  the  general 
disruption  of  moral  bonds,  "  everything  depends  upon 
the  army,"  the  control  will  ultimately  fall  into  the 
hands  of  "some  popular  general,"  and  the  emancipa- 
tion of  the  individual  will  be  found  to  have  led 
straight  to  military  despotism. 

The  other  consequence  is  of  yet  wider  import.  It 
applies  not  merely  to  times  of  revolution,  but  to  the 
nistauam-  uormal  course  of  national  existence.  If 
■im'!/^  the  State  embodies  the  better  self,  the 
iKdnMiaL  "  permanent  reason,"  of  the  individual,  it 
follows  that  no  State  is  worthy  of  the  name  in 
which  provision  is  not  made  for  securing  the  last- 
ing supremacy  of  that  permanent  reason  over  his 
"occasional  wilL"  The  right  of  the  individual  to 
do  as  he  pleases  is  subject  to  countless  limitations, 
and  to  see  that  those  limitations  are  observed  is  the 
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fint  and  main  reason  for  the  existence  of  the  State. 
In  JQsisting  upon  this,  the  State  is  actii^;  in  the 
interest  not  only  of  the  community,  but  of  the  in- 
dividual himself.  For  "  government  is  a  contrivance 
of  human  wisdom  to  .provide  for  human  wants.  Men 
have  a  right  that  their  wants  should  be  provided  for 
by  this  wisdom.  Among  these  wants  is  to  be  reckoned 
the  want,  out  of  civil  society,  of  a  sufBcient  restraint 
upon  their  passions.  ...  In  this  sense,  the  restraints 
on  men,  aa  well  as  their  liberties,  are  to  be  reckoned 
among  their  rights." 

With  one  omission,  to  be  made  good  immediately, 
this  will  suffice  to  show  the  general  bearings  of  Burke's 
,     ,    later  theory.     And  it  will  at  once  be  ap- 

Bintii  plate  (It  '  »^ 

ouMMtonnif  parent  how  completely  he  had  broken  away 
'"'*'  '  from  the  individualist  theories  which  had 

prevailed  since  Hobbes  and  Locke,  and  bow  nearly 
he  had  approached  to  the  conception  of  the  State 
or  nation  as  an  organism,  which  was  to  be  worked 
out  in  detail  during  the  next  generation  by  Fichte, 
Hegel,  and  other  thinkers  on  the  Continent  In- 
deed, having  gone  so  far,  the  wonder  is  that  he 
did  not  go  farther ;  that,  having  recognised  the 
State  as  an  organism, — which  he  does  in  effect, 
though  not  in  so  many  words, — 'he  did  not  further 
recf^ise  that  the  first  essential  of  such  an  oi^anism 
is  growth ;  or,  to  drop  even  the  semblance  of  metaphor, 
that  the  life  of  the  community  or  nation  is  from  first 
to  last  determined  by  progress.  This  he  may,  and 
occasionally  does,  admit  in  words ;  but  it  is  manifest 
that  the  whole  tenour  of  his  argument  goes  to  belittle. 
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or  deny,  it  Here,  it  must  be  confessed,  his  conserva- 
tive bias  did  him  a  notable  disservice;  it  prevented 
him  h^m  following  his  own  principles,  so  powerfolly 
conceived  and  so  splendidly  set  forth,  to  their  logical 
conclosion.  The  same  thing  may  be  said  of  that 
hostility  to  the  individnal,  which  the  preceding  para- 
graph will  have  made  apparent.  In  maintaining  that 
the  State  is  paramount — as  Aristotle  had  said,  prior — 
to  the  individual,  he  waa  assuredly  in  the  right.  But 
it  by  no  means  follows  from  this  that  the  State  is 
despotic  master  of  the  individual ;  still  less  that  the 
"  mass  and  body  of  individuals  " — the  "  swinish  malti- 
tude,"  as  he  calls  them  in  one  unlucky  passage — should 
he  excluded  from  a  dominant  voice  in  the  government 
of  the  nation.  His  conclusions  on  this  matter  are, 
indeed,  in  the  closest  connection  with  bis  deep-rooted 
snspicioD  of  progress.  It  is,  as  Mazzini  was  to  point 
out,  from  the  individual  that  progress  commonly 
begins ;  it  is  by  the  reason  of  the  individual — often, 
at  first,  in  a  minority  of  one — that  the  faults  of  the 
existing  system  are  generally  discerned  and  the  means 
of  correcting  them  discovered.  This  will  account,  on 
the  one  hand,  for  the  strong  hold  which  individualist 
theories  have  exercised,  and  atill  exercise,  upon  the 
party  of  progress;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  for  the 
equally  strong  aversion  felt  by  Burke  from  such 
theories  and  from  all  that  stands  even  in  remote 
oonueotion  with  them. 

It  wonld  be  unpardonable  to  take  leave  of  Burke 
without  pointing  to  what  is,  in  some  ways,  his  most 
original  contribution  to  political  theory.    This  is  the 
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"  philosophic  analogy "  which  he  never  wearies  of 
^uiAffvbKiHin  tracing  between  the  life  of  the  nation  and 
^a^^  the  general  symmetry  and  "order  of  the 
qrutwrid.  world."  Aa  the  individual  finds  hia  true 
place  in  the  nation,  so  the  nation  itself  Uvea  only 
in  the  la^er  life  of  civilised  humanity ;  so  that, 
in  its  turn,  is  bound  up  with  the  whole  system  of 
nature,  within  man  and  without,  and  reflects  point 
by  point  the  working  of  the  eternal  law  which  cornea 
from  God  and,  under  the  widest  diversity  of  forms, 
repeats  itself  through  the  whole  known  order  of  the 
universe.  It  is  this,  with  the  whole  train  of  tiiought 
and  feeling  which  flows  from  this,  that  gives  to 
Burke's  pleadings  their  deep  note  of  religion,  and  to 
the  man  himself  the  solemnity  and  the  rapt  utterance 
of  a  prophet  It  is  this  that  led  him  to  his  famous 
defence  of  an  established  Church,  as  "an  oblation  of 
the  State  itself  aa  a  worthy  oflering  on  the  high  altar 
of  universal  praise";  and,  however  much  we  may 
differ  from  the  particular  form  of  this  conception,  it  is 
impossible  not  to  be  in  sympathy  with  the  feeling  that 
prompted  it.  It  is  this  that  led  him  to  denounce  all 
forms  of  political  life  or  theory  which  are  not  based 
on  the  nature  of  man,  original  or  acquired,  and  on 
analogy  with  the  slow  and  silent  laws  which  regulate 
the  being  of  the  natural  world  around  us.  If  "  the 
idea  of  a  people,"  and  of  the  corporate  life  which  that 
carries  wiih  it,  \b  to  him  "  wholly  artificial,"  that  is 
because  "  art  is  man's  nature,"  And,  if  reason  be  the 
guide  of  the  stateaman,  it  is  not  the  abstract  reason  of 
the  revolutionists,  but  the  reason  which  is  only  another 
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Bame  for  nature ;  "  never,  no  never,  did  nature  say 
one  thing,  and  wisdom  aay  another."^ 

Of  all  this  there  is,  doubtless,  a  faint  anticipation 
in  Hooker ;  of  the  latter  part  there  is  a  shadowy  reflec- 
ciuHUKuau  ^°°  "•  '***'  writers,  each  as  Comte  and 
wiuuatitp-  Spencer.  But  by  no  writer  has  it  been 
""^  grasped  so  clearly,  or  stated  with  such  a 
glow  of  eloquence,  as  by  Burke.  And  the  effects 
of  such  a  conception  reach  far  beyond  the  limits  of 
merely  political  speculation.  To  say  that  reason 
finds  expression  in  the  whole  of  man's  nature,  in- 
stead of  in  the  merely  conscious  and  argumentative 
fragment  of  it  which  alone  had  been  recognised  by  the 
general  tendencies  of  eighteenth-century  thought,  im- 
plies a  radical  change,  a  change  amounting  to  nothing 
less  than  a  revolution,  in  the  whole  conception  of  man, 
and  even  of  the  world  around  him.  To  Burke,  reason 
is  no  longer  the  purely  passive  and  analytic  faculty  of 
Locke  and  his  disciples ;  it  is  a  creative  faculty,  which 
draws  upon  the  darker  and  more  mysterious,  no  lees 
than  upon  the  more  definite  and  conscious,  elements 
of  man's  experience.  In  this  respect,  but  in  complete 
independence,  he  was  moving  in  the  same  direction  as 
Kant  and,  still  more,  as  those  disciples  of  Eant^ 
Coleridge  included,  who  during  the  first  quarter  ol 
the  next  century  changed  the  whole  face  of  specula- 
tive philosophy. 

To  claim  consistency  for  Burke,  even  with  the 
reservations  indicated  above,  would  be  as  idle  as  it  is 

>  Works,  u.  S24  {Begidde  Peace,  iii.).  Coiap«i«  i.  «11,  113,  iU 
{R^ltetion*). 
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for  other  thinkers  of  bis  mark.  And  in  his  cose 
there  are  special  reasons  to  the  contrary.  A  con- 
snitimate  master  of  controversy,  be  was  apt  to  catch 
up  the  first  weapon  that  came  to  hand,  without  too 
nice  a  regard  for  the  armoury  from  which  it  came. 
Thus,  in  defiance  of  his  principles,  he  never  shook 
himself  entirely  free  from  Uie  theory  of  contract. 
And,  when  it  suited  his  purpose,  he  was  even  ready 
to  take  up  with  a  peculiarly  obnoxious  form  of  in- 
dividual rights.^  All  this,  however,  was  in  the  nature 
of  the  case,  and  it  detracts  little,  if  at  all,  from  his 
greatness  as  a  thinker. 

Founder  of  a  new  line  in  thought,  Burke  was  no 
less  so  in  style.  Contrast  him  with  Swift,  and  even 
with  Goldsmith,  and  we  see  at  once  bow 
widely  different  were  his  methods  and 
aims.  "  Proper  words  in  proper  places "  is  at  once 
the  ideal  of  Swift  and  the  best  definition  of  his 
style.  No  style  is  more  sinewy,  none  more  free 
from  saperfluous  fiesh,  more  completely  stripped  to 
the  bone  and  mnscle,  than  his.  For  purely  in- 
tellectual purposes  and  for  expression  of  the  scorn 
which  of  all  passions  stands  at  closest  quarters  with 
the  intellectual  temper,  no  style  could  be  more 
absolately  adapted.  And,  apart  from  the  ring  of 
passion,  this  was  the  dominant  note  of  the  prose 
style  of  the  century  as  a  whole.  Few  writers,  in- 
deed, had  the  same  courage  of  their  convictions  as 
the  author  of  OvUiver ;  most  of  them  strove  to  hide 
\ha  bareness  of  their  weapon  beneath  the  somewhat 
'  See  Worlw,  i.  40S  (Btf/etUmt). 
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faded  graces  of  Ciceronian  art  But,  in  spite  of  these 
adornments,  style  was  to  them  a  weapon  of  the  intel- 
lect, and  gave  little  reflection  either  to  the  deeper 
passions  or  to  imagination.  With  Burke  all  this  ia 
changed.  His  essentially  imaginative  thought  natur- 
ally  found  expression  in  a  vivid  and  imaginative  style. 
HiB  passionate  convictions,  his  appeal  to  the  deeper 
springs  of  man's  nature,  to  "humanity  and  jnatice," 
demanded  a  richness  of  colouring  and  a  wealth  of 
imagery  which  would  have  sorted  ill  with  the  critical 
temper  and  the  unimpassioned  common-sense  of  the 
"  age  of  reason."  It  is  with  the  writers  of  the  Com- 
monwealth, and  of  the  age  preceding  the  Common- 
wealth, that  he  is  to  be  compared.  Aud  though  there 
18  no  evidence  that  be  was  acquainted  with  them,  it 
is  in  the  prose  writings  of  Milton  that  the  nearest 
analogy  to  the  style  of  the  Sefiectione  and  the  LtUar 
to  a  Noble  Lord  is  to  be  found.  The  style  of  Milton, 
DO  doubt,  is  even  more  gorgeous,  and  it  is  free  from 
the  extravagance  of  which  Burke  was  sometimes  guilty. 
But  in  the  style  of  Burke  there  is  something  of  the 
same  richness,  the  same  easy  command  of  all  the 
resources  of  the  language,  from  the  most  majestic 
rhetoric  to  the  homeUest  idiom  of  the  soil,  that  pro- 
claimed Milton's  mastery  over  the  "cool  element  of 
prose";  while  he  unquestionably  has  the  advantage 
of  Milton  in  flexibility,  and  the  structure  of  his  sen- 
tences  is  far  less  artificial  In  respect  of  style,  no 
leas  than  in  the  general  tenour  of  his  thought,  the 
breach  of  Burke  with  the  prevailing  tendencies  of 
his  century  was  complete.    And,  with  infinite  dif- 
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fflreoce  of  detail  and  caat  of  seotence,  the  nine- 
teenth century  on  the  whole  followed  in  his  track. 
Bnt  where  haa  he  been  equalled  in  the  deep  and 
audden  poetry  of  his  phrases;  in  his  power  of  pre- 
senting a  train  of  reasoning  onder  a.  succession  of 
lights,  each  of  which,  while  seeming  to  repeat,  in 
reality  adds  fresh  force  to  that  which  has  gone 
before;  in  his  genius  for  embodying  argument  in 
imagery,  for  fusing  inu^ery  through  and  through 
with  argument? 

Bound  the  £efiectimu  of  Burke  may  be  grouped 
most  of  the  political  literature  which  we  are  called 

Anrwmto    upou  to  Dotice.     Two  of  the  best  of  such 

^'*^  writiDgs — Mackintosb'B  Vindicia  OaUicoB 
(1791)  and  Paine'a  Bighis  of  Man  (1791-92>— were 
composed  aa  direct  answers  to  Burke's  attack.  The 
rest  stood  in  more  or  leas  close  connection  with  the 
controversies  it  excited. 

Few  men  would  now  dream  of  turning  to  Mackin- 
tosh (1765-1832)  either  for  a  judgment  on  the  acts 

of  the  Bevolution  or  for  fniidance  on  the 
JtfocHiitot*.  ,,.,,. 

deeper  issues  of  political  speculation.    And 

yet  it  would  be  easy  to  do  wors&  His  answer  to 
Burke's  attack  on  the  "wild  waste  of  public  evils" 
committed  by  the  revolutionists,  his  exposure  of  what 
Burke  had  glorified  as  the  "  mild  and  lawful "  rule 
of  Lonis  XYI.,  are  sound  aa  far  as  they  go.  So  is 
his  refutation  of  Burke's  truculent,  and  not  too  con- 
aiatent,  assault  on  "  natural  rights."  The  latter,  how- 
ever, is  the  one  point  in  which  he  comes  to  close 
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quarters  with  his  opponent,  and  he  paases  from  it 
BO  quickly  that  it  is  hard  to  believe  he  realised  its 
importance.  In  general,  it  may  be  said  that  he 
deals  too  much  in  matters  of  detail,  and  writes  too 
much  in  the  manner  of  an  advocate;  and  he  has 
no  eye  for  the  more  tmaginatiTe,  which  is  also  the 
more  convincing,  side  of  Burke's  argument  But 
there  are  effective  thrusts  at  the  bigotry  of  the 
Befiectians.  Such  is  the  parallel  between  Burke's 
indictment  of  Dr  Price  and  the  charge  of  Judge 
Jeffreys  at  the  trial  of  Algernon  Sidney.  Such  again 
are  the  closing  words  in  which  he  sweeps  together  the 
assailants  of  the  Kevolutiou  in  one  comprehensive 
sarcasm :  "  The  Briefs  of  the  Pope  and  the  pamphlets 
of  Mr  Burke,  the  edicts  of  the  Spanish  Court  and  the 
mandates  of  the  Spanish  Inquisition,  the  Birmingham 
rioters  and  the  Oxford  graduates,  equally  render  to 
liberty  the  involuntary  homage  of  their  alarm."  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  Burke  liked  the  company  in  which 
he  found  himself. 

Far  more  pointed  was  the  answer  of  Paine  (1737- 
1804):  To  the  more  speculative  strain  in  Burke's 
genius  he  was  constitutionally  blind.  But 
he  was  right  in  thinking  that  for  the 
moment  the  issue  was  one  not  of  theory  but  of  prac- 
tice. He  saw  that  the  effect  of  Burke's  pamphlet, 
if  not  its  intention,  was  to  good  England  into  war 
with  her  neighbour.  He  saw  also  that  the  principles 
laid  down  in  it  might  he  used — and  were,  in  fact, 
used  by  Burke  himself — to  justify  the  worst  abnses 
and  the  most  o-uel  injustice.    Begarding  the  whole 
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plea  as  a  tissue  of  sophistry,  he  blazed  out  into  a 
fire  of  indignant  protest  As  a  matter  of  political 
philosophy,  his  argument  is  little  more  than  a  re- 
assertion  in  rather  a  crude  and  vulgar  form  of  the 
theory  of  Rights ;  yet  even  on  this  side  he  deals  some 
shrewd  blows  at  Burke's  elaborate  edifice.  As  to  the 
historical  facts,  he  has  the  advantage  of  his  antag- 
onist ;  and  that  hardly  less  in  relation  to  the  practical 
grievances  of  the  English  than  to  the  actual  course 
of  revolutionary  events  in  France.  Perhaps  the  most 
telling  of  his  arguments,  certainly  one  that  cuts  into 
the  very  heart  of  his  opponent's  verdict  on  the 
Revolution,  is  that  in  which  he  contrasts  Burke's 
indifference  to  the  misery  of  the  poor  under  the  old 
order  with  his  lamentations  over  the  sufferings  of  the 
great  under  the  new:  ''He  pities  the  plumage,  he 
forgets  the  dying  bird."  It  would  be  hard  to  pack  a 
weightier  criticism  into  fewer  words.  The  remaining 
works  of  Paine,  numerous  as  they  are,  call  for  no 
more  than  a  passing  comment  The  two  which  made 
most  stir  are  Common  Sense  (1776)  and  The  Age  of 
Season  (1795).  Both  show  the  same  qualities  which 
appear  in  the  Bights  of  Man — a  keen,  if  somewhat 
narrow,  intellect,  and  an  ardent  love  of  liberty.  The 
former  is  a  masterly  plea  for  American  independence 
and  American  federation:  "Always  remember  that 
our  strength  is  continental,  not  provincial."  It  con- 
tains, moreover,  a  trenchant  statement  of  the  author's 
attitude  towards  (rovemment:  "Society  is  produced 
by  our  wants,  and  government  by  our  wickedness.  .  .  . 
Society  is  in  every  state  a  blessing,  but  government, 
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even  in  its  best  state,  is  but  a  necessary  evil ;  in  its 
worst  state,  an  intolerable  one."  The  latter,  which 
was  mainly  composed  while  Paine  lay  in  prison  under 
the  revolutionary  tyranny,  is  an  elaborate  argument 
against  revealed  religion  and  in  favour  of  theism ;  it 
carries  on  the  tradition  of  the  earlier  deists,  at  whose 
loss  of  vogue  Burke  had  somewhat  prematurely  ex- 
ulted. But  Paine  himself  would  have  admitted  that 
his  real  strength  lay  in  politics ;  and  here,  with  all  his 
limitations,  he  deserves  our  gratitude  for  the  boldness 
with  which,  throughout  life,  he  struggled  against 
oppression ;  prosecuted  by  the  British  government  for 
a  revolutionary,  and,  within  a  year,  imprisoned  by  the 
revolutionary  government  for  the  courageous  stand  he 
had  made  against  the  execution  of  the  king. 

Among  the  other  books  which  owe  their  birth  to 
the  Bevolution,  and  in  some  measure,  perhaps,  to 
Burke's  indictment  of  the  Bevolution,  the 
most  remarkable  is  Grodwin's  Political 
JvMice  (1793V  The  fame  of  this  has  now  waxed 
very  dim.  But  at  the  time  it  had  an  astonishing 
influence  upon  some  of  the  best  intellects  of  the 
day,  on  none  more  than  Wordsworth  and,  at  a  later 
period,  Shelley.  This  was  due  to  the  apparently 
close  texture  of  the  argument  and  to  the  indisput- 
ably wide  range  which  it  covers.  Who  but  Grodwin 
would  have  thought  of  buttressing  a  political  theory 
by  a  laboured  proof  of  the  bondage  of  the  will? 
Tet  it  is  by  no  means  certain  that  he  judged  amiss ; 

'  A   second  edition,   with   large  alterations,   was   published  in 
1796. 
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and,  in  the  caae  of  Wordsworth  at  rtay  rate,  it  was 
the  metaphysical,  rather  than  the  political,  argament 
that  struck  home.  Why  Wordsworth  or  any  other 
man  ahouM  have  bowed  the  knee  to  Godwin,  even 
for  the  moment, -it  needs  now  some  imagination  to 
discover.  The  style  of  the  book  is  colourless,  its 
temper  pedantic,  and  its  arguments  hopelessly  con- 
fused. Its  author  makes  a  parade  of  rejecting  the 
term  "  right"  Bat  he  does  so  chiefly  because  he  bad 
not  taken  the  trouble  to  discover  the  meaning  which 
it  bora  to  those  who  used  it.  The  revolutionists,  fol- 
lowing a  wellnigh  unbroken  tradition  of  philosophy, 
employed  the  term  in  a  strictly  political  sense.  God- 
win interprets  it  in  a  purely  moral  sense,  and  rides 
off  OQ  the  plea  that,  morally  speaking,  no  man  has  a 
right  to  do  as  be  pleases,  and  consequently  thafright" 
is  no  better  than  a  high<sounding  synonym  for  wroi^. 
The  "justice,"  however,  which  he  sets  up  in  the  place 
of  "right,"  proves  on  examination  to  be  little  more 
than  right  under  another  name.  It  is  no  less  abstract 
a  conception ;  it  is  as  completely  bound  up  with  the 
individualist  theory  of  the  State ;  it  debars,  and  was 
intended  by  Godwin  to  debar,  the  State  from  limiting 
the  freedom  of  the  individual  no  less  than  the  theory 
of  B^hts,  which  it  affected  to  dethrona  Still  more 
fatal  than  such  Inconsistencies  is  the  assumption, 
which  runs  from  beginning  to  end  of  the  treatise,  that 
the  existing  system  of  society — "  this  vain  world,  that 
kings  and  priesta  ara  plotting  in" — is  the  work  of 
brute  force  and  deception;  but  that  Reason,  the  highly 
attenuated  reason  of  eighteenth- century  philosophy, 
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will  one  day  dawn,  and  nltimately  the  whole  world 
become  a  convert  to  Political  Justice.  No  heroic 
efforts,  Godwin  is  convinced,  are  needed  to  secure 
thia  desirable  end.  So  inevitable  is  it  that,  if  only 
the  truth  be  pertioacioasly  preached,  it  will  come 
about  of  itself.  It  is  small  wonder  that,  when  the 
miniatry  of  the  day  debated  whether  there  were  any 
need  to  prosecute  the  author,  Pitt  should  have  argued 
that  he  might  safely  be  let  alone.  Godwin,  in  truth, 
was  not  of  the  stuff  of  which  revolationists  are  made, 
and,  when  the  Whigs  at  last  came  into  power,  he 
aabsided  into  a  small  Qovemment  office.  But  neither 
this  nor  the  drab  meagreness  of  his  political  ideal 
should  blind  us  to  the  honourable  part  he  played  at  the 
height  of  the  anti-Jacobin  panic.  In  his  letter  to  Chief- 
Justice  Eyre  (1794),  as  well  as  in  his  more  elaborate 
treatise,  he  boldly  upheld  the  standard  of  freedom, 
and  did  perhaps  more  than  any  other  man,  Erskine 
excepted,  to  win  the  British  Jury  against  a  system  of 
terrorism  of  which  Pitt  himself  had  the  magnanimity 
to  be  more  than  half  ashamed.  And  it  is  as  a  protest 
against  the  evils  of  his  own  day — some,  though  none 
too  many,  of  which  have  been  since  reformed — that 
we  must  accept  his  doctrine  of  Punishment,  of  Grati- 
tude, of  Education,  of  "  man  Equal,  unclassed,  tribe- 
less  and  nationless,"  which,  strangely  enough,  inspired 
one  of  the  most  poetic  visions  of  Shelley.  Godwin  is 
further  memorable  as  the  first,  or  nearly  the  first,  of 
the  long  line  of  literary  anarchists.  Communism, 
free  love,  the  abolition  of  taxation,  may  reckon  bim 
among  their  prophets.    The  State,  property,  marriage 
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—death  itself — went  down  beneath  his  blows;  or 
would  have  done  so,  had  words  the  force  of  deeds. 
Political  Jtistice  was  only  an  episode  in  the  long  life 
of  Godwin.  His  other  labours  range  from  a  History 
of  Chatham  to  FatUkner,  a  Tragedy  ;  and  from  a  Life 
of  Chaucer  to  CaJUSb  WiUiams  and  St  Leon,  Of  these, 
the  two  last  only  survive.  They  have  been  noticed  in 
connection  with  the  history  of  the  novel. 

It  remains  to  speak  of  a  man  whose  influence  over 
the  next  two  generations  surpassed  that  of  any  other 
thinker,  and  who,  through  the  writings  of 
his  disciples,  still  speaks  to  the  men  of 
our  own  day — Jeremy  Bentham  (1748-1832).  From 
the  long  list  of  his  works,  which  fill  eleven  closely 
printed  volumes,  two  only  need  be  taken  by  name 
— ^the  Fragment  on  Oovemment  (1776)  and  Principles 
of  Morals  and  Legislation  (privately  printed  1780, 
published  1789).  The  former,  avowedly  a  criticism 
on  a  well-known  passage  of  Blackstone's  Comment- 
aries, is  incidentally  a  statement  of  Bentham's  views 
on  political  philosophy.  The  latter,  a  far  more 
elaborate  work,  expounds  the  utilitarian  doctrine  in 
its  two  main  applications,  to  individual  conduct  and 
to  legislative  action.  In  these  two  works  the  germs 
of  nearly  all  that  he  taught  are  implicitly  contained. 

The  "utilitarian"  theory,  the  "greatest  happiness 

principle,"  was  first  and  foremost  a  moral  doctrine, 

Attmrnd      suggested  by  the  problems  of  man's  moral 

phiumpktr.   jji^^  j^j  intended  as  a  key  to  unlock  their 

difficulties.    It  is  right,  therefore,  to  begin  with  the 
Principles  of  Morals.    Bentham  was  profoundly  con- 
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vinced  that  such  terms  as  '* conscience ''  and  ''moral 
sense"  —  nay,  if  they  are  to  be  pressed  to  their 
strictest  connotation,  even  "right"  and  "duty" — 
merely  confuse  the  issue,  and  that  all  action  is  to 
be  tested  by  expediency,  all  moral  judgment  to  be 
reduced  to  a  calculation  of  pleasure.  An  action  is 
right  if  it  tends  to  produce  pleasure;  wrong,  if  it 
tends  to  produce  an  overplus  of  pain.  Two  things, 
however,  must  be  carefully  borne  in  mind.  Firstly, 
the  pleasure  in  question  is  not,  and  must  not  be, 
confined  to  the  pleasure  carried  by  the  single  act; 
it  is  essentially  the  pleasure  of  a  lifetime.  That 
action  is  not  necessarily  the  best,  of  which  the 
pleasure  at  the  moment  is  the  most  intense.  For 
experience  shows  that  the  most  intense  pleasures  are 
apt  to  be  not  only  the  shortest,  but  also  the  most 
likely  to  bring  pain  as  an  after  consequence ;  whereas 
the  pleasures  which,  for  the  moment,  are  milder 
are,  on  the  whole,  found  to  be  those  which  are  most 
likely  to  reproduce  themselves,  to  be  fruitful  of  like 
pleasures  in  the  future.  Secondly,  the  pleasure 
sought  must  be  not  only  the  pleasure  of  the  individ- 
ual agent,  but  that  of  the  greatest  possible  number  of 
his  fellow-men. 

In  one  respect,  it  is  impossible  to  overrate  the 
service  which  Bentham  rendered  to  ethical  inquiry. 
Utility  may  not  be,  and  is  not,  a  principle  sufficient  to 
account  for  all  the  acts  which  enter  into  our  estimate 
of  a  man's  moral  worth.  Still  less  is  it  a  principle 
sufficient  to  account  for  the  fact  that  he  acts  under 
a  sense  of  obligation.    But,  the  sense  of  obligation  or 
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duty  ODce  given,  it  ia  by  Its  utility,  and  by  that  alone, 
that  the  character  of  each  act,  as  apart  from  the  char- 
acter of  the  agent,  is  to  be  judged.  And  Beotham 
was  right  in  holding  that  the  neglect  of  this  troth 
is  to  answer  for  most,  if  not  all,  of  the  conecientiouB 
errors  which  have  caused  so  much  waste,  and  often  ao 
much  misery,  to  mankind.  Nor  must  we  forget  that, 
if  during  the  last  century  this  has  come  to  be  more 
and  more  fully  acknowledged,  that  is  mainly  due  to 
the  influence  of  Bentham. 

Yet  in  spite  of  this  signal  merit — a  merit  which 
no  wise  man  will  diar^ard — the  gaps  in  Bentham's 
system  are  sufQciently  glaring ;  far  more  glaring  than 
ID  that  of  his  master,  Huma  His  attempt  to  dispose 
of  the  idea  of  duty  must  be  held  to  have  entirely 
broken  down.  Even  if  self-regarding  actions  could 
be  explained  without  it — which  in  many  cases  they 
can  not — an  act  of  self-sacrifice,  still  more  of  martyr- 
dom, for  the  sake  of  others  would  remain  an  impene- 
trable mystery ;  or  rather,  it  would  be  utterly  without 
justification.  With  all  bis  apparatus  of  "  sanctions  " 
— physical,  social,  political,  and  the  rest — Bentham 
does  not  for  one  moment  succeed  in  bridging  the 
gulf  between  the  interest  of  society  and  the  operative 
pleasure  of  the  individual;  not  to  mention  the  fact 
that,  in  the  case  of  martyrdom,  all  the  sanctions,  with 
the  single  exception  of  the  religious, — which,  on  Ben- 
tham's own  showing,  has  no  business  to  be  there  at 
all, — operate  with  one  accord  in  the  wrong  direction. 
Again,  if  the  morality  of  an  act  really  depends  on  the 
correctness  with  which  its  consequences  in  the  way 
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of  pleasure  are  calculated,  what  justice  would  there 
be  in  puoiebnient!  To  punish  a  nlaa  for  do  better 
reason  than  that  he  has  acted  under  a  misappre- 
hension would  be  one  of  the  maddest  courses  it  is 
possible  to  conceive.  Yet  no  moralist  is  more  rigid 
to  insist  on  the  necessity  of  punishment  then  the 
man  who  devised  the  "felioifie  calculus." 

When  we  pass  to  the  legislative  side  of  Bentbam'e 
doctrine,  we  are  at  onca  conscious  of  standing  on 
Aiiteiaaavi  firmer  ground.  Here  hia  speculative  weak- 
•*''™"-  ness — or  what,  by  comparison,  must  pass 
tor  such — counts  for  little.  He  stands  out  in  his  full 
strength  as  practical  reformer — a  reformer  of  legal 
theory ;  and,  what  is  still  more  importAut,  a  reformer 
of  the  abuses  which  had  disgraced  English  law  with 
a  most  barbarous  practica  Here  be  follows  Beccaria, 
and  moves  with  the  general  current  of  hie  time.  But 
it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that,  of  all  the  men  who 
took  part  in  the  reform  of  our  criminal  law,  Bentham 
laboured  the  hardest  and  left  the  deepest  mark  behind 
him.  Nor  would  it  he  fair  to  forget  that  this  was  a 
direct  result  of  his  utilitarian  convictions. 

His  merits  as  political  philosopher  are  more 
equivocaL     Powerful  to  destroy,  his  weakness  ap- 

AuMiuuai    pears  the  moment  he  attempte  to  build. 

pMi»T*«--  His  criticism  of  Blackstone,  though  not 
entirely  fair,  is  sound  in  essentials  and  brilliant  in 
execution.  Equally  sound,  equally  brilliant,  but 
without  the  unfaamess,  is  bis  assault  on  the  theory 
of  contract.  But,  when  it  cornea  to  construction,  he 
has   nothing   better  to   offer   than    the   principle  of 


"utility";  "the  priDcipIe  which  alone  depends  not 
upon  Buy  higher  reason,  but  which  is  itself  the 
sole  and  all -sufficient  reason  for  every  point  of 
practice  whatsoever."  At  first  s^ht  we  might  be 
tempted  to  suppose  that  we  have  here,  under  another 
name,  the  expediency  of  Burke.  And  no  one  will 
deny  the  affinity  between  the  theory  of  Bentham  or 
that  of  Hume,  from  whom  he  derived  it,  on  the  one 
hand,  and  that  of  Burke  on  the  other.  But,  in  fact, 
there  is  all  the  difference  in  the  world  between  ex- 
pediency, pure  and  eimple,  as  it  is  in  Hume  or 
Bentham,  and  expediency  qualified  by  wider  and 
higher  principles  —  by  instinct,  by  tradition,  by  a 
tivue  of  moral  and  religious  ideals  —  as  it  is  in 
Burke.  For  the  practical  needs  of  the  moment,  it 
is  probable  that  Bentham's  "  philosophic  radicalism " 
— in  itself  a  somewhat  thin  and  bald  conception — 
was  a  eafer  guide  than  the  deeper  and  richer  theory 
of  Burke.  Bat,  as  a  principle  to  account  for  the 
political  life  of  man,  in  its  historical  origin  and  its 
historical  development,  it  will  not  stand  the  com- 
parison for  an  instant. 

Intensely  keen  on  one  side,  that  of  practical  reform, 
the  mind  of  Bentham  must  be  admitted  to  have  lacked 
breadUi ;  and  he  was  incapable  of  seeing  beyond  the 
four  corners  of  his  own  theories.  Moreover,  there  was 
a  curious  strain  of  pedantry  in  his  nature~-a  pedantry 
which  comes  out  not  only  in  bis  thought,  but  in  his 
later  style.  So  long  as  he  gave  himself  a  chance,  his 
style,  though  a  trifle  diffuse,  was  remarkable  for  its 
vivacity.    And  there  i^  no  better  example  of  it  than 
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the  Fragmeni  on  Qovemment,  But  in  later  years  he 
deliberately  adopted  a  pseudo-mathematical  jargon,  to 
which  the  technical  language  of  German  philosophy 
is  grace  itself.  Yet  the  practical  services  he  rendered 
to  his  own  country  aud  mankind  are  so  great,  the 
stimulos  he  gave  to  thought  in  his  own  day  was  so 
healthy,  that  it  is  ungracious  to  dwell  on  hie  weah- 
nessea  and  limitations. 

Mill,  is  a  well-known  essay,  speaks  ot  Bentham  as 
one  of  "  the  two  seminal  minds  "  of  the  last  century, 
coUrVftai  and  of  Coleridge  as  the  other.  And  if 
iAUowp**r,  ^g  ia^Q  the  words,  as  they  were  clearly 
meant,  to  refer  to  speculative  tendencies,  he  was 
probably  in  the  right  in  both  cases.  But,  whereas 
Bentham  left  a  large  mass  of  published  writing 
behind  him,  the  written  prose  of  Coleridge  m^ht 
easily  be  held  in  three  very  moderate  volumes. 
What  is  more,  not  one  of  them,  with  the  exception 
of  Biographia  LUeraria,  can  claim  to  be  of  permanent 
value.  The  individual  thoughts  are  too  vague,  the 
connection  too  loose,  to  leave  any  definite  or  lasting 
impression  on  the  mind  of  the  reader.  It  was,  in 
fact,  not  by  his  books  but  by  his  talk  that  Coleridge 
stamped  himself  upon  his  age.  In  talk  bis  indolence 
found  a  stimulus,  which  the  pen  was  powerless  to 
give.  And  in  talk,  though  here  he  was  sometimes 
precise  enough,  even  vagueness  itself,  thanks  to  his 
marvellous  eloquence,  conveyed  a  more  or  less  defi- 
nite meaning.  And,  after  all,  what  he  had  to  say 
was  far  more  impressive  in  its  general  scope  than 
when  he  pursued  it  into  minute  detail.    His  real  task 


was  to  deliver  his  testimony  f^ainst  the  matenftlist 
creed  of  bis  day,  to  lay  stresa  upon  the  abiding 
element  of  mystery  in  man  and  nature.  And,  lack- 
ing as  he  did  the  industry — perhaps  the  power  of 
consecutive  thought  —  which  enabled  Kant,  for  in- 
stance, to  argue  the  case  in  detail,  nothing  was  left 
him  but  to  reiterate  bis  cardinal  doctrine  in  all  the 
forms  that  a  boundless  im^ination  placed  within  his 
reach  —  a  work  which  no  book  could  have  accom- 
plished with  half  the  results  that  flowed  from  bis 
spoken  eloquence.  The  scattered  fragments  of  his 
conversation  —  but  they  are  no  more  than  crumbs 
from  the  rich  man's  table — are  to  be  found  in  his 
Table  Talk.  A  brilliant  description  of  it,  but  with 
more  than  an  edge  of  sarcasm,  forms  the  most  strik- 
ing chapter  in  Carljle's  Life  of  Sterling.  Inhere  is 
another,  equally  brilliant  and  scarcely  less  touched 
with  mockery,  in  the  Letters  of  Seats.  Best  of  all, 
if  only  because  it  is  more  appreciative,  is  the  picture 
of  him,  as  be  was  in  his  glorious  dawn,  by  Hazlitt 
One  thing  only  needs  to  be  added.  The  most  definite 
outcome  of  this  abounding  flow  of  talk  is  to  be  seen 
in  the  religious,  rather  than  in  the  speculative,  thought 
of  his  time.  And  it  told  in  two  different,  if  not  op- 
posite, directions.  Coleridge  was,  in  fact,  the  father 
of  the  broad-church  movement;  and  he  was  god- 
father of  the  high  -  church.  On  the  one  hand,  be 
was  the  master  of  such  men  as  Maurice ;  on  the  other 
hand,  be  did  yeoman's  service  in  preparing  the  ground 
for  that  conception  of  the  Church  which  was  after- 
wards elaborated  by  Newman.    "The  two  strongest 
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proofs  of  Chmtianitj,"  he  ODce  said,  "  are  Christumity 
and  ChriatendoDL"  And,  as  time  went  on,  be  came 
more  and  more  to  identify  the  latter  with  the  Church. 
In  the  history  of  literary  criticism  Coleridge  holds 
a  place  apart  On  his  writings  and  lectures  all  that  is 
i4  HtotBTf  most  valuable  in  Englisb  criticism,  daring 
°**°-  at  least  the  first  half  of  last  centnry,  may 
be  said  to  rest  His  critical  work  is  contained  in 
Biographia  Lileraria  (1817);  to  a  small  extent  in 
the  ^ritTtd  and  TabU  Talk;  to  a  mnch  larger  in  the 
fragmentary  records  of  his  lectures.  The  latter  were 
delivered  at  intervals  from  1808  >  to  1819.  They 
deal,  for  the  most  part,  either  with  first  principles 
or  with  the  poetry  and  drama  of  England,  particu- 
larly in  the  Elizabethan  and  Stuart  age.  He  com- 
bines, in  a  degree  unusual  even  with  great  critics, 
the  two  powers  which  are  most  essential  to  dis- 
tinction in  this  field  —  a  poet's  sense  of  beauty, 
and  what  falls  short  of  beauty,  in  the  conception 
and  execution  of  any  literary  work  that  comes 
before  him,  and  a  philosopher's  genius  for  analysis, 
for  tracking  poetic  efTects  to  their  hidden  causes,  for 
estimating  the  success  with  which,  in  a  given  imagin- 
ative product,  means  have  been  proportioned  to  ends. 
To  these  he  adds  a  quality  which  is  distinct  from 
either  of  them,  though  closely  connected  with  the 
latter — a  keen  eye  for  the  speculative  issues  involved 

'  A.  prsTioui  coUTM  (1802),  or  couraes,  vould  (Mm  to  hive  bsen 
Um  ardatioD  of  Coleridge's  inMginfttioD,  iotfiiided  to  purj  the  chargi 
of  pligUrfam  from  Schlegel.  Nor  waa  even  tbe  couiw  of  1806, 
tbougb  undDubtodlr  planned,  ever  delivered. 
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in  inugiDative  crestion ;  a  facoll;  which,  quite  apart 
trom  that  of  criticism  io  the  stricter  sense,  enabled 
him,  wiUi  all  bis  indoleDce,  to  leave  at  least  the 
scattered  frsgmenta  of  what  in  Germany  woald  be 
called  an  "sathetic."  It  is  in  handling  the  Eliza- 
bethan Drama  and  the  poetry  of  Wordawor^  that  he 
is  seen  at  bis  best.  The  Elizabethan  Drama  to  him 
means,  it  may  fairly  be  objected,  little  beyond  Shake* 
apeare ;  the  other  playwrights  —  Jodsod,  Massinger, 
Beanmont  and  Fletcher  —  are  introdoced  chiefly, 
tboDgb  by  no  means  solely,  as  foils  to  Shakespeare ; 
and  two  at  least  of  the  greatest — Ford  and  Webster — 
seem  to  have  been  neglected  alt<^tber.  But  though 
there  is  some  force  in  this  criticism,  what  be  con- 
tribated  to  a  sound  judgment  of  Shakespeare,  and  the 
requirements  of  the  Drama  in  general,  is  so  solid  and 
so  brilliant  that  his  poeitioD  is  left  practically  un- 
shaken. So  also  with  his  pronouncement  on  Words- 
worth. Considering  that  Wordsworth's  poetry  was 
but  just  beginning  to  win  its  way  against  prejudioe 
and  obloquy,  the  verdict  of  Coleridge  may  be  held 
to  have  more  of  the  candid  friend  than  is  altogether 
pleasant.  And  Wordsworth  himself  seems  to  have 
been  wounded.  This,  however,  is  a  matter  which 
affects  the  personal  delicacy  of  the  critic,  not  the 
justice  of  his  criticism.  And,  bating  a  slight  tend- 
ency to  find  unnecessary  fault,  that  criticism,  both 
in  its  wider  and  its  narrower  aspects,  remains  one 
of  the  most  penetrating  in  the  language. 

From  Coleridge,  as  critic,  it  is  natural  to  pass  to 
bis  lifelong  friend  and  clear-sighted  admirer.  Lamb 
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(1775-1834).  Of  tbe  speculative  strain,  which  was 
80  strong  in  Coleridge,  there  is  no  trace 
in  Lamb;  it  is  probable  that  he  would 
not  have  accepted  it  even  at  a  gift  His  range, 
too,  is  more  limited,  and,  even  within  that  range, 
he  takes  and  leaves  with  a  touch  of  waywardness. 
But  where  his  admiration  is  roused,  hia  sense  of 
poetic  beanty  is  even  subtler  than  Coleridge's;  and 
his  vivid  humonr,  his  intense  humanity,  impelled  him 
always  to  seize  that  which  binds  literature  to  the 
common  lot  of  mankind :  to  seek  in  poetry  the  re- 
flection of  the  very  passions  and  cravings  which  stirred 
the  artist's  own  soul,  and  which  find  an  echo — though 
it  may  be  a  softened  and  a  broken  echo— in  the  heart 
of  others  less  gifted  than  himself.  To  Coleridge  litera- 
ture may  be  said  to  end  in  itself;  and,  for  many  pur- 
poses, it  may  well  be  treated  as  doing  eo.  Lamb, 
withont  ever  sinking  into  the  moralist,  has  the  still 
rarer  faculty  of  reaching  behind  the  purely  literary 
quality  of  a  book  to  the  vital  pulsations,  of  which  it 
is  the  imaginative  register.  Hence,  on  tbe  one  hand, 
his  quick  sense  of  all  that  is  heroic  and  chivalrous  in 
the  Elizabethan  dramatists,  and,  on  the  other  hand, 
the  instinct  which  impels  him,  wherever  possible,  to 
illustrate  bis  reading  of  a  drama  from  the  conception, 
the  tones,  the  gestures  of  actors  whom  he  had  seen  on 
tbe  stage.  He  may  not  always  succeed  in  catching 
the  mood  which  the  dramatist  himself  most  probably 
had  in  view ;  his  love  of  paradox  was  sometimes  an 
obstacle  in  his  way,  but  it  is  always  this  that  he 
endeavours  to  seize.     Thus,  brief  as  they  are,  the 
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criticisms  which  he  attaches  to  his  chief  work  in  this 
field,  Selections  from  the  Eiizabethan  Dramatists  (1808), 
are  gems  never  surpassed.  Apart  from  the  apprecia- 
tive intensity  of  his  critical  work,  his  main  service 
perhaps  is  to  have  broken  down  the  limits  which  had 
commonly  been  imposed  on  the  study  of  our  Drama. 
Previous  critics,  Coleridge  himself  not  excepted,  had, 
except  for  parallel  passages,  looked  little  beyond 
Shakespeare.  Lamb  was  the  first  to  treat  the  Eliza- 
bethan Drama,  the  age  from  1680  to  1640,  as  a  whole. 
It  can  only  be  regretted  that,  as  critic,  he  wrote 
comparatively  little.  Besides  the  Selections,  there 
are  scattered  pieces  of  criticism  in  the  Easat/s  of 
Mia  (from  1820  onwards),  and  in  fais  incomparable 
letters.     But  that  is  all 

The  only  other  critical  work  it  is  necessary  to 
mention  is  that  of  the  Edivhurgh  and  Quarterly, — 
Edinbuigb  and  th^  former  founded  in  1802,  the  latter, 
t"^'^-  as  a  political  counterblast,  in  1809.  The 
editor  of  the  Edinburgh  was  Sydney  Smith,  and 
then  Je&rey,  with  Brougham  and,  at  first,  Scott  as 
chief  contributors.  Gifford,  as  has  been  said,  was 
editor  of  the  Quarterly,  his  most  distinguished  con- 
tributors being  Scott,  Southey,  and  Ellis.  It  can 
hardly  be  said  that  these  reviews  added  much  either 
to  the  finer  or  the  more  solid  endowments  of  criti- 
cism. But  they  spoke  with  more  authority  than 
the  old  Criticais  and  M<mtkliea;  in  spite  of  their 
flippancy  and  savagery,  they  were  not  seldom  just 
in  their  verdicts ;  and  they  were,  on  the  whole,  well 
written. 
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We  pass  to  a  very  different  field,  that  of  oratory. 
This  period,  by  universal  admission,  was  the  heroic 

orxoon:     age  of  parliamentary  eloquence.    Chatham, 

Chatham,  gurke.  Fox,  Grattan,  Sheridan,  and  the 
younger  Pitt  were  all  in  full  activity ;  and  they  are 
only  the  captains  of  an  army  containing  several  men 
with  attainments  little  lower  than  their  own.  Of 
the  leaders,  Chatham  (1708-1778)  was  in  all  prob- 
ability the  greatest — greatest  as  statesman,  greatest 
also  as  orator.  In  spite  of  what  has  sometimes  been 
alleged,  he  was,  of  all  orators,  the  most  natural  and 
the  most  spontaneous.  Taking  generally,  as  has 
been  well  said,  the  tone  of  "inspired  conversation," 
he  rises  to  sudden  outbursts  of  unbidden  passion, 
which  sweep  away  all  opposition  as  chaff  before  the 
wind.  Such  was  the  appeal  of  his  last  speech  in 
the  Commons  (1766) — "  Sir,  I  rejoice  that  America 
has  resisted."  Such  was  his  fiery  denunciation  of  the 
employment  of  Red  Indians,  "hell-hounds,"  against 
the  colonists,  in  the  last  year  of  his  life  (1777).  Yet, 
with  all  his  passion,  few  speakers  could  weave  an 
argument  more  closely;  witness  his  various  exposi- 
tions of  foreign  policy,  a  subject  of  which  he  was 
supreme  master;  witness,  in  a  very  different  vein, 
his  attack  on  Lord  Mansfield  for  his  conduct  at  the 
famous  trial  of  Woodfall  (1770). 

To  the  reader  the  speeches  of  Burke  will  always 
remain  masterpieces  unapproached.  And  it  is  a  mis- 
take to  suppose  that,  even  as  spoken,  they 
were  ineffective.  His  great  efforts,  like 
that  on  Conciliation  with  America,  may  be  some- 


what  too  Uteraiy  in  style  and  have  too  mach  of 
the  essay  in  their  method.  But  this  is  not  the  case 
with  the  speeches  which  he  threw  off  night  after 
night  on  the  spur  of  the  moment.  These,  as  all 
the  evidence  goee  to  prove,  were — at  any  rate  in  his 
earlier  years  —  admirably  suited  for  their  purpose; 
and  the  readiness,  to  which  they  witness,  made  him 
for  many  years  virtual  leader  of  the  Opposition. 
Yet,  after  all,  it  is  on  the  more  elaborate  orations 
that  his  fame  really  rests ;  on  the  wisdom,  the  grasp 
both  of  detail  and  principle,  on  the  beauty  of  style 
and  the  high  im^nation,  in  all  of  which  they  stand 
unrivalled. 

Fox  (1749-1806)  is  in  many  points  the  very  anti< 
thesis  of  Burke.  In  the  higher  flights  of  oratory  he 
is  comparatively  weak.  He  is,  above  all 
a  great  debater ;  a  debater,  however,  who 
carries  the  sustained  passion  of  the  orator  into  the 
cut  and  thrust  of  argumentative  fence:  "reason  and 
passion  fused  together,"  according  to  the  verdict  of 
Macaulay.  The  finest  example  of  his  powers  is  peN 
haps  the  speech  on  the  Russian  Armament  (1792), 
Here  he  had  his  great  adversary  clearly  at  a  dis- 
advantage, and  he  drives  his  blows  home  with 
merciless  insistence.  It  is  significant — and  the 
circumstances  attending  this  speech  are  a  striking 
ii>staoce  of  the  fact — that  he  was  the  only  opponent 
whom  Pitt  commonly  thought  it  worth  his  while 
seriously  to  answer. 

With  Sheridan  and  Grattan  we    return    to    the 
Irish  tradition,  partly  represented  by  Burke.    And, 
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if  Fox  was  the  most  unadorned  of  orators,  Sheridan 
shtridan,  was  the  most  ornate.  His  style,  partly 
Grattan.      f^j,   ^^^^^   rcason,   did    not   lend    itself  to 

the  imperfect  reporting  of  that  day,  and  little  more 
than  the  wreck  of  his  eloquence  has  come  down  to 
us.  But  on  the  rare  occasions  when  he  shook  off 
his  indolence  he  seems  to  have  fairly  eclipsed  all 
his  rivals,  who  unanimously  pronounced  the  first  of 
his  "Begum  speeches"  (1787)  to  be,  as  Burke  put  it, 
''  the  most  astonishing  effort  of  eloquence,  argument, 
and  wit  united,  of  which  there  is  any  record  or  tradi- 
tion." And  his  powers  both  of  passionate  appeal  and 
of  raillery  remained  even  in  the  gloom  of  his  closing 
years.  Of  Grattan's  eloquence  (1746-1820),  which  was 
hardly  less  ornate,  the  records  are  less  imperfect.  His 
greatest  effort  was  probably  his  impassioned  plea 
against  the  Union,  which  was  the  swan -song  of  the 
Irish  Parliament  (1800).  And  few  things  in  the 
whole  range  of  eloquence  are  finer  than  the  passage 
in  which,  with  a  lover's  devotion,  he  asserted  the 
indestructible  life  of  Irish  nationality, — 

"  Thou  art  not  conquered  ;  beaut/s  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips  and  in  thy  cheeks, 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advance  there." 

In  the  English  Parliament  he  was  always  something 
of  an  alien,  though  Pitt,  who  was  immensely  tickled 
by  the  extravagance  of  his  gestures,  magnanimously 
went  out  of  his  way  to  gain  him  a  respectful  hearing. 
Very  different  was  the  oratory  of  Pitt  (1759-1806). 
In  genius  for  exposition,  he  is  comparable  to  Glad- 
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stoae;  in  etatelinesa,  it  is  probable  that  be  stands 
alone  among  the  orators  of  onr  natioD. 
At  times,  too,  he  gave  play  to  qualities 
not  ordinarily  associated  with  these.  His  power 
of  retort  was  terrible,  his  sarcasm  scathing ;  and 
he  was  capable  of  an  imaginative  splendour  which 
few  orators,  if  any,  have  surpassed.  The  crucial 
instance  of  the  last  quality  is  to  be  found  in  his 
speech  on  the  Slave  Trade  (1792),  the  last  half- 
hour  of  which,  as  Wilberforce  proudly  testifies,  was 
"one'unbroken  torrent  of  majestic  eloquence,"  aud  it 
certainly  closes  with  one  of  the  finest  images  in  the 
records  of  eloquence.  With  him,  as  with  his  father, 
what  seems  to  have  struck  the  hearers  most  wee  the 
nobility  of  character,  the  inflexible  resolution,  which 
lay  behind  his  great  powers  of  speech  and  gave  double 
weight  to  every  word.  And  there  is  one  speech — the 
last  words  he  ever  uttered  iu  public — which,  even  at 
the  distance  of  a  century,  gives  some  impression  of 
what  was  habitually  felt  by  those  who  heard  him. 
At  the  Mayor's  banquet,  a  few  days  after  Trafalgar, 
the  health  of  the  great  Minister  was  proposed  as  "  the 
saviour  of  Europe,"  "  He  was  not  up  for  more  than 
two  minutes,"  said  Wellington,  who  was  present,  "  but 
his  reply  was  perfect:  'Let  us  hope  that  England, 
having  saved  herself  by  her  energy,  may  save  Europe 
by  her  example.'" 

Before  passing  to  the  next  chapter,  it  may  be 
well  to  go  beyond  the  bounds  of  our  own  country 
and  to  glance  at  some  of  those  achievements,  on 
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if  Fox  was  the  most  unadorned  of  orators,  Sheridan 
Sheridan,  was  the  most  ornate.  His  style,  partly 
Grattan.      f^^   ^^^^^   rcason,   did    not   lend    itself  to 

the  imperfect  reporting  of  that  day,  and  little  more 
than  the  wreck  of  his  eloquence  has  come  down  to 
us.  But  on  the  rare  occasions  when  he  shook  off 
his  indolence  he  seems  to  have  fairly  eclipsed  all 
his  rivals,  who  unanimously  pronounced  the  first  of 
his  "  Begum  speeches  "  (1787)  to  be,  as  Burke  put  it, 
"  the  most  astonishing  effort  of  eloquence,  argument, 
and  wit  united,  of  which  there  is  any  record  or  tradi- 
tion." And  his  powers  both  of  passionate  appeal  and 
of  raillery  remained  even  in  the  gloom  of  his  closing 
years.  Of  Grattan's  eloquence  (1746-1820),  which  was 
hardly  less  ornate,  the  records  are  less  imperfect.  His 
greatest  effort  was  probably  his  impassioned  plea 
against  the  Union,  which  was  the  swan -song  of  the 
Irish  Parliament  (1800).  And  few  things  in  the 
whole  range  of  eloquence  are  finer  than  the  passage 
in  which,  with  a  lover's  devotion,  he  asserted  the 
indestructible  life  of  Irish  nationality, — 

"  Thou  art  not  conquered  ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crinison  in  thy  lips  and  in  thy  cheeks, 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanc^  there." 

In  the  English  Parliament  he  was  always  something 
of  an  alien,  though  Pitt,  who  was  immensely  tickled 
by  the  extravagance  of  his  gestures,  magnanimously 
went  out  of  his  way  to  gain  him  a  respectful  hearing. 
Very  different  was  the  oratory  of  Pitt  (1759-1806). 
In  genius  for  exposition,  he  is  comparable  to  Glad- 
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stone ;  in  atatelinesB,  it  is  probable  that  he  stands 
alone  among  the  orators  of  oar  nation. 
At  times,  too,  he  gave  play  to  qualities 
not  ordinarily  associated  with  these.  His  power 
of  retort  was  terrible,  his  sarcasm  scathing;  and 
he  was  capable  of  an  imaginative  splendoar  which 
few  orators,  if  any,  have  surpassed.  The  crucial 
instance  of  the  last  quality  is  to  be  found  in  his 
speech  on  the  Slave  Trade  (1792),  the  last  half- 
hour  of  which,  as  Wilberforce  proudly  testifies,  was 
"  one' unbroken  torrent  of  majestic  eloquence,"  and  it 
certainly  closes  with  one  of  the  finest  images  in  the 
records  of  eloquence.  With  him,  as  with  his  father, 
what  seems  to  have  struck  the  hearers  most  was  the 
nobility  of  character,  the  inflexible  resolution,  which 
lay  behind  his  great  powers  of  speech  and  gave  double 
weight  to  every  word.  Aad  there  is  one  speech — the 
last  words  he  ever  uttered  iu  public — which,  even  at 
the  distance  of  a  century,  gives  some  impression  of 
what  was  habitually  felt  by  those  who  heard  him. 
At  the  Mayor's  banquet,  a  few  days  after  Trafalgar, 
the  health  of  the  great  Minister  was  proposed  as  "  the 
saviour  of  Europe."  "  He  was  not  up  for  more  than 
two  minutes,"  said  Wellington,  who  was  present,  "  but 
his  reply  was  perfect:  'Let  us  hope  that  England, 
having  saved  herself  by  her  energy,  may  save  Europe 
by  her  example.' " 

Before  passing  to  the  next  chapter,  it  may  be 
well  to  go  beyond  the  bounds  of  our  own  country 
and  to  glance  at  some  of  those  achievements,  on 
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editto  princeps  of  the  Nibelungenlied,  by  C.  H.  Myller, 
in  1782  ;^  the  first  sign  of  that  renewed  interest  in  the 
heroic  literature  of  the  nation  which  worked  with  so 
profound  an  effect  upon  the  generation  following  that 
of  Herder  and  Goethe.  It  may  be  added  that  the 
editio  princqps  of  the  Edda  began  to  appear  at  Copen- 
hagen in  1787 ;  it  was  not  completed  till  1828. 

Of  the  beginnings  of  the  History  of  Literature,  in 
the  strictest  sense, — of  that  study  which  treats  litera- 

HiHoryof    tuTQ  as  the  cxprcssion   of  the  life  of  a 

Literature,  giyg^  natiou,  as  determined  by  that  life, 
and,  like  it,  as  subject  to  an  intelligible  law  of 
progress, — it  is  unnecessary  to  say  much.  It  will 
fall  to  be  spoken  of  in  connection  with  Friedrich 
Schlegel.  The  one  work  to  be  mentioned  here  is 
Warton's  History  of  English  Poetry  (1774-78),  which 
may  fairly  claim  to  be  the  earliest  History  of  a 
national  literature  to  be  attempted  in  any  country. 
The  arrangement,  no  doubt,  is  bad;  the  sense  of 
proportion,  weak;  the  connection  between  one  period 
and  another  is  most  imperfectly  explained.  But  the 
learning  is  wide,  as  well  as  deep;  and  on  not  a  few 
points  the  book  remains  an  authority  to  the  present 
day.  It  is  significant  that  the  first  History  of  litera- 
ture should  have  come  from  the  hand  of  one  who, 
both  in  his  critical  essays  and  his  original  poems,  had 
shown  himself  a  staunch  supporter  of  the  romantic 
revolt 

Among  those  who  applied  critical  principles  to  the 

'  Bodmer  had  published  the  latter  part  of  the  Lied  (Kriemhild*8 
Revenge),  togetlier  with  the  Klage,  in  1757. 
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older  monnments  of    literature    it   must   suffice  to 
_  mention  Wolf,  whose  edition   of  Homer, 

JfTnLf 

with  the  famous  Prolegomena^  was  pub- 
lished in  1795.  The  object  of  this  memorable 
treatise  is  to  prove  that  the  Homeric  poems  con- 
sisted originally  of  short,  separate  lays,  possibly  by 
various  authors;  that  these  were  not  put  together 
as  two  connected  poems  until  the  age  of  Pisistratus ; 
and  that  they  did  not  assume  the  shape  in  which 
we  have  them — a  shape  which  is  still  marked  by 
many  awkward  transitions — until  the  time  of  the 
Ptolemies,  perhaps  of  Aristarchus  (circ.  200  B.a). 
The  bare  germs  of  this  theory  had  been  anticipated 
by  scholars  like  Bentley,  or  again  by  philosophers 
like  Yico  and  Bousseau.^  But  the  depth  of  learn- 
ing and  the  acuteness  of  argument  with  which  it 
was  expounded  by  Wolf  are  all  his  own,  and  give 
it  an  entirely  new  character  and  value.  In  the  next 
generation  it  was  applied  by  Grimm  and  Lachmann 
to  the  Nibelungenlied,  and  to  the  "popular  epic" 
in  general.  Yet  later,  it  was  used  as  a  weapon  in 
the  controversies  which  raged  round  the  Old  Testa- 
ment and  the  New.^  Few  books  have  been  so 
pregnant  with  results. 
Neither  in  History  nor  in  Theology  is  there  so 

^  By  Bentley  in  1718  (see  Prolegomena,  §  27) ;  by  Rouseeau  in 
Sur  VOrigine  des  Langues  (ib.,  §  20).  I  am  not  aware  that  Wolf 
makes  any  reference  to  Vico.  But  see  Seiema  Nuova  (second 
version,  1730),  Book  III.,  especially  pp.  428,  432,  446,  448,  460  (ed. 
Ferrari). 

'  Wolf  himself  cautiously  suggests  the  application  to  the  Old 
Testament:  Proleg.,  §35. 

L 
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marked  an  advance  to  be  noted  as  in  literary  study. 
Yet  here,  too,  a  new  dawn  is  to  be  traced. 

History, 

The  monumental  work  of  Gibbon  (1776- 
1788)  belongs,  in  spirit,  to  the  preceding  period.  But 
in  the  amazing  industry  and  insight  which  he  brought 
to  his  sources — we  may  add,  in  his  genius  for  massing 
facts  and  events  in  orderly  array — he  introduced  a 
new  ideal  into  historical  research.  And  it  was  half  a 
century  before  his  example  was  adequately  followed. 
From  the  nature  of  his  material,  throughout  the  bulk 
of  his  work,  it  was  impossible  that  he  should  employ 
"sources,"  in  the  sense  of  original  documents.  For 
Soman  history,  Inscriptions  are  the  only  thing  coming 
under  that  head ;  and  Inscriptions  were  practically  a 
sealed  book  till  the  days  of  Mommseu.  We  may  note, 
ho^peever,  that  such  writers  as  Schlozer  (1737-1809) 
and  Johannes  Muller  (1752-1809)  display  a  deeper 
sense  of  the  crucial  importance  of  such  material  than 
had  previously  been  common:  the  former,  in  his 
edition  of  the  Eussian  Chronicle  of  Nestor  (1802); 
the  latter,  in  his  Schyjexzergeschichie  (1786-1808).  In 
the  case  of  Muller  this  is  the  more  remarkable,  as  his 
main  search  was  for  the  picturesque. 

In  theology  likewise,  it  was  an  age  rather  of  prep- 
aration than  of  absolute  performance.  Michaelis 
(1727-1790)  and  Eichhom  (1752-1827), 
both  learned  orientalists,  may  be  said  to 
have  laid  the  foundation  for  much  subsequent  criti- 
cism of  traditional  beliefs;  the  latter  especially,  in 
his  edition  of  the  Apocalypse  (1791).  But  the  most 
original  thinker  in  this  field  was  undoubtedly  Scbleier^ 
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macher  (1768*1834),  who  combined  a  fearlesfi  criti- 
cifim  with  the  deepest  piety  and  a  heroic  endeav- 
our to  disentangle  the  essence  of  Christianity  from 
the  historical  forms  in  which  it  has  been  delivered. 
This  was  especially  the  aim  of  his  Beden  iiber  die 
Religion  (1799).  His  best  known  works,  the  edition 
of  Saint  Lnke  and  Der  Christliche  Glaube,  belong  to 
a  later  date  (1817,  1822).  The  criticism  of  earlier 
days  had,  in  the  main,  been  an  unlearned  criti- 
cism. That  of  onr  period,  and  still  more  of  the  fol- 
lowing one,  was  profoundly  learned.  Schleiermacher 
at  the  close  of  the  eighteenth  century — Strauss,  Baur, 
and  Benan  in  the  first  three-quarters  of  the  nine- 
teenth— were  at  least  as  erudite  as  their  orthodox 
opponents.  The  result  of  this,  together  with  the 
popularisation  of  scientific  theory,  has  been  to  change 
the  whole  fabric  of  current  theology,  from  top  to 
bottom. 

Far  more  startling  was  the  progress  of  Natural 
Science.  Franklin's  discoveries  in  Electricity,  it  is 
Chemistry  truc,  fall  bcforc  our  period.  But  they  were 
and  BiUogy.  canned  further,  during  these  years,  by  Volta 
and  (lalvani.  It  is,  however,  in  two  other  sciences 
that  the  most  astonishing  results  were  attained.  The 
last  third  of  the  eighteenth  century  saw  the  creation 
of  modem  Chemistry.  It  saw  the  fi^st  beginnings  of 
evolutionary  Biology.  By  the  discovery  of  Oxygen 
(1774),  Priestley,  unknown  to  himself,  gave  the  first 
shock  to  the  dominant  theory  of  the  old  Chemistry — 
that  which  assumed  the  existence  of  a  specific  element, 
phlogiston,  the  sole  source  of  combustion.    And  the 
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process  of  demolition  was  continued,  witb  fuller  cou- 
sciousness  of  its  signiGcance,  by  Cavendish  aod,  yet 
more,  by  Lavobier  (1743-1794),  od  whose  pre-emin- 
ence in  all  the  qualities  that  go  to  make  scientific 
genius  all  authorities  are  agreed.  To  him  we  owe, 
moreover,  the  establishment  of  the  indestructibility  of 
matter,  as  well  as  the  general  application  of  quanti- 
tative methods.  This  was  carried  further  by  Dalton, 
in  his  theory  of  the  atomic  composition  of  bodies 
(1804).  It  may  be  added  that  Davy  was  the  first 
to  bring  electrical  into  connection  with  chemical 
science  (1806).  So  that,  within  the  space  of  a  gener- 
ation, not  only  had  the  foundations  of  chemical  doc- 
trine been  securely  laid,  but  the  methods  of  chemical 
research  had  been  substantially  fixed.  Of  Biology 
there  is  less  need  to  speak.  It  must  suffice  to  say 
that  the  theory  of  biological  evolution  was  vaguely 
anticipated  by  Erasmuii  Darwin  (1794),  more  definitely 
by  Lamarck  (1801-9);  and,  as  we  shall  see  in  the 
next  chapter,  it  was  beaten  out,  it  may  well  be  in  an 
exaggerated  form,  but  with  an  extraordinary  com- 
bination of  observation  and  intuition,  by  Goethe, 
mainly  during  the  ten  or  twelve  years  onwards  from 
1784.  In  this  connection,  it  is  well  to  refer  to  the 
work  of  MolthuB.  At  the  time  of  its  publication 
(1798)  the  SsBay  on  Popv2ation  was  naturally  re- 
garded as  bearing  solely  on  Economic  Science.  It 
was  not  until  a  generation  and  more  had  passed  that 
its  wider  import  was  suspected.  But  both  Charles 
Darwin  and  Mr  Wallace  have  borne  witness  to  the 
influence  which  it  had  on  the  formation  of  their 
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opinions  as  to  the  struggle  for  existence  and  the 
survival  of  the  fittest — in  other  words,  on  the  theory 
of  biological  evolution. 

It  is  needless  to  dwell  on  the  vast  significance  of  all 
this.  By  such  discoveries  the  world  became  at  once 
more  intelligible,  and  more  mysterious,  to  man.  His 
beliefs  were  profoundly  modified.  His  imagination 
was  deeply  stirred.  Even  in  the  poetry  of  the  time 
the  eflTects  of  this  may  be  traced.  "Poetry,"  said 
Wordsworth,  "is  the  breath  and  finer  spirit  of  all 
science."  He  himself,  it  is  true,  did  little  to  work 
out  this  pregnant  idea  in  practice.  But,  for  ex- 
amples in  abundance,  we  need  only  turn  to  the 
poetry  of  Gtoethe  or  of  Shelley. 

Consult,  among  other  works.  Dictionary  of  National  Biography  ; 
Chambers's  Encyclopaedia  of  English  LitercUvre  (new  ed.),  1908; 
Saintsbury,  A  Short  History  of  English  Literature^  1898 ;  Herford, 
The  Age  of  Wordsworth,  1897 ;  Southey,  Life  and  Letters  of  WiUiam 
Cowper,  7  vols.,  1836;  Angellier,  Robert  Bums,  2  vols.,  1896; 
Sampson,  BUMs  Poetical  Works,  1905 ;  CoUridg^s  Poetical  Works 
(ed.  J.  F.  Campbell),  1893  ;  The  Works  of  Wordsworth  (with  Intro- 
duction by  J.  Morley),  1889 ;  Raleigh,  Wordsworth,  1903 ;  Legouis, 
La  Jeunesse  de  Wordsworth,  1896  ;  Orosart,  The  Prose  Works  qf 
WiUiam  Wordsworth,  8  vols.,  1876 ;  Lockhart,  Life  of  Scott,  7  vols., 
1837 ;  Letters  of  ScoU,  2  vols.,  1894  ;  Morley,  Burke  in  English  Men 
of  Letters,  also  the  earlier  Study;  Eegan  Paul,  WiUiam  Godwin, 
his  Friends  and  Contemporaries,  2  vols.,  1876 ;  Mill,  Essays  on 
Coleridge  and  Bentham  in  DissertcUions  and  IHsctkssions,  vol.  i. ; 
The  Modem  Orator,  2  vols.,  1845-48. 
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The  romantic  revolt  may,  from  one  point  of  view, 
«_^w,..  .  be  described  as  the  liberation  of  the 
laekonGtrman  Teutonic  Spirit  from  the  tyranny  of  the 
^***  "  Latins  "  and,  in  particular,  of  the  French. 
And  nowhere  is  this  more  manifest  than  in  Gter- 


168     EUROPBAN   LITBRATURB— THE  ROMANTIC   REVOLT. 

many  itself.  In  no  country  had  the  influence  of 
France  been  stronger,  in  no  country  had  it  been 
more  oppressive.  The  very  language  of  the  soil 
had,  in  fashionable  society,  been  driven  out  by 
French.  And  it  was  in  French  that  the  greatest 
ruler  of  the  age  delivered  what,  when  all  abate- 
ments have  been  made,  must  still  be  called  his 
attack  upon  the  literature  and  language  of  his 
country  (1780).* 

Yet  at  the  time  when  Frederick  discharged  his  bat- 
teries against  all  things  German,  the  yoke  of  France 
had  already  been  shaken  ofif.  The  thirty  years'  war 
of  Lessing  against  the  alien  had,  the  year  before,  been 
victoriously  crowned  by  the  completion  of  NaJthan^; 
the  most  fruitful  works  of  Herder,  with  one  excep- 
tion, had  already  been  published ;  the  author  of  Ootz 
and  Werther  had  already  written  some  of  his  loveliest 
lyrics  and  the  greatest  scenes  of  Faust,  In  the  follow- 
ing year  Europe  was  to  be  startled  by  the  appearance 
of  Kant's  Kritik  and  the  earliest  Play  of  Schiller. 

To  banish  the  tyranny  of  foreign  thought  and 
foreign  forms,  to  restore  to  German  literature  the 

A$miionQf  P^^®^  ^^  cxprcssiug  the  very  mind  and 
German  in-  heart  of  the  Gcrmau  race — to  vindicate 
dividwuiiy.    ^y^^  indefeasible  right  of  each  nation  to 

its  own  life,  of  every  poet  to  embody  his  own  ideals 
in  his  own  way — ttu^was  the  common  aim  of  all 

1  CEuvres  de  FricUric  II  (Berlin,  1789),  t.  ui.  There  is  a  violent 
outbreak  againat  G^tz,  and  ''the  abominable  pieces  of  Shakespeare." 
AlmoRt  the  only  Oerman  writer  to  be  praised  is  Quant  (mc)  of 
Konigsberg,  on  account  of  his  "harmonious"  style,  a  quality  of 
which  readers  of  the  KrUik  will  be  incredulous. 
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these  writers,  and  it  was  among  the  most  memorable 
of  their  achievements.  That  it  was  only  a  part  of 
their  work — and,  in  one  sense,  the  smallest  part  of 
it — needs  hardly  to  be  said.  Individuality  is,  after 
all,  an  abstract  term ;  iba  meaning  varies  with  each 
individaal  to  whom  it  is  applied.  Thus,  in  putting 
forth  what  lay  in  their  own  nature,  these  writers 
may  at  first  sight  seem  to  have  done  nothing  more 
ib&n  is  done  by  all  writers  in  all  ages  of  the  world. 
Each  of  them,  however,  was  in  fact,  and  it  would  not 
be.  difficult  toshow  that  each  of  them  was  conscioasly, 
fighting  for  a  like  right  in  all  the  rest.  And,  what  is 
more,  each  of  them  was  fighting  for  the  individuality 
-"^f  the  Clerman  race  as  against  the  slavish  worship  of 
French  thought  and  the  slavish  imitation  of  French 
^  forms  and  French  conventions.  Thus  behind  the 
claim,  which  every  poet  may  be  said  implicitly  to 
make,  for  the  free  development  of  his  own  genius, 
there  lay  a  further  claim  for  the  free  development - 

^of  individuality  in  general;  and  behind  this  again 

:^]ay  the  assertion  of  German  nationality  gainst  the 
foreigner. 

This,  in  itself,  gives  to  the  history  of  Oerman 
literatare  at  this  period  a  significance  which  is  want- 
ing in  other  countries.    In  France,  which  had  given 

^  the  law  to  other  lands,  it  was  necessarily  absent; 
while  England,  deeply  as  she  had  been  influenced 
by  France,  had  yet  always  retained  her  own  in- 

^  dividnality.  In  Germany  alone  it  was  a  struggle 
not  only  against  rules,  but  gainst  foreign  rules;  not 
only  for  individual,  hut  also  for  natiooal,  freedom. 
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And  it  was  a  struggle  waged  against  tremendous  odd& 
In  any  other  country,  the  leaders  of  such  a  movement 
Difficvumof  could  havo  appealed  to  a  national  sentiment 
the  task.  already  in  existence.  In  (Germany  there 
I  was  no  nation  to  appeal  to.  The  very  idea  of  the 
Fatherland  had  to  be  created.  The  Seven  Years' 
War  may  have  prepared  men's  minds  for  its  ac- 
ceptance. But  it  was  the  tyranny  of  Napoleon  and 
the  war  of  Liberation  which  alone  made  it  a  reality. 
This,  in  itself,  isolated  the  great  writers  of  the 
period  and  multiplied  the  obstacles  in  their  path. 
Nor  to  any  great  extent  could  they  draw  upon 
those  sentiments,  whether  political  or  religious, 
which  may  exist  quite  independently  of  th^  i^ational 
ideal.  They  did  not,  like  Voltaire  and  Rousseau, 
appeal  to  an  unspoken  dissatisfaction  with  the  estab- 
lished system  of  Church  and  State.  They  did  not 
work  hand  in  hand  with  a  religious  revival,  such 
as  that  of  the  Methodists  and  Evangelicals.  It 
is  true  that  the  Pietists  and  Moravians  had  done 
something  to  give  shape  to  the  floating  mass  of 
sentiment  without  which  no  intellectual,  no  spiritual, 
movement  is  likely  to  have  wide  or  enduring  results. 
It  is  true  that  we  meet  traces  of  their  influence  in 
many  writers  between  1740  and  1790 — even  in  one 
so  little  liable  to  such  promptings  as  Groetha  But 
it  is  also  true  that  the  prevalent  feeling  of  such 
mep  towards  them  was  one  of  hostility;  and  that, 
as  time  went  on,  that  hostility  became  more 
marked. 

The  result  of  all  this  was  that  the  great  writers 
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of  Gennany  might  almost  be  called  aliens  in  their 
own  land;  that,  for  good  or  for  evil,  they  stood 
strangely  aloof  from  the  general  life  and  interests 
of  their  time.  At  the  height  of  the  movement,  they 
still  remaiaed  something  of  a  caste, — the  caste  of 
intellect,  striving  to  guide  their  countrymen  from 
above,  little  heeding  the  forces  which  worked  around 
them  or  beneath.  The  course  of  Goethe's  activity  is 
a  striking  illustration  of  this  in  one  direction.  So 
is  the  character  of  Lessing's  work  and  genius,  in 
another. 

It  is  significant  that  the  first  great  writer  of 
modern  (rermany  should,  above  all  things,  have 
been  a  critia  Creative  power  was  Less- 
ing's in  abundance.  But  never  has  crea- 
tive power  been  so  completely  under  the  control 
of  critical  genius;  never  has  poet  worked  with  so 
clear  a  consciousness  of  the  goal  towards  which  he 
was  striving,  as  the  author  of  Emilia  Oalotti  and 
Nathan  der  Weise,  His  very  dramas  were  prompted 
by  the  deliberate  design  of  reforming  the  German 
stage;  his  greatest  poem  sprang  out  of  his  lifelong 
warfare  with  theological  bigotry.  This  gives  an  unity 
of  design  to  his  whole  work,  such  as  belongs  to  that 
of  no  other  writer.  But  at  the  same  time  it  has 
served  not  a  little  to  conceal  his  creative  genius. 

The  literary  life  of  Lessing  (1729-1781)  naturally 
falls  into  thr^e  parts:  the  first  (1746-1760),  the 
period  of  the  early  dramas,  of  Miss  Sara  Sampson, 
of  the  Prose  Fables  and  the  LUteraturbriefe ;  the 
second   (1760  to   1770),   the   period  of  Minna  von 
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Barnhdm^  of  Laokoon,  of  the  Hamhurgische  Dramat- 
urgie;  the  third  (1770  to  1781),  the  period  of  Emilia 
GfcUotti,  of  the  AntirOoeze,  of  Nathan  der  Weise. 

The  first  period  is  the  period  of  apprenticeship. 
To  it  belongs  most,  if  not  all,  of  the  poetry,  other 

BaH  worifc    ^^^  dramatic,  written  by  Lessing.    But 

in  poetry  it  is  just  here  that  his  powers  are  seen 
"'^'  at  their  slightest.  Yet  even  here  the 
prevailing  tendency  of  his  work  is  already  to  be 
discerned.  He  turns  with  something  of  contempt 
from  both  the  schools  which  then  divided  Germany : 
(f)  from  the  sublimities  of  Elopstock  no  less  than  from 
(O  the  ''mechanic  art"  of  Gottsched  and  the  French. 
He  confines  himself  to  the  themes  which,  slight 
though  they  may  be,  most  readily  lend  themselves 
to  spontaneous,  and  therefore  poetic,  treatment;  the 
loves  and  hates  and  revelries,  which  came  to  him 
sanctioned  by  the  traditions  of  Greece  and  Bome, 
and  from  which,  at  the  close  of  the  period,  he 
naturally  passed  to  a  generous  welcome  of  the  war- 
songs  written  by  his  friend  Gleim — formerly,  like 
himself,  the  poet  of  love  and  wine — in  praise  of 
Frederick  and  the  other  heroes  of  Rossbach  and 
Etlnersdorf.  The  most  notable  of  these  poems  are 
probably  the  Epigrams;  and,  of  the  Epigrams,  those 
directed  against  his  literary  enemies,  against  Gk)tt- 
sched,  Bodmer,  Schonaich,  ELlopstock,  and  Voltaire. 

Of  far  other  importance  are  the  dramas  which 
fall  within  these  earlier  years.  With  the  exception 
of  Miss  Sara  Sampson^  they  can  hardly  be  said  to 
break  absolutely  new  ground.    They  still  betray  the 
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overruling  influence,  and  retain  many  of  the  typical 
figures,  of  the  Comedy  of  France.  But  the  most 
successful  of  them,  Der  Junge  Gelehrte  (1747-48)  and 
Der  Freigeist  (1749),  already  show  that  mastery  of 
dialogue  which  Lessing  was  to  perfect  in  Minna  and 
Emilia  Oalotti  ;  they  already  show  that  rigid  economy, 
that  iron  grip,  of  style  which  distinguishes  him  from 
all  the  writers  of  his  country ;  and,  above  all,  they  are 
drawn  straight  from  the  personal  experience,  the  most 
intimate  convictions,  of  the  author.  The  young  pedant 
of  the  former  comedy,  the  free-thinker  of  the  latter,  are 
both  satiric  studies  of  Lessing  himself;  or  rather  of 
what  Lessing  himself  might  readily  have  become,  if 
his  clear  sight  and  strong  will  would  have  allowed  him. 
It  was  by  painting  his  own  heart  that  he  learned 
to  paint  that  of  his  age  and  country.  Der  Junge 
Oelehrte  and  Ber  Freigeist  are  the  first  steps  on  the 
road  which  was  to  lead  to  Minna  von  Barnhelm 
and  Emilia  Oalotti 

A  more  decided  step  on  the  same  road  is  marked 
by  Miss  Sara  Sampson  (1755).  In  itself,  this  play 
Mifissan  is  doubtlcss  far  inferior  to  those  already 
sampaon.  mentioned.  Of  all  his  works  it  is  the 
one  in  which  the  true  Lessing  is  most  difficult  to 
recognise.  The  construction  is  poor,  the  characters 
coarsely  drawn,  the  sentiment  grossly  overcharged. 
But  it  breaks  fresh  ground;  it  proclaims  the  final 
breach  of  Lessing  with  the  classical  traditions  of  the 
French.  The  very  description  of  it,  a  "tragedy  of 
common  life,"  was  a  challenge  to  the  classiccd  con- 
vention which  had  decreed  that,  if  the  counting-house 
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and  the  parlour  were  the  home  of  Comedy,  Tragedy 
was  to  be  sought  only  in  the  throne-room — or,  as 
Voltaire  was  bold  enough  to  add,  in  the  family  vault 
— of  princes. 

In  breaking  through  this  convention,  Lessing 
avowedly  followed  in  the  steps  of  Lillo.^  The  in- 
LesHngand  cidonts  of  his  play,  together  with  some  of 
^^^^*^'  the  names,  were  clearly  suggested  by  Clar- 
issa, The  stream  of  English  influence,  which  was  to 
count  so  largely  in  the  revival  of  the  next  fifty  years, 
had  already  begun  to  flow ;  and  Lessing,  always  alive 
to  new  currents  of  thought  and  imagination,  was 
among  the  first  to  take  advantage  of  it.  He  may,  to 
some  extent,  have  been  anticipated  by  Gellert  in  his 
own  country ;  but  he  had  the  far  higher  honour  of  fore- 
stalling Diderot  across  the  border.  Le  PUs  Natwrel 
and  Le  Pdre  de  Famille,  with  the  discourses  on 
Dramatic  Poetry  attached  to  them,  belong  respect- 
ively to  1757  and  1758;  while  Lessing's  Essay  on 
Sentimental  Comedy  was  published  in  1754;  and 
the  Play  which  put  a  like  theory  into  practice  in 
the  field  of  Tragedy  had  its  first  performance,  as  we 
have  seen,  in  1755.  Lessing,  however,  was  always 
forward  to  acknowledge  the  originality  of  Diderot, 
"the  most  philosophical  of  all  critics  since  Aris- 
totle"; and  a  translation  of  the  great  Frenchman's 
two  Plays  and  Discourses  was  issued  by  him  in 
1760. 

The  conception  of  Miss  Sara  Sampson  is  far  better 
than  its  execution.    This  is  the  last  thing  that  could 

»  Otorge  Bamwdl,  1731. 
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be  said  of  the  author's  next  dramatic  venture  of 
Minna  Yon  importanca  In  Minna  von  Barnhelm 
Bwnheinu  (1763-67)  Lessing  sprang  at  one  bound 
to  the  full  height  of  his  powers.  Hid  two  later 
pieces  may  have  aimed  at  more ;  but  neither  of 
them  surpasses,  one  of  them  certainly  does  not  equal, 
it  in  dramatic  genius.  Here  he  turns  from  the 
Tragedy  of  common  life  to  what,  in  his  mind  as  in 
Diderot's,  was  the  kindred  field  of  serious  Comedy. 
The  besetting  sin  of  such  Comedy  is  to  lay  itself 
out  for  a  ceaseless  flow  of  tears.  To  this  danger 
Lessing,  no  less  as  dramatist  than  as  critic,  was 
keenly  alive.  And  nothing  in  Minrui  is  more 
remarkable  than  the  unfailing  instinct  which  pre- 
serves him  from  yielding  to  it.  The  one  scene 
which  must,  if  presented  to  the  eye,  have  out- 
stepped the  bounds  of  comedy — the  scene  in  which 
Minna  believes  herself  to  be  forsaken  by  her  lover 
— is,  for  this  reason,  merely  a  reported  scene;  and, 
still  further  to  break  its  moving  force,  the  report 
is  made  by  the  one  person  who  stands  entirely 
outside  the  emotional  interest  of  the  play.  This, 
however,  is  merely  a  negative  device.  The  salt  of 
the  piece  lies  in  its  abounding  humour;  not  the 
superficial  humour  which  depends  on  incident,  but 
the  far  nobler  and  richer  humour  which  flows  from 
the  deepest  springs  of  character.  The  whole  action 
of  the  play  is  dominated  by  Minna;  and  in  her 
resolute  control  of  circumstance,  in  the  zest  with 
which  she  "  reads  her  lesson  "  to  the  quixotic  Major, 
she  is  perhaps  the  one  heroine  of  modem  Comed; 
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who  is  not  unworthy  to  take  place  beside  the  women 

of  Shakespeare. 

I     Among  the  great  quahties  of  the  plaj,  this  ia  doubt- 

1  less  the  greatest  and  the  most  abidiog.     But  it  has  a 

I  further  importance,  as  the  earliest  drama  drawn  from 

I  a  purely   national   source.      In   the   Litteraturhriefe, 

Lessing  bad  assailed  Oottsched  for  imposing  French 

fashions  upon  the  German  stage.    In  preferring  the 

English  dramatists,  he  had  assigned  the  specific  ground 

~\^  that  their  way  of  thought  was  far  more  in  accord  with 

"^    the  genius  of  the  Qermau  race  than  that  of  the 

French ;  and,  after  quotii^  a  fragment  from  the  old 

popular  FauA,  he  had  ended  with  a  prayer  "for  a 

German  Flay  compoaed  solely  of  such  scenes  as  this." 

In  the  widest  sense — a  sense   certainly   less  literal 

than  he  would    have   given    to  the   words    at  the 

moment — Mivma  von  Bamfulm  was  the   answer   to 

■that  prayer.     It  paints  the  inmost  heart  and  ideals  of 

I  the  nation — its  fidelity,  its  honour,  and  perhaps  some- 

(thing  more  than  its  humour.     More  than  this,  it  ts 

44cut  from  the  very  quick  of  the  popular  movement  of 

I  the  time;  it  is  bom  of  the  hopes  and  fears,  of  the 

misery  and  heroism,  of  the  war  which  first  wakened 

I  Grermany  to  a  faint  consciousness  that  she  too  was 

a  nation.    In  this  connection  Goethe,  who  cannot  be 

suspected  of  laying  too  great  a  stress  on  either  the 

S  '4'  Patriotic  or  the  moral  bearings  of  inu^inative  art, 

was  the  first  to  recognise  its  importance. 

Five  years  after  the  performance  of  Minna,  BmUia 
OaiotU  was  produced  at  Branswidc  (1772).  The  first 
conception  of  the  play  dates  from   1768,  or  even 
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earlier.  And  it  is  probable  that  in  the  interval  the 
Kaiuc  design  had  been  more  or  less  completely 
''*'°*"-  recast.  It  was  as  "a  Viiginia  of  com- 
mon life  "  that  Leasing  first  thought  of  his  heroine ; 
and  that  is  hardly  a  description  that  could  be 
applied  to  her  in  the  finished  work.  It  is  only 
by  courtesy  that  Emilia  can  be  called  "  a  domestic 
tragfdy " ;  in  reality  it  is  as  far  removed  from  any 
sncb  partial  and  limited  interest  as  it  is  possible  for 
a  tragedy  to  be.  It  embodies  the  pure,  we  might/ 
almost  say  the  abstract,  ideal  of  Tragedy  which  Less^ 
ing  bad  worked  out  for  hiraBelf,  not  without  iovoluni 
tary  aid  from  Voltaire  and  Corneille,  in  the  ffamburg- 
itche  DramatuTgie.  And  it  owes  as  little  to  the 
conditions  of  lime,  or  place,  or  class,  as  IpKigenie 
or  ffanUet.  It  is,  in  fact,  a  Greek  tragedy  in  modem  / 
dress.  The  characters,  the  surroundings,  belong  to/ 
Lessing's  own  age ;  but  the  method  which  selects  andl 
orders  them  is  that  of  Sophocles  ;  or,  as  Lessing  himJ 
self  might  have  preferred  to  say,  of  Aristotle.  The 
.-^  portraiture  is  more  detailed,  the  incidents  more  roman- 
tic, than  in  the  classical  drama.  But  in  simplicity, 
in  compression,  in  closely  knit  dependence  of  action 
on  character,  Emilia  is  of  all  modern  plays  that  which 
is  most  closely  modelled  on  the  Greek.  Starting 
from  the  theme  given  in  the  story  of  Virginia,  Lessing 
has  deliberately  stripped  it  of  all  save  its  purely 
human  interest  The  political  motive,  which  was  of 
the  essence  of  the  story  in  its  or^ual  shape,  is  re- 
jected from  the  first.  The  problem  he  set  himself 
was  this.     Given  that  a  father  slays   his  daughter. 
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what  characters  and  what  circumstances  are  neceeaary 
to  account  for  auoh  a  deed  ?  The  characters  of  the 
seducer. and  his  accomplice  left  little  room  for  hesi- 
tation ;  though  the  skill  with  which  each  is  lifted 
above  the  conventionality  almost  inseparable  from 
the  part  cannot  sufficiently  be  admired.  The  real 
knot  of  the  situation  lay  in  the  conception  of  the 
father  and  daughter.  The  father,  austere  and«6US- 
piciouB  towards  the  outside  world,  jealously  watchful 
over  his  own  kin ;  the  daughter,  easily  cowed  by  the 
first  shock  of  danger,  immovably  resolute  directly 
time  has  been  given  her  to  collect  herself — "  at  once 
the  most  timid  and  the  most  determined  of  woman- 
kind,"— auch  are  the  characters  whom  the  reckless 
selfishness  of  the  Prince  threatens  with  dishonour. 
And  they  are  just  the  characters  from  which,  when 
driven  to  despair,  desperate  deeds  are  to  be  expected. 
Tet,  even  so,  Odoardo  does  not  nerve  himself  to  strike 
the  blow  until  the  cast-off  mistress  of  the  Prince,  her- 
self a  triumph  of  dramatic  portraiture,  haa  goaded 
him  to  fury;  until  the  craft  of  the  Prince's  pander 
has  cat  off  ail  hope  of  Emilia's  escape ;  until  Emilia 
herself  implores  him  to  take  her  life  as  the  only  safe- 
guard against  shame.  If  any  motive  could  prompt 
to  so  terrible  a  deed,  if  any  circumstances  could  recon- 
cile us  to  it,  they  must  surely  be  such  as  these. 

SmUia  was  a  reversion,  thoi^h  a  reversion  such 

aa  only  genius  could  make,  to  the  stricter  form  of 

classical   drama.       In   his   next  and  last 

play,   Lessiog    broke    through    all   recc^- 

nised   forms   and   struck   into   a   path   where   there 


was  DO  precedent  to  gnide  him.  Nathan  der  Wok 
(1778-79)  is  a  drama  only  va  appearance;  in  sab-/ 
stance  it  is  a  lyric  plea  for  the  equal  rights  of  allj 
biths  before  God.  The  characters,  such  as  they  are,! 
are  firmly  drawn ;  but  they  are  not,  and  are  not  in-l 
tended  to  be,  more  than  sketches.  The  action,  if/ 
action  it  can  he  called,  does  not  begin  until  the  plaW 
is  more  than  half  over;  and,  when  it  does  begin,  tend^ 
rather  to  bafBe  onr  sympathies  than  to  satisfy  them.{ 
It  is  not  by  its  dramatic  qualities  that  Ifathan  appeals 
to  our  imagination,  but  by  its  exalted  passion  and  by[ 
the  noble  spirit  of  faith  and  tolerance  which  inspires 
it.  The  very  metrical  form  of  the  poem  reflects  thej 
nobility  of  its  temper.  The  blank  verse,  which; 
Leasing  was  the  first  writer  to  employ  in  Cierman  for! 
dramatic  purposes,  moves  with  a  sustained  dignity; 
and  yet  with  a  freedom  which  are  nothing  less  thaiq 
surprising.  And,  though  Cioethe  doubtless  carried  the^ 
metre  to  yet  greater  perfection,  it  is  qaestionablej 
whether  Schiller  surpassed,  or  even  equalled,  Lessingj 
in  the  effects  which  he  drew  from  it.  ' 

And  yet  this  poem,  bo  full  of  calm,  was  in  its 
origin  no  more  than  an  occasional  piece,  the  offspring 
of  a  theological  dispute.  In  1774,  moved 
by  his  faith  in  the  virtne  of  free  dis-  . 
coBflion,  Lesaing  had  begun  to  issue  the  famous  Wolf- 
enbiUtel  Fragments.  These  were,  in  reality,  extracts 
from  the  unpublished  work  of  a  liberal  divine, 
Baimams,  who  had  become  known  to  Leasing  during 
his  residence  at  Hamburg.  But,  by  a  questionable 
deception,  the  editor  put  them  forth  as  fragments  of 
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a  manuscript  under  his  official  care  in  the  Library 
at  Wolfenbiittel  (1774-78).  They  contained  an  attack 
— sometimes,  it  must  be  admitted,  in  the  crudest 
vein — ^upon  the  received  doctrines  of  Christianity  ;  in 
particular,  upon  the  motives  of  Christ  and  his  disciples. 
The  fury  of  the  theologians  was  at  once  aroused. 
And  Lessing,  who  had  been  careful  to  dissociate  him- 
self from  the  attack  (which,  indeed,  in  no  way  assorted 
with  his  cautious  and  essentially  religious  temper), 
was  violently  mishandled.  To  this  controversy  be- 
longs the  Anti'Goeze,  the  general  name  commonly 
given  to  a  whole  series  of  pamphlets  directed  against 
his  chief  antagonist ;  and,  more  indirectly.  Die  Erzit- 
htmg  des  Menschengeschlechts  (1780),  which  has  an 
important  place  in  the  development  of  the  Phil- 
osophy of  History.  All  these,  together  with  much 
else  of  his  work,  stand  in  connection  with  the  purely 
scientific  and  scholarly  side  of  Lessing's  genius,  and 
therefore  do  not  fall  to  be  considered  in  this  place. 
What  does  concern  us,  however,  is  the  extraordinary 
serenity  of  the  man  who,  from  these  turbid  waters, 
could  distil  so  pure  a  spring  of  poetry  and  humanity 
as  that  which  flows  in  Nathan.  The  central  idea  of 
v^the  poem  has,  no  doubt,  much  in  common  with  that 
"^  familiar  to  us  in  Voltaire  and  other  writers  of  the 
time.  But  neither  Voltaire,  nor  indeed  Boccaccio, 
from  whom  the  famous  fable  of  the  three  rings  is 
adapted,  can  compare  with  Lessing  in  depth  or  nobil- 
ity of  thought  The  tolerance  of  Voltaire,  and  for 
that  matter  of  Boccaccio  also,  has  an  edge  of  scepticism 
which  is  entirely  absent  from  that  of  Lessing.    To  the 


■~*"*"*^"-'  '  -" 
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former,  at  any  rate,  "  all  religions,"  it  may  not  unfairly 
be  said,  "  are  equally  false."  It  was  the  deepest  con- 
viction of  Leasing  that,  in  the  eyes  of  God,  they  are, 
in  the  fullest  sense,  all  equally  true.  Thus  in  this, 
as  in  its  more  distinctly  literary  aspects,  the  crowning 
work  of  Lessing's  life  breaks  through  the  traditions 
of  the  eighteenth  century,  and  anticipates  the  wider 
outlook  of  the  age  which  was  to  follow. 

Yet  it  is  neither  as  poet,  nor  even  as  dramatist, 
that  Lessing  is  now  chiefly  remembered.     His  most 

Lusing  as     f Hiitful  work  lay  in  criticism.    His  critical 

<^*«-  writings  cover  the  whole  period  of  his  life. 
The  most  important  of  them  are  the  LiUercUurbriefe 
(1769-1766);  the  Essay  on  the  Fable,  attached  to 
his  own  Prose  Fables  (1759);  finally,  in  the  very 
maturity  of  his  genius,  Laokoon,  published  in  1766; 
and  the  HamlmrgiscJie  Dramcdurgie  (1767-69). 

As  a  critic,  Lessing  stands  absolutely  by  himself. 
He  has  not  the  genius  for  throwing  new  ideas  broad- 
cast into  the   field  of  literary  thought,  which  was 
possessed  by  Herder  or  by  Diderot.     He  has  not 
the  talent  for  tracking  remote  affinities  of  imagina-^C 
tive  temper,  which  was  the  secret  of  Sainte-Beuve. 
He  has  not  the  power  of  identifying  himself  with 
the  genius  of  a  particular  poet  or  poetic  master- 
piece, which  was  so  strong  in  Lamb  or  Pater.     It  i 
might    perhaps   be  said    that  he  lacks  the  subtler  i 
and  more  delicate  qualities  of  the  critical  temper./ 
It  is  certainly  true  that  they  count  for  less  than 
some    other    qualities    in    the    general    sum  of  his\ 
work.    No  reader  of  the  Dramaturgic,  for  instance. 
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can  have  failed  to  observe  how  small  a  space  is 
devoted  to  questions  of  style;  though,  on  the  rare 
occasions  when  such  matters  are  handled,  as  in  the 
discussion  of  what  the  actor  can  accomplish  by 
delivery  and  gesture,  Lessing  shows  a  penetration 
not  unworthy  of  Lamb  himself.  It  is  rather  in  the 
broader  aspects  of  critical  inquiry  that  Lessing  is 
pre-eminent.  In  defining  the  functions  of  the 
different  Arts,  or  the  various  branches  into  which 
each  of  them,  and  in  particular  Poetry,  severally 
falls;  in  laying  down  the  boundaries  which  they 
cannot  legitimately  pass ;  in  striking  his  finger  upon 
the  exact  error  which  lessens  or  destroys  the  value 
of  a  given  imaginative  work,  and  in  tracing  that 
error  to  its  cause,— in  all  this  he  has,  among 
modem  critics,  no  equal  and  no  second.  And 
what  is  the  secret  of  this  power?  It  sprang  from 
two  sources — the  surprising  range  of  his  knowledge, 
and  his  genius  for  analysis. 

Lessing  was  probably  the  most  learned  man  of  his 
day.  Theology,  philosophy,  literary  history,  antiqui- 
ties, and  art — all  fell  within  his  net  And, 
bating  the  first,  all  contributed  something 
vital  to  his  equipment  as  critic.  Of  literary  history 
in  particular  he  had  a  mastery  which  has  seldom,  if 
ever,  been  approached.  With  the  literature  of  his 
own  country,  mediaeval  as  well  as  modem,  the  evi- 
dence tends  to  show  that  he  was  more  conversant 
than  any  of  his  contemporaries  or  f oreranners ;  while 
Oreek  and  Roman  literature,  English,  French,  Italian, 
and  even  Spanish,  were  scarcely  less  familiar.    ''In 


GKRMANT.  183 

comparison  with  his  enonnous  culture/'  said  Goethe 
with  reference  to  Emilia  Oalotti,  '*  we  seem  to  have 
lapsed  again  into  barbarism."  Had  this  been  written 
of  his  literary  knowledge,  it  would  have  been  still 
more  obviously  true. 

This  "enormous"  knowledge  did  him  double  ser- 
vice* It  gave  him  a  standard  of  comparison  wider 
than  that  within  the  reach  of  any  previous  —  we 
might  almost  add,  of  any  subsequent — critic.  And, 
in  discussing  the  nature  and  limits  of  the  various 
arts,  or  literary  species,  it  supplied  him  with  a  mass 
of  material  the  value  of  which  can  hardly  be  over- 
rated. As  his  chief  triumphs  were  won  in  this 
field,  the  importance  of  the  latter  point  is  excep- 
tionally great. 

Knowledge,  however,  would  have  availed  nothing 
if  there  had  not  been  the  keenest  judgment  to  in- 
HUgtniu$  terpret  it.  And  Lessing's  judgment,  as 
Manaiytu.  jjj^g  |^gjj  g^^jj^  cousistcd  first  and  fore- 
most in  a  genius  for  analysis.  It  is  in  analysis,  in/  j^^ 
the  power  of  detecting  the  principle  which  under- 
lies a  given  group  of  imaginative  creations,  of 
resolving  that  principle  into  its  component  ele- 
ments, and  of  grasping  the  consequences  which  each 
of  these  must  logically  involve,  that  his  supreme 
power  indisputably  lies.  In  this  sense,  it  might 
be  far  more  truly  said  of  him  than  of  Diderot, 
that,  of  all  critics  since  Aristotle,  he  is  the  most 
philosophical  His  Essay  on  the  Fable,  his  detinii  ' 
tion  of  the  bounds  which  separate  poetry  froni  I 
painting  and  sculpture  in   Laokoon,  his  determina-^ 
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itioD  of  the  fooctions  and  methods  of  tragedy  in 
the  Dramaiurgie,  offer  the  nearest  modem  approach 
to  the  nnEaltering  method  of  the  PoeHca — "a  work," 
he  writes,  "which  I  do  not  hesitate  to  avow  that 
I  coDsideT  as  infallible  as  the  ElemenU  of  Eaclid."^ 

It  is  impossible  here  to  examine  any  or  all  of 
these  in  detail.  All  that  can  be  attempted  is  to 
indicate  their  general  point  of  view. 

Leasing  has  been  described  as  an  "emancipated 
classic"  And  no  phrase  could  mark  out  more  ex- 
aunbaumu,  "^^^y  ^^  position  as  a  critic  If  by 
dVrmj  tfra  "  classicism "  be  understood  the  conven- 
tions proclaimed  by  Boileau  and  other 
legislators  of  the  Augustan  Famassus,  then  Lessing 
had  entirely  emancipated  himself  from  its  sway. 
In  bis  own  dramas  he  may  observe  the  noity 
of  time.  But  that  is  the  only  trace  of  orthodox 
.^^clasaicism  to  be  found  in  them ;  and  the  most  con- 
vincing pages  of  tihe  Dramaturgie  are  those  which 
destroy  the  pretensions  of  the  "classical"  autocracy. 
On  the  other  hand,  for  the  classicism  of  Boman,  and 
still  more  of  Greek,  art,  for  the  classicism  which 
means  simplicity  of  conception  and  severe  economy 
of  style,  he  had  an  nDwavering  admiration.  His 
own  tragedy,  as  we  have  seen,  was  built  closely 
upon  the  classical  modeL  And,  despite  bis  reverence 
for  Shakespeare,  it  is  by  the  classical  and  not  by 
the  Shakespearean  canons  that  he  tests  the  master- 
pieces of  the  French  stage,  and  finds  them  wanting. 
Indeed,  it  is  not  so  much  what  distii^iabes  Shake- 
■  Hanb.  Dram.,  H  lOl-l. 
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speare  from  Che  Greek  dramatists,  as  what  he  has 
in  commoa  with  them,  that  commande  his  admira- 
tion. And,  converselj,  it  is  not  what  Voltaire  and 
Comeille  have  in  common  with  Sophocles  and 
Euripides,  but  that  in  which  they  depart  from  them, 
that  he  covers  with  contempt  lu  other  words,  it 
is  precisely  the  romantic  element  in  their  plays 
with  which  he  quarrels. 

The  same  tendency  appears  in  his  criticism  of 
La  Fontaine.  The  French  poet  had  attempted  to 
clothe  the  bare  skeleton  of  the  .£aopian  Fable ;  he 
had  endeavoured  to  convert  it  from  a  moral  symbol 
into  a  self-contained  drama.  And  it  is  just  this 
which  Lessing  condemns.  The  Fables  of  La  Fon- 
taine, in  his  view,  fail  because  they  lack  simplicity ; 
because  they  remove  the  landmarks  which  the  snre 
instinct  of  the  ancients  had  set  up;  in  one  word, 
because  they  betray,  however  slightly,  the  work- 
ing of  the  romantic  leaven.  Had  he  reflected  that 
the  same  criticism  would  apply  yet  more  destruct- 
ively to  Chancer? 

But  there  is  uo  need  to  multiply  instances.  The 
very  design  of  Laokoo'n,  is  enough  to  prove  Lessing's 

leaning  towards  the  classical  ideal.     The  . 

Greeks  and  Romans,  be  urges,  habitually  I 
observed  the  limits  which  are  imposed  by  the  primary 
conditions  of   the  respective  arts.     Modem  artists  I 
habitually  confound  them ;  and  herein  lies  their  in* 
feriority.    Much  of  what  he  says  on  this  bead  is  pro-  I 
foundly  true.    And  ia  au  age  wheu  the  painter  sought 
nothing  better  than  to  tell  a  story,  and  the  poet 
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nothing  better  than  to  paint  a  picture,  and  when  the 
critics  applauded  them  to  the  echo,  the  protest  was 
well  timed;  and  it  bore  fruit  But  it  is  impossible 
to  forget  that  much  of  the  greatest  poetiy  of  the 
romantic  period — much  of  Keats  and  Shelley,  for  in- 
stance, of  Schiller  and  of  Hugo — ^is  great  just  because 
it  is,  in  the  strictest  sense,  picturesque;  and  that, 
speaking  generally,  the  mission  of  the  Bomantics 
was  largely  to  overthrow  the  boundaries  between 
art  and  art,  between  one  literary  species  and 
another,  which  Lessing  had  laboured  to  set  up. 

This  is  only  to  say  that  Lessing  had  the  defects  of 
his  qualities.     His  eye  was  so  firmly  set  on  differences 

Limiuuimuqf  that  he  was  apt  to  lose  sight  of  affinities. 

hu  viewi,  jjj  jjjg  lii^irgjj  f Qj.  analysis  he  was  apt  to  over- 
look the  bond  which  unites  all  the  arts,  or  the  various 
branches  of  each,  and  enables  each  in  turn,  doubtless 
with  many  restrictions,  to  borrow  from  the  others. 
Because  there  are  certain  forms  imposed  on  each  by 
the  conditions  under  which  it  works,  he  was  ready  to 
regard  these  as  absolutely  rigid  types,  incapable  of 
change,  beyond  the  reach  of  progress,  each  destined  to 
retain  for  ever  the  shape  which  had  been  given  it  by 
the  ancients.  Much,  for  instance,  of  the  Dramaturgie 
is  devoted  to  showing  that  the  true  classicism  is  to 
be  found,  not  in  the  French  dramatists,  but  in  Shake- 
speare. In  a  sense  this  is  not  to  be  disputed.  But  it 
is  only  half  the  truth.  And  of  the  deep  gulf  which 
separates  the  Elizabethan  from  the  Athenian  drama 
he  seems  to  have  taken  little  count.  Certainly,  he  is 
far  more  concerned  to  prove  Shakespeare  in  agree- 
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ment  with  the  spirit  of  Greek  Tragedy  than  to  admit 
the  significance  of  his  departure  from  its  form. 

In   all  this   he  is   the   mirror  of  his  time.     In 
particular  there  is  the  closest  analogy  between  his 
Letiingand    work,   as    cHtic,   and   that    of    Kant,   as 
Kant.  philosopher.     Both   alike  set   themselves 

to  resolve  their  particular  matter — the  process  of 
sensible  experience  in  the  one  case,  the  world  of 
imagination  in  the  other — into  its  elements.  Both 
alike  tend  to  obscure  the  fundamental  unity  which 
underlies  the  "  manifold  of  experience/'  whether 
intellectual  or  imaginative,  and  without  which 
diversity  itself  becomes  inconceivable.  Neither  of 
them  realises  the  significance  of  the  idea  of  pro- 
gress. Both  alike,  therefore,  are  analytic  rather  than 
synthetic — '*  critical,"  to  use  Kant's  own  term,  rather 
than  creative  —  in  their  temper  and  achievement. 
But  both  alike  admit  into  their  system  elements 
which  are  hardly  compatible  with  its  general  tenour. 
And,  thanks  to  this  very  inconsistency,  both  alike 
stand  at  the  parting  of  the  ways,  and  can  claim  not 
only  to  have  summed  up  the  period  which  was 
drawing  to  its  close,  but  also  to  have  pointed  the 
way  to  that  which  was  to  follow.  And  so  it  was  upon 
the  foundation  they  had  laid  that  the  philosophers 
and  critics  of  the  next  generation  were  fain  to  build. 
As  Fichte  and  Hegel  would  have  been  impossible 
without  Somt,  so  Herder  and  Groethe  would  not  have 
been  what  they  were  had  they  not  followed  upon 
Lessing. 

A  touch  of  romance  upon  a  groundwork  of  classi- 
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cism — that  is  the  seal  of  Lessing's  work,  alike  in 
criticism  and  in  creation.  In  the  latter,  no  doubt, 
particularly  in  his  dramas,  the  breath  of  romance  is 
more  perceptible  than  in  the  former.  It  makes  itself 
felt  in  the  rich  humour  of  Minna  ;  it  makes  itself  felt 
still  more  in  the  glowing  colours  of  EmUia,  in  the 
eastern  atmosphere,  the  passionate  pleadings,  the  deep 
religious  faith  of  Nathan,  Yet,  even  here,  the  classi- 
cal influence  pierces  at  every  point.  And  Naihan,  in 
particular,  could  only  have  been  written  by  one  who 
had  steeped  himself  in  the  thought  and  sentiment  of 
the  great  humanists,  Voltaire  at  their  head,  who  stood 
for  the  classical  tradition  in  the  general  movement  of 
their  time. 

With  Lessing  a  whole  age,  the  age  of  transition 

and  preparation,  may  be  said  to  end.     And  before 

going   further,  it   is  well    to   pause   and 

consider   the   main   currents  of  imagina- 

^  tive  thought  and  feeling  as  they  ran  at  the  moment 

when  the  new  period   begins  (circ.   1775),  and  as, 

with  easily  intelligible  modifications,  they  continued 

to  run  during  the  thirty  years  which  followed. 

The  Augustans  of  pure  blood  may  be  reckoned  to 
have  died  with  Gtottsched  (1700-66),  slain  by  the 
Tkt  Bnii^hun-  merciless  ridicule  of  Lessing.  The  nearest 
''**^-  approach   to  their  position   was  held  by 

the  champions  of  the  Enlightenment,  at  whose  head 
stood  Nicolai  (1733-1811),  the  standard-bearer  of 
Voltaire,  the  friend  —  though  not,  in  any  but  the 
most  superficial  sense,  the  disciple  —  of  Lessing,  the 
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stubborn  opponent  of  all  that,  in  his  narrow  view, 
ran  athwart  the  line  of  liberal  advance  mapped  out 
by  the  Encyclopedists,  and,  for  that  reason  among 
others,  the  declared  enemy  alike  of  the  Hellenic 
revival  and  of  the  romantic  revolt.  For  the  next 
thirty  years  his  journal,  the  Allgememe  deutsche 
Bibliothek}  was  the  organ  of  the  "enlightened" 
opposition.  And  at  moments — for  instance,  in  his 
crusade  against  Kant — he  was  joined  by  Herder 
and  by  others  who  might  have  found  it  equally 
hard  to  justify  their  presence  "  in  that  galley." 

In  marked  hostility  to  Nicolai  and  his  squadron 
stood  the  veterans,  the  old  guard,  of  Bomance. 
7Tuif«fte«rf.  Bodmer  (1698-1783)  and  Haller  (1708- 
*^  1777)  were,  indeed,  at   the  end  of  their 

labours.  But  their  place  was  much  more  than  filled 
by  Klopstock  (1724-1803).  The  strain  of  pure  senti- 
ment,  the  strain  of  description,  even  the  biblical 
strain  which  played  so  large  a  part  in  his  own  earlier 
work,  now  fell  into  the  background.  And  the  later 
productions  of  Klopstock,  his  odes  and  dramas,^  give 
voice  to  the  love  of  country,  to  the  great  memories 
of  the  national  past,  which  the  Seven  Years'  War 
had  awakened  in  Germany,  and  which,  in  one  form 
or  another,  inspired  much  of  what  was  most  fruitful 
in  the  romantic  movement.  It  is  to  the  tradition 
thus  founded  that  the  leading  figures  of  the  open- 

1  Founded  in  1766,  continued  till  1806. 

^  Der  Mesiiaif  begun  1748,  was  completed  in  1773.  The  Odea  were 
collected  in  1770.  The  dramas  (Bardiete),  a  trilogy  on  Hermann, 
appeared  respectively  in  1769,  1784,  and  1789. 
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always  be  remembered  that  they  stood,  in  a  very 
special  sense  and  to  a  degree  more  marked  than 
even  Goethe  and  Schiller,  for  that  absolute  freedom 
of  inquiry  and  that  practice  of  bold  experiment 
which  lie  very  near  to  the  heart  of  any. great  intel- 
lectual or  imaginative  movement.  Hence,  perhaps, 
the  mutual  attraction  between  them  and  two  at 
least  of  the  boldest  thinkers  of  the  time,  Fichte 
and  Schelling. 

We  pass  at  once  to  the  opposite  pole,  the  revival 
of  Hellenism.  The  earliest  representative  of  this, 
and  the  purest,  is  Winckelmann;  and 
what  needs  to  be  said  on  the  subject  is 
best  reserved  until  a  following  page.  It  must  suffice 
here  to  point  out  that  for  five-and-twenty  years 
(1780-1805)  Hellenism  was  among  the  dominant  in- 
fluences in  Grerman  literature ;  that  it  took  possession 
of  Schiller  and  inspired  some  of  the  noblest  work  of 
Goethe. 

From  all  these  groups  one  figure  stands  markedly 
apart.  This  is  Wieland,  who  through  a  long  life 
(1733-1813)  probably  maintained  a  popu- 
larity more  unbroken  than  any  of  his  con- 
temporaries. Starting  as  the  ardent  disciple  of 
Bodmer  and  Elopstock,  he  soon  struck  into  a  lighter 
and  more  natural  vein.  The  transition  is  marked  by 
his  prose  romance,  AgatJum  (1766-67) ;  the  completion 
of  it  by  his  verse  tale,  Musarion  (1768).  In  both, 
the  setting  is  taken  from  the  life  of  ancient  Greece ; 
and  Musarion  betrays  a  reversion  to  Augustan  in- 
fluences, notably  that  of  Voltaire.     On  these  grounds. 
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as  well  as  on  that  of  his  alleged  frivolity,  Wielatid 
was  denoQQced  as  the  "  murderer  of  innocence "  and 
traitor  to  the  romantic  cause  which  he  had  begnn 
by  supporting.  The  breach  was  naturally  not  healed 
by  his  classical  Singspiel,  Aletate,  nor  by  Die  Wahl 
dea  Hercules  (both  in  1773).  A  few  years  later,  how- 
ever, he  returned  in  some  measure  to  his  former 
allegiance.  And  the  remainder  of  his  poetic  activity 
was  spent  on  a  aeries  of  romantic  tales  in  verse, 
drawn  partly  from  oriental,  partly  from  mediaeval, 
sources.  To  the  former  class  belong  Das  Winter- 
mdrchen  (the  Fisherman  and  the  DJinn  of  the  Arabian 
Nights),  and  Oandalin  (both  in  1776) ;  to  the  latter 
Oberon,  the  best  known  of  all  his  works  (1780). 
Here,  adopting  an  irregular  eight-lined  stanza  singu- 
larly well  suited  to  his  purpose,  he  tells  the  tale  of 
Huon  of  Bordeaux,  skilfully  interweaving  suggestions  ^<r 
from  Chaucer  (T*!^  Merchant's  Tale)  and  Shakespeare 
(Midsummer  Night's  Dream).  The  cruder  incidents 
of  the  old  romance  are  softened  or  omitted ;  the 
characters  and  motives  are  boldly,  but  not  obtrusively, 
modernised ;  and  a  light  air  of  irony  is  spread  over 
tJie  whole  piece.  In  spirit  and  workmanship  it  offers 
a  marked  contrast  to  the  efforts  of  the  later  roman- 
ticists in  the  same  field.  But  there  is  something  of 
ingratitude  in  the  bitter  contempt'with  which  they 
habitually  spoke  of  the  author,  who  in  Obtron  pro- 
duced what  probably  still  remains  the  best  narrative 
poem  of  any  length  in  the  language.  His  fame  has 
inevitably  been  eclipsed  by  that  of  Goethe  and  Schiller. 
But  it  is  anjust  to  forget  that  lie  was  among  tlie  first 


194     KUKOPKAN  LITKRATUM — THE  ROMANTIC  REVOLT. 

to  give  grace  to  his  native  language;  that  Shake- 
speare  was  first  naturalised  in  Germany  by  his  trans- 
lation ;  that  both  the  Hellenic  and  the  romantic 
revival  stood  deeply  in  his  debt;  and  that  AlcesU 
prepared  the  way  not  only  for  the  Singspiele,  but  for 
the  Iphigenie,  of  Goethe. 

From  1772  onwards  Wieland  lived  at  Weimar,  in 

the  first  instance  as  tutor  to  the  young  Duke.    And 

nothing  could  be  more  honourable  to  him 

Weimar,  ^ 

than  his  entire  freedom  from  jealousy  of 
Goethe,  who  followed  him  thither  in  1775.  For  the 
next  thirty  years  Weimar,  which  in  England  would 
have  been  no  more  than  a  market  town,  was  the  in- 
tellectual capital  of  Germany.  Gk)ethe  was  virtually 
Prime  Minister  of  the  diminutive  duchy;  Herder 
was  its  chief  pastor  and,  in  fact  though  not  in  name, 
its  minister  of  education;  Wieland,  and  eventually 
Schiller,  lived  in  or  near  the  capital ;  at  Jena,  sixteen 
miles  away,  were  Fichte,  Schelling,  and  Hegel ;  while 
the  Schlegels  hovered  between  the  little  town  and 
the  bimous  University.  Never,  in  all  probability,  has 
so  much  talent  been  gathered  in  an  area  so  small 
and  so  thinly  peopled. 

In  close  connection — to  some  extent,  in  antagon- 
ism ^ — with  Lessing  stand  two  critics,  one  of  them  a 
few  years  older,  the  other  a  few  years  younger,  than 

^  WiBckelmami,  after  reading  Zoolxxm,  Bcoffs  at  LeBsing  ai  "an 
UniTeruty  wit,  who  wishes  to  show  off  in  paradoxes."  *'  This  man," 
he  writes,  "  has  so  little  knowledge  that  no  answer  would  do  him  any 
good."  Brief e  an  tinen  teiner  verirtMdesten  Freunde,  April  18,  1767. 
For  Herder's  attitude,  see  below,  pp.  207-9. 
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himself:  WiDckelmann  and  Herder.  Both  had  the 
strongest  influence,  an  influence  even  stronger  than 
that  of  Leasing,  upon  the  subsequent  development  of 
Grerman  literature.  Both,  though  in  very  different 
directions,  did  much  to  mould  the  mind  and  temper 
of  Gbethe.  The  former  represents  the  classical,  the 
latter  the  romantic,  element  in  the  genius  of  Germany 
and  her  greatest  poet. 

Winckelmann  (1717  - 1768)  is  one  of  the  most 
striking  figures  in  the  literary  history  of  the  time. 
Severely  limiting  himself  to  the  study  of 
Greek  sculpture  and  antiquities  —  indif- 
ferent, as  his  conversion  shows,  to  all  that  lay 
beyond — ^he  drew  from  his  own  intellectual  interest 
a  fulness  of  passionate  life  which  Rousseau  and 
Goethe  alone  among  the  writers  of  their  century 
can  be  said  to  have  approached.  This  is  reflected 
in  the  glow  of  enthusiasm  which  marks  the  style 
of  his  published  work.  It  is  seen  still  more  clearly 
in  the  record  of  ardent  friendships  presented  by 
his  letters.  In  recovering  the  world  of  Greek  art 
for  modem  use,  he  was  at  once  pioneer  and  con- 
queror. Before  his  time  it  was  to  all  intents  and 
purposes  an  unknown  land.  When  he  died,  he  had 
laid  the  foundation  of  that  technical  study  which 
has  done  so  much  for  our  own  day;  and,  what  is 
far  more  important,  he  had  kindled  a  love  of  the 
Greek  ideal  and  an  understanding  reverence  for  the 
Greek  spirit,  which  was  to  exercise  the  profoundest 
influence  upon  the  great  day  of  German  literature 
and  thought.    This  is  the  more  memorable  when  we 
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consider  that  of  the  purest  age  of  Greek  sculpture  he 
knew  little  or  nothing.  All  his  knowledge — or,  to 
speak  more  truly,  all  his  divination — was  drawn  from 
works  of  the  Graeco  -  Roman  period,  on  which  the 
modern  eye  is  taught  to  look  with  "  a  severe  regard  of 
control."  But  to  his  intuitive  sympathy  this  was  as 
little  of  an  obstacle  as  Lempri^re's  Dictionary  and 
vases  of  doubtful  antiquity  were  to  Keats.  It  was  in 
Bome,*or  rather  in  the  ideal  Greece  he  built  out  of 
Rome,  that  he  found  his  spiritual  country ;  and  it  was 
on  his  return  thither,  after  a  fleeting  visit  to  the  north, 
that  his  work  was  cut  short  by  murder.  His  most 
important  works  are  Gedanken  iiber  die  NachaJimv/ng 
der  alien  Kunstwerke  ^  (1755),  OeschicfUe  der  Kunst  des 
Alterthv/ms  (1764),  and  Monumenti  Antichi  Inediti,  a 
collection  of  Plates  with  an  introductory  essay  in 
Italian  (1767). 

The  immediate  object  of  Winckelmann,  in  his  suc- 
cessive writings,  is  to  insist  on  the  unrivalled  perfec- 
tion of  Greek  art,  and  the  necessity  which 
lies  on  the  modems  of  following  its  methods. 
"  The  only  way  for  us,"  he  writes, "  to  attain  greatness, 
nay,  to  become  inimitable,  is  to  imitate  the  ancients, 
in  particular  the  Greeks."  But  he  was  not  the  man 
to  content  himself  with  generalities.  The  greatness 
of  Greek  art,  as  he  defined  the  matter,  lies  in  the 
genius  with  which  it  fuses  the  ideal  and  the  natural ; 
or,  to  put  the  same  thing  another  way,  in  the  spirit  of 
calm  which  never  ceases  to  assert  itself,  even  when 
the  passions  represented  are   most  intense.      "The 

^  A  oonttnuation  of  this  (EriaUierungen)  was  published  in  1766. 
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best  critics,"  he  declares,  "  find  in  the  Greek  master- 
pieces not  only  nature  at  her  fairest,  but  something 
more  than  nature — certain  ideal  beauties  which,  be- 
longing to  nature,  have  yet  been  conceived  purely  in 
the  soul  of  the  artist."  "The  artist  (of  the  Apollo 
Belvedere)  has  based  his  work  purely  on  the  ideal; 
from  the  world  of  matter  he  has  taken  only  so  much 
as  was  necessary  to  give  visible  form  to  his  design."  ^ 
"  The  distinguishing  mark  of  the  Greek  masterpieces," 
he  defines  still  further,  "  is  nobility  of  form,  a  certain 
greatness  and  peacefulness,  alike  in  pose  and  ex- 
pression. The  calmer  the  attitude  of  the  body,  the 
better  adapted  is  it  to  render  the  true  nature  of  the 
soul."*  And  in  his  later  years  he  set  himself  with 
more  and  more  accuracy  to  define  the  means  by  which 
this  ideal  effect,  this  balance  between  the  material  and 
the  spiritual,  between  the  individual  and  the  general, 
between  calm  and  passion,  was  actually  attained.  "  I 
now  go  about,"  he  writes  in  1758,  "with  level  and 
compass,  measuring  the  ancient  statues;  and  am 
sorry  that  I  have  not  before  now  bestirred  myself 
more  seriously  over  this  inquiry,  which  I  find  full  of 

^  It  is  significazit  that  the  passage,  as  at  first  written,  was  without 
this  sentence. 

'  Thus  of  Michael  Angelo  he  came  to  think  harshly  :  "  he  built  the 
bridge  to  the  present  corruption  of  taste."  It  is  worth  mentioning 
that  the  former  of  the  two  sentences  in  the  text  gave  the  occasion 
to  Laokoon,  Laokoon,  in  fact,  opens  with  the  citation  of  a  passage 
which  occurs  a  few  pages  earlier  in  Winckelmann's  Naehahmung ; 
"  Laokoon  leidet,  aber  er  leidet  wie  des  Sophocles  Philoktet."  This, 
Lessing  strives  to  prove,  is  exactly  what  he  does  not ;  and  the  differ- 
ence, he  urges,  is  due  to  the  difference  of  the  instruments  with  which 
the  sculptor  and  the  poet  respectively  were  working. 
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enlightenment."    The  results  appear  in  the  two  latest 
of  bis  great  works. 

Tha  affinity  of  all  this  with  the  work  of  Lessing  is 
obvious.  So  also  is  the  difference.  Of  the  ideal 
BUnbtiiai,  element  in  art,  of  the  calm  which  he 
loiMriiw.  aeems  to  identify  with  it,  he  has  a  far 
deeper  sense  than  his  contemporary — the  one  repre- 
senting the  Aristotelian,  the  other  the  Platonic, 
tradition  in  this  matter.'  Again,  the  generalisa- 
tions which  he  draws  from  his  subject  are  less 
abstract,  and  therefore  more  flexible — they  are  more 
of  generalisations  and  less  of  fixed  rules  —  than 
those  of  Leasing.  To  the  hard  saying — "The  true 
critic  draws  no  rules  from  hia  taste,  but  has  formed 
his  taste  according  to  the  rules  demanded  by  the 
nature  of  the  case"*  —  he  would  never  have  snb- 
acribed.  Lastly,  he  makes  no  attempt  to  distinguish 
the  limits  and  methods  of  one  imaginative  art  from 
another.  This  may  be  due  to  the  more  limited  scope 
of  his  subject.  But,  even  apart  from  this,  it  may  be 
doubted  whether  such  a  task  would  have  accorded 
either  with  his  temper  or  his  convictions.  What  is 
true  for  one  art,  he  seems  to  have  felt,  is,  broadly 
speaking,  true  for  all. 

'  "For  (ome  time  put,"  be  wri(««  in  1767,  "1  have  apoken  to 
bwdly  anyoiie  except  my  uld  friend,  Plab)"— "the  divine  Plato," 
aa  he  oalla  him  in  aooUier  latter.  "I  hare  miewed  the  acquuot- 
aece  parti;  with  a  view  to  my  book"  (i.e.,  OaMthtt  dcr  Euntt 
Att  AUtrAumi). 

'  Dmmatvrgit,  Article  lii.  It  ii  true  that  thi«  ia  qualified  id 
other  paeaagea  —  t.g..  Article  ixL,  in  coDnectiou  with  Voltaire'* 
Nanint. 


Apart  from  detail,  there  are  throe  serrioea  irhieh 
Winckelmann  rendered  to  the  thonght  and  the  vical 
ezperieace  of  hia  day.  He  iraa  the  first 
critic  to  see  the  foil  rignifietoce  of  [wo- 
poition,  as  the  goiding  principle  of  Greek  sculp* 
tore,  and  to  define  it  by  geDeralisatioDS  bailt  upon 
an  accurate  measoremeDt  of  the  beat  statues  then 
acoeasible.  By  so  doing,  be  laid  the  foundation 
of  the  technical  study  of  the  subject.  He  ms 
the  first  to  reci^iae  Uiat,  however  much  it  may 
have  drawn  from  nature,  and  however  faithful  it 
may  have  been  to  nature,  Greek  art,  when  trae  to 
itMlf,  always  strove  to  iolerpret  and  to  spiritualise 
nature.  In  this  sense,  he  may  justly  be  ssid  bo 
have  revealed  that  which  is  the  fundamental  secret 
not  only  of  Greek  art,  but  of  all  art  that  aspires  to  the 
same  perfection ;  the  ideal  unity  which  rises  through 
and  above  the  diversity  of  the  parts;  the  abiding 
calm  which  refines  and  controls  the  passion  of  the 
m<Hnent.  It  was  this,  probably,  that  Hegel  had  in 
mind  when  he  said  that  a  new  organ  in  the  soul  of 
man  was  opened  by  Wiuokelmann.  Lastly,  his  own 
life  was  a  shining  proof  that  no  liberal  study,  least  of 
all  the  study  of  art,  has  accomplished  its  fall  work, 
antil  it  has  transfused  itself  into  the  very  life  and 
temper  of  the  student.  In  this  respect,  above  all 
others,  he  reverted  to  what  was  best  in  the  aims  and 
spirit  of  the  Benaissance. 

"  One  learns  nothing  from  him,"  said  Qoethe  in  his 
later  years,  "  but  one  becomes  something."  The  first 
part  of  this  judgment  is  liable  to  mislead.    Even  on 
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the  technical  side,  Winckeltnann  had  taught  hU  gea- 
0%  &mm«  in  eration  a  lesson  never  to  be  forgotten.  In 
jartiaiar.  expouodlng  the  spirit  of  Greek  art,  he  had 
rendered  a  yet  greater  service ;  and  no  man  had  profited 
hj  it  more  than  Goethe.  Doubtless,  the  reflex  efTect 
on  his  inner  and  more  personal  life,  of  which  Goethe 
speaks  in  the  closing  words,  was  still  more  important 
But  it  is  certain  that  no  such  inward  experience 
could  have  come  to  him  save  through  the  intellect 
and  imagination.  It  was  because,  thanks  to  Winckel- 
maon's  teaching,  he  had  "  found  "  Greek  art  and  the 
Greek  spirit  through  the  intellect  that  he  was  able 
to  draw  what  they  had  to  offer  into  his  spiritual  lifis 
and  make  it,  in  the  fullest  sense,  his  own  possession. 
On  neither  side  can  his  debt  to  Winckelmann  justly 
be  ignored ;  and,  in  his  deliberate  judgment,  Goethe 
himself  would  have  been  the  last  to  ignore  it.  It 
is  even  possible,  perhaps,  to  distinguish  between  the 
two  strains  of  that  influence  in  the  imaginative  work 
of  Goethe — between  the  more  intellectual  and  artistic, 
on  the  one  hand,  and  the  more  inward  and  spiritual 
upon  the  other.  The  former,  the  less  completely 
assimilated,  appears  in  such  poems  as  Die  Braut  von 
KorifUh  and  the  second  part  of  Faust.  The  latter, 
the  more  vital  and  individual  influence,  is  embodied 
for  all  time  in  the  Iphtgenie. 

The  personal  attraction  possessed  by  Winckelmann 

in  so  high  a  degree  was  denied  to  Herder  (1744-1803), 

and  the  want  of  it  has  left  marked  traces 

not  only  on  hia  life  but  on  his  written 

work.     His  intense  combativeness  led  him  to  qaarrel 
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with  one  friend  after  aDother.  It  led  him  also  to 
take  up  the  cudgels  on  matters  which  he  either 
would  not  or  could  oot  be  at  the  pains  to  under- 
stand.  Hence  his  eatrangement  from  Goethe,  and 
his  mi^uided  outbreak  against  Kant. 

The  fifty  odd  volumes  of  his  writings  cover  a  large 
variety  of  subjecta ;  but  they  are  marked  by  a  singular 
PiBfiarnf  unity  of  spirit  and  aim.  Through  them  all, 
"■""^  he  is  the  prophet  of  evolution.  Whether  his 
subject  be  literature,  or  philosophy,  or  history,  the  one 
interest  that  impels  him  is  to  trace  the  birth  and  early 
growth  of  human  energy  in  some  one  of  its  countless 
forma;  to  follow  it  back  to  its  first  distinguishable 
germ,  and  forward  again  through  the  more  primitive 
stages  of  its  development.  He  is  possessed  not  merely 
by  the  idea  of  such  growth  in  itself,  but  by  many 
of  the  other  ideas  and  sentiments  which  commonly 
group  themselves  around  it.  He  has  the  same  belief 
in  the  ultimate  dependence  of  man  upon  purely 
natural  conditions — "auch  Geist  und  Moralitat  sind 
Physik " ;  the  same  faith  in  the  obscurer  and  more 
instinctive  aide  of  man's  nature;  the  same  distrust 
of  the  artificiality  attending  the  later  stages  of  any 
literary  or  political  development ;  the  same  suspicion 
of  any  approach  to  formalism,  or  even  to  system,  in 
man's  attempts  to  account  for  the  past  achievements 
of  the  race  or  the  operations  of  his  own  instincts  and 
capacities,  which  reappear  in  so  many  evolutionists 
of  the  present  day.  Few  men  have  had  a  keener 
eye  for  the  elementary — or,  as  he  loves  to  call  them, 
the  "genetic" — forces  in  onr  nature.     And  his  chief 
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importance  is  that  he  was  among  the  earliest  to  insist 
— which  he  did  almost  to  weariness  —  upon  their 
significance,  or  to  illustrate  the  extent  of  their 
operation. 

Enthusiasm    is   the    dominant    note    of    Herder's 

literary  temper;   a  tendency  to  dithyrambs  is  the 

Enthiuiast    domiuaut  note  of  his  style.     Not  that  he 

and  critic    ^j^^  jjj   j^jjy  sense,  without   the   critical 

faculty.  On  the  contrary,  if  we  may  judge  from 
Goethe's  account  of  their  early  intercourse,  it  was  the 
first  thing  to  strike  those  with  whom  he  was  brought 
in  contact  He  was  keenly  alive  to  the  weak  points 
of  others ;  and  of  his  own  work  he  was  a  judge  severe 
enough  to  be  perpetually  dissatisfied  with  what  he  had 
already  accomplished,  and  to  be  always  reaching  after 
something  better.  Hence  the  restless  energy  with 
which  he  recast  one  writing  after  another ;  the  fever- 
ish discontent  which  made  him  regard  each  volume  as 
the  rough  draft  of  the  next  The  pity  is  that  the  two 
sides  of  his  nature,  never  perhaps  evenly  balanced, 
should  have  tended  in  later  years  to  fall  more  and 
more  apart  Certainly,  he  came  more  and  more  to 
reserve  his  enthusiasm  for  the  first  loves  of  his  youth, 
and  to  turn  a  severely  critical  eye  upon  the  new 
knowledge  and  the  new  world  of  imagination  which 
were  laid  open  with  such  abounding  wealth  during 
the  last  twenty  years  of  his  life.  It  is  disappointing 
that  the  man  who  assailed  so  keenly  the  superficial 
philosophy  of  the  "enlightenment"  should  have  en* 
tirely  failed  to  see  the  significance  of  Kant;  that, 
after  devoting  the  best  years  of  his  life  to  the  study 
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of  primitive  poetry,  he  should  have  had  little  but 
scorn  for  the  labours  of  Wolf  in  the  same  field; 
Uiat,  after  hailing  Ootz  and  Werther  with  almost  idol- 
atrous admiration,  he  should  have  looked  so  coldly 
upon  the  far  greater  works  of  Gk)ethe'8  prime. 

All  these  things  must  be  taken  into  account  in 
estimating  the  extent  and  depth  of  Herder's  powers. 
But  they  must  not  blind  us  to  the  great  services 
which  he  rendered  to  the  intellectual  movement  of 
his  day.  If  he  has  the  faults,  he  has  also  in  large 
measure  the  virtues^  of  the  pioneer.  His  work  may 
have  been  hasty ;  it  may  seldom  have  been  thoroughly 
thought  out ;  but  it  covered  a  wonderfully  wide  field, 
and,  at  least  during  the  first  twenty  years  of  his 
activity,  it  was  not  merely  fruitful  in  its  influence 
but  of  high  worth  in  itself. 

With  so  prolific  a  writer,  the  only  difficulty  is  to 
select  The  distinctively  religious  writings,  which  of 
themselves  fill  nearly  twenty  volumes,  lie  beyond  our 
scope.  There  remain  those  which  may  be  roughly 
classified  as  belonging  either  to  philosophy  or  to 
literature.  Of  the  former,  the  chief  are  Auch  eine 
Philosophie  der  Geschic/Ue  (1774),  Ideen  zur  MenscJien- 
geschicfUe  (1784-1791),  and  the  Humanitdtsbriefe  (1793), 
all  of  which  deal,  more  or  less  closely,  with  the  phil- 
osophy of  history ;  and,  in  a  more  metaphysical  view, 
the  Spinozagesprdche,^  which  may  be  defined  as  a  reduc- 
tion of  that  great  philosopher's  system  to  its  lowest 
terms  (1787),  the  MetdkrUik  and  JKalligone,  a  series 
of  laboured  attacks  on  the  writings  of  Kant  (1799- 

^  Herder  himself  g^ve  it  the  more  ad?enturoui  title  of  OoU, 
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1800).  Of  the  latter,  the  most  important  are  the 
following :  Fragmente  zur  deutadien  Litieratur,  origia- 
ally  conceived  as  a  running  commentary  on  the 
LUteraturbriefe  of  Leasing  and  others  (1767  -  68) ; 
Kritiscke  WaMer,  likewise  in  part  suggested  by  the 
writings  of  Lessing,  in  particular  by  his  points  of 
diETerence  from  Winckelmann  (1768-69);  Stimmen 
(fcr  Volker  in  Lieder,  originally  compiled  in  1773-74 
but  not  published,  and  then  with  considerable  addi- 
tions, until  1778  -  79 ;  and  finally  Der  Qeiat  der 
Ebrdischen  PoesU  (1782-83). 

Of  the  philosophical  writings,  the  only  one  which 
makes  any  pretence  to  system  is  the  Ideen.  tut  Mm- 
sehengea<^icMe,  Herder's  main  contribution 
to  the  philosophy  of  history  and,  indirectly, 
to  the  theory  of  political  philosophy.  Of  all  his  works 
it  is  the  most  elaborate  and,  with  one  exception,  the 
most  important  Vague  though  it  is,  it  did  perhaps 
more  than  any  other  book  to  diffuse,  and  in  some 
measure  to  crystallise,  those  ideas  of  evolution  which 
were  then  floating  in  the  air,  and  to  which  men  like 
Lamarck  and  Goethe  were  about  to  give  scientific 
precision.  The  avowed  object  of  the  work  is,  on 
the  one  hand,  to  assign  to  man  his  due  place  in  the 
world  of  nature;  and,  on  the  other,  to  trace  his 
upward  growth  from  a  purely  natural  to  a  moral 
and  spiritual  existence.  In  Herder's  original  con- 
ception,  that  is,  man  is  at  once  a  link,  the  last  link, 
in  the  chain  of  nature,  and  a  collective  being  whose 
life  is  determined  by  reason  and  capable  of  progress. 
And  there  are  moments  when  he  seems  to  hold  in 


his  band  the  idea  of  evolution  as  an  unbrokeo  process, 
leading  by  an  infinite  gradation  of  cbanges  from  the 
aimpleet  forma  of  organic,  or  even  of  inoi^nic,  life 
to  the  highest  recorded  stage  of  human  civilisation; 
and,  beyond  that  again,  to  further  stages,  as  yet 
nnimagined  and  unimaginable,  which  are  hidden  from 
us  in  the  darkness  of  the  distant  future.  But  the 
chain,  which  we  believed  the  writer  to  have  grasped, 
is  almost  immediately  broken  short;  and  the  bold 
design  comes  to  little  or  nothing  in  the  execution. 
The  latter  of  his  two  main  theses  he  soon  wearies 
of  pursuing  i  the  former  he  can  scarcely  be  said 
seriously  to  attempt  At  the  critical  moment,  the 
determining  factor  is  the  "  genetic  force  "  peculiar  to 
man  himself;  and  where,  as  in  the  case  of  speech, 
that  is  held  not  to  suffice,  it  is  not  a  natural,  but  a 
snpernataral,  t^ency  that  he  throws  into  the  gap. 

In  the  face  of  these  and  other  obvious  blemishes, 
it  remains  true  that  the  Ideen  is  a  work  of  high 
FkOtmiiAfir  originatity.  It  is  not  only  that,  as  in  the 
BMort.  matter  of  evolution,  Herder  points  the  way 

to  more  than  he  is  himself  able  to  carry  out.  That 
is,  in  itself,  a  great  service ;  and  none  the  less  so, 
because  it  is  difficult  precisely  to  define.  But  the 
whole  treatise  abounds  in  hints,  in  "  ideas,"  which 
have  proved  of  the  utmost  significance  in  the  sub- 
sequent course  of  speculation.  Thus  his  treatment 
of  the  relation  between  individual  nations  and 
the  natural  surroundings  amid  which  their  history 
has  been  wrought  out  marks  a  decided  advance  on 
Montesquieu.      Still    more   significant    is   the   stress 
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he  lays  on  the  '* second  birth"  that  comes  to  man 
through  the  traditional  culture  into  which  he  is  bom, 
and  through  which  he  receives  not  merely  his  capac- 
ity for  controlling  the  forces  of  nature  without,  but 
the  whole  body  of  beliefs  and  ideals  that  mould  him 
from  within.  This  is  a  truth  which  has  loomed  more 
and  more  largely  in  the  subsequent  development  of 
political  philosophy.  And,  with  the  exception  of  Vico 
and  Sousseau — to  both  of  whom  his  inferiority  must  at 
once  be  admitted — it  may  be  doubted  whether  Herder 
was  not  the  earliest  of  modern  writers  to  divine  its 
significance.  What  is  certain  is  that,  taken  as  a 
whole,  the  Ideen  marks  an  immense  advance  upon 
such  a  work  as  Voltaire's  JSssai  sur  les  Mceurs  (1756); 
that  it  did  much  to  inspire  Humboldt's  Kosmoa ;  and 
that,  in  some  momentous  points,  it  anticipates,  though 
dimly  and  confusedly,  so  great  a  work  as  Hegel's 
PhUosophie  der  Oeschiehte, 

Into  Herder's  assaults  on  Kant  there  is  no  need 
to  enter.     Except  as  a  protest  against  the  endless 
His  literary    divisious  and  schematisations  of  the  great 
*^**  philosopher — a  protest  which  is  significant 

as  coming  from  the  prophet  of  the  unconscious  and 
the  genetio — they  are  entirely  futile  We  may  at 
once  pass  to  his  distinctively  literary  work.  Here 
there  are  no  such  deductions  to  make.  Here  he  is 
on  his  own  ground;  here  his  weakness  in  sustained 
thought  is  of  little  account.  It  is  not,  of  course,  to 
be  expected  that  even  here  he  should  at  all  points 
be  equally  well  armed.  His  judgments  of  contem- 
porary literature  were  from  the  first  uncertain;  and, 
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in  later  years,  when  his  spirit  had  become  soured 
by  poverty  and  by  what  he  regarded  as  neglect, 
they  betray  an  unmistakable  tinge  of  jealousy  and 
bitterness.  He  exalts  Lessing,  with  whom  in  his 
heart  he  had  little  sympathy,  in  order  to  depreciate 
Goethe  and  Schiller.  He  mocks  at  Wallenstein,  with 
nothing  better  to  put  in  its  place  than  the  Oustav 
Wasa  of  Kotzebue.^ 

This  was  the  weakness  of  discouragement  and  ill- 
health.  In  happier  days  he  had  been  very  different. 
With  more  than  Lessing's  enthusiasm,  though  with 
far  less  than  his  knowledge  and  analytical  genius, 
he  had  carried  forward  the  work  of  Lessing.  He 
had  continued  it  and,  in  his  zealous  acceptance  of 
romantic  ideals,  he  had  gone  beyond  it.  His  achieve- 
ment in  this  field  naturally  falls  under  two  heads — 
critical  and  constructive. 

Of  his  distinctly  critical  work,  which  is  the  less 
important^  it  is  only  possible  to  speak  very  briefly. 

Herder  and  Aud    mainly   of   its   relation    to    Lessing. 

^*'^^*  In  his  earliest  writing,  the  Fragmente, 
he  avowedly  bases  himself  upon  the  LUtercUurbriefe, 
though  he  speedily  quits  his  original  design  for 
a  more  independent  method.  Yet  even  here  the 
divergence,  which  was  to  become  more  and  more 
marked  in  the  years  immediately  following,  is 
sufiBciently  apparent.  In  tacit  opposition  to  his 
forerunners,  he  gives  far  more  weight  to  the  col- 
lective element  in  literature;  to  the  influence  of 
national  temperament  and  tradition,  particularly  as 

^  See  the  ooyert  allusioni  in  AdraUea  (1801-8). 
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embodied  in  language.^  Aad  in  avowed  opposition 
to  thetn,  he  starts  from  the  principle  that  to  see 
beauties  is  better  than  to  find  faults,  and  that  "  the 
best  way  to  judge  an  author  is  by  the  design  of  his 
own  work."*  It  is  manifest  that  we  have  here,  at 
least  in  germ,  the  fundamental  canon  of  romantic 
criticism;  the  rejection  of  any  absolute  standard,  of 
any  standard  which  can  be  applied  without  constant 
modification,  to  matters  of  imaginative  art,  the  in- 
sistence that  allowance  must  be  made  for  diCTerences 
not  only  of  national,  but  of  individual,  temperament ; 
the  plea  for  an  open  mind  in  all  judgments  on  literary 
merit  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  he  should  not  have 
taken  his  own  principles  more  thoroughly  to  heart ; 
and  that  in  later  years  be  should  have  resorted  more 
and  more  to  the  dogmatic  criticism  which  he  had 
b^un  by  assailing. 

In  his  next  work,  Krititche  Wcdder,  he  takes  a  still 
further  step  in  opposition  to  Leasing;  a  move  of  no 

Kiitiacbe     lesa  significance  in  the  romantic  campaign. 

wiidBT,  gg  [,gjg  meets  the  principle  which  lies 
at  the  foundation  of  Laokoon,  the  assertion  of  an 
essential  distinction  between  poetry  and  the  plastic 
arts,  boldly  in  the  face ;  and  roundly  charges  Leasing 
— not  without  justice,  it  must  be  admitted  —  with 
greatly  exaggerating  its  importance.  While  justly 
maintaining  Lessing's  criticism  of  purely  descriptive 
poetry, — a  form  which  is  mainly  significant  as  a  step 
in  the  incipient  revolt  against  classical  restrictions, 

'  Nearly  tbe  irhola  of  the  first  toIudig  ii  deToted  to  such  questions. 
*  FragmaM,  t.  ii.,  Pratice. 


— he  ia  eager  to  mark  the  points  in  which  poetry 
ia  able  to  draw  from  the  sister  arta ;  to  sweep  away 
the  rigid  limitatioD  to  action  which  Leasing  had 
atriven  to  impose  on  poetry ;  to  insiat  that  poetry 
also  has  aa  element  of  the  picturesque,  that  it  is 
capable — in  some  respeota  more  capable  than  paint- 
ing—  of  presenting  objects  in  repose.'  Here  again 
the  romantic  tendencies  of  Herder  come  to  the  sur- 
face, as  they  do  in  bia  plea  for  admitting  the  ugly 
into  art,^  or  again  in  a  friendly  criticiam  of  Winckel- 
mann  which  appears  in  another  part  of  the  treatiae. 
"Die  Kwut  des  Alierthums,"  he  nrges,  "is  rather  a 
historical  metaphysic  of  the  beautiful  than,  in  the 
strict  sense,  a  history  of  art"^  And  it  is  evident 
that,  while  willing  to  make  his  bow  to  the  former, 
he  would  in  his  own  heart  have  preferred  the  latter. 
The  reason  for  the  preference  is  plain.  He  looked 
askance  at  "  metaphysic,"  not  merely  becaaae  be 
feared  it  might  tend  to  shackle  the  freedom  of  the 
artist,  but  because,  with  the  irrepressible  instinct  of 
the  romantic,  he  was  uneasy  at  anything  which  inter- 
fered  with  the  strictest  application  of  the  historical 
method. 

It  ia,  however,  to  his  constructive  work  that  we 

mnst  look  for  his  true  self  and  for  what  was  most 

PHmutve     fruitful  in  his  influenca      It  is  here  that 

P°**'        the   vein   of   thought,   for   which   he   was 

searching  somewhat  blindly  in  hia  critical  writinga, 

riaea  apontaneously  to  the  surface.     From  the  first 
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be  had  felt  the  spell  of  primitive  poetry,  the  poetry 
which  is  the  creation  of  the  race  rather  than  of 
the  individaal;  aiid,  as  years  went  on,  it  was  round 
this  that  all  the  deepest  elements  in  his  natare 
— his  quick  sense  of  "genetic  forces,"  his  passion 
for  tracing  the  rising  of  the  sap  and  the  gradual 
'  forming  of  the  bad,  his  keen  delight  in  the  ele- 
mental workings  of  man's  energy  —  came  more  and 
more  to  gather.  The  very  language  of  such  poetry 
came  to  him  charged  with  the  smell  of  the  fields 
from  which  it  sprang ;  laden  with  echoes  of  the 
"  subterraneous  music  "  of  the  soil.  Perhaps  there  is 
no  other  writer,  if  we  except  Jakob  and  Wilhelm 
Grimm,  who  has  been  so  keenly  alive  to  all  this 
as  Herder.  In  all  his  most  notable  writings,  from 
the  Fragmenie  to  the  Oeist  der  Mrditehen  Pome  and 
the  Bl  Old,  he  reverts  to  it  with  an  enthusiasm  that 
never  wearies.  With  the  matter  of  primitive  poetry, 
or  what  by  any  interpretation  could  pass  for  such, 
he  was  no  less  in  sympathy.  In  Homer,  Oasian,  the 
songs  of  Shakespeare,  in  which  he  rightly  reo^ised 
an  echo  of  popular  melody,  his  delight  was  inex- 
haustible. And  in  his  collection  of  national  poetry, 
gathered  from  the  Lapps,  the  Finns,  the  Lithuanians, 
the  Servians,  the  Border  Ballads,  and  an  infinity  of 
other  sources  in  the  new  world  as  well  as  the  old, 
— "The  voice  of  the  nations  in  song,"  as  the  pub- 
lishers called  it,  —  we  have  what  is  probably  the 
most  enduring  monument  of  his  genius.  It  ia  not 
only  that  the  translations,  the  majority  of  which  in 
tiieir  metrical  shape  are  from  Herder's  own  hand. 
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are  executed  with  extraordiDarr  skill.  But  the  very 
design  of  the  work,  an  universal  Corpus  Poetiatm  of 
primitive  races,  was  entirely  without  precedent  It 
was  an  attempt  to  weave  the  results  of  Macpherson, 
Percy,  and  a  score  of  forgotten  scholars  and  travellers 
into  one.  It  supplied  the  material  for  a  comparative 
criticism  which  he  himself  did  not  at  the  moment 
attempt  And,  what  is  yet  more  important,  it  was 
a  manifesto  on  behalf  of  simplicity  and  colour  and 
swiftness  of  action  —  in  a  word,  of  the  romantic 
qualities  in  poetry  —  which  woke  a  deep  response 
ia  the  heart  of  Goethe  and  other  writers  of  the 
time.  Several  of  Goethe's  earlier  poems  are  folk- 
songs; one  of  them  at  least,  SeidenroKlHn,  is  an 
adaptation  of  a  piece  contained  in  this  very  coU 
lection  of  Herder's;'  and  even  in  his  later  Ballads 
the  impulse,  originally  derived  from  Herder,  is  hardly 
to  be  mistaken.  One  whole  section  of  the  volume, 
again,  is  devoted  to  the  Norse  Songs,  which  Gray 
had  already  drawn  upon,  and  which  were  to  wield 
so  deep  an  influence  both  in  Germany  and  England. 
Another  is  largely  given  to  the  Spanish  Romances, 
which  played  bo  great  a  part  in  the  subsequent 
history  both  of  German  and  French  poeti^  and  to 
which  he  himself  was  to  return,  at  the  close  of  his 
life,  in  a  fine  translation  of  SI  Oid.  Finally,  in  his 
later  writings,  Herder  was  among  the  first  to  recog- 
nise  the    new   world   of  oriental   poetry   which  Sir 

■  Qoathe  himMlf  contributed  oi 
— to  the  collection,  Klaggaang  ai 
fonad  io  bi»  collected  poem*. 
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William  Jooes  and  other  scholars  were  just  b^in- 
ning  to  lay  open.'  In  this  direction  he  may  fairly 
claim  to  have  prepared  the  way  for  the  Schlegela 
and  Scbelling,  and  even  to  have  cast  the  seed  which 
was  ultimately  to  bear  fruit  in  Goethe's  West-ostlicher 
Divan. 

All  this  serves  to  mark  out  the  position  of  Herder 
with  sufficient  clearne&s.  If  Lesaing  was  the  critic  of 
iHtrdaMM  the  transitioD,  Herder,  in  criticism  as  in 
biTimana.  gther  ficlds,  was  the  prophet  of  romance. 
Here,  however,  it  is  necessary  to  distinguish.  It  is 
to  the  romance  which  finds  its  roots  either  in  in- 
dividual sentiment  or,  still  more,  in  the  primitive 
life  of  nations  —  to  romance,  as  it  came  to  him 
from  the  hands  of  Rousseau  and  the  British  poets 
—  that  be  attaches  himself ;  not  to  romance  as 
it  subsequently  took  shape  in  the  writings  of  the 
Schlegels  or  of  lieck.  With  the  purely  artistic 
impulse,  which  prompted  so  much  of  the  later  mani- 
festations of  the  romantic  spirit,  he  had  little  or  no 
sympathy ;  still  less  with  the  romanticism  of  in- 
dividual caprice.  He  was  too  strongly  drawn  to- 
wards the  spontaneous  and  the  primitive,  for  the 
one ;  he  was  too  much  a  disciple  of  the  "  Aufktarung," 
had  too  deep  a  faith  in  measure  and  "  reason,"  for 
the  other.  In  poetry,  as  in  the  other  fields  of  human 
activity,  it  is  towards  the  primeval  and  elemental  that 
his  heart  went  out ;  and  it  was  only  so  far  as,  rightly 
or  wrongly,  he  conceived  these  qualities  to  lie  in  it 
that  he  felt  any  deep  admiration  for  the  poetry  of  bis 

■  E.S.,  Ebraixhe  Pottie  (1782) ;  Dot  Soitnthal  (1798). 
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coDtempor&ries.  Hence  his  devotion  to  Elopstock 
and,  what  does  more  credit  to  his  discernment,  to 
the  "  storm  and  stresB  "  of  Goethe.  Hence  also,  to 
take  the  obverse  of  the  medal,  his  irritation  at  the 
elaborate  futilities  of  the  Schlegels  and,  so  far  aa 
it  did  not  spring  from  personal  caases,  at  the 
"classical"  tendencies  of  the  later  works  of  Schiller 
and  Gioethe. 

His  true  masters,  as  baa  been  said,  were  Bonsseau 
and  the  band  of  writers  who  may  roughly  be  grouped 
round  Percy.  From  Eonsseau  he  had  the  deep  vein 
of  sentiment,  the  suspicion  of  all  purely  intellectual 
processes,  which  lay  at  the  core  of  the  whole  romantic 
movement,  and  is  that  which  united  its  wider  with 
its  narrower,  and  more  technical,  developments.  With 
Bousseau,  again,  he  shares  the  tendency  to  throw  hack 
to  the  more  primitive  forms  of  human  society ;  and 
this  tendency  he  extends,  as  Bonsseau  himself  can 
hardly  be  said  to  have  extended  it,'  from  the  sphere 
of  politics  to  that  of  literature  and  art.  In  his  zeal 
for  primitive  poetry  he  may  fairly  claim  to  have 
opened  a  new  spring  of  feeling ;  and  the  debt  which 
the  poetry  of  his  own  country,  and  not  least  that  of 
Goethe,  owes  to  him  in  this  matter  is  hardly  to  be 
over-rated.  At  this  point  it  is  clear  that  we  pass 
from  the  influence  of  Rousseau  to  that  of  our  own 
countrymen,  from  the  less  to  the  more  definite  work- 
ing of  the  romantic  influence. 

With  the  later  romanticists,  indeed,  he  has  nothing 

^  Lt  Livite  d'Ephraim,  which  cootoled  him  ia  hi*  Sight  trom  Fruio*, 
u  •  partial  exMptioD.    So  is  thd  Easa;  Swr  FOrigine  da  Langvet. 


.-y{ 


214      EUROPKAN   LITIBATUBE — THB  ROMAMTIC  REVOLT. 

in  common.  The  qnalities  that  part  him  from  them 
have  been  mentioned  already.  In  the  last 
resort,  they  all  flow  from  the  critical  vein 
in  his  natnre;  from  the  faith  which,  iu  common  with 
most  men  of  his  age,  RouBaeaa  included,  he  never 
ceased  to  cherish  in  the  more  conscious  and  It^ical 
working  of  man's  reason.  No  doabt,  in  him,  as  in 
Roussean,  this  was  met  by  a  current  running  precisely 
counter.  But  it  still  flowed,  though  often  deep  beneath 
the  surface ;  and,  in  Goethe's  judgment,  it  was  the 
determining  force  in  his  spirit — "a  spirit  dialectical 
rather  than  constructive."^  Such  a  verdict  perhaps 
hardly  does  justice  to  the  originality  of  the  man. 
But  it  points  to  his  weakness,  as  well  as  to  one 
source  of  his  strength.  If  by  constructive  power  be 
meant  the  power  which  enables  a  man  to  weave  the 
''l;hougfats  that  come  to  him  by  reflection  or  intuition 
into  a  consistent  whole,  to  see  the  bearing  of  each 
upon  the  others,  and  to  draw  out  of  them  all  that 
is  implicitly  contained  in  them,  then  Herder  was  not 
constructive.  His  mind  was  intensely  active.  The 
ideas  from  which  he  started  were  original  and  fruitful. 
But  he  himself  seems  never  to  be  entirely  master  of 
them.  He  combines  and  recombiDes  them  in  a  be* 
wilderiug  variety  of  ways,*  But  he  appears  to  move 
on  the  surface  of  them  rather  than  to  work  his  way 
into   their  depths ;   to   use   them   rather  as  missiles 

■  Annalm  (year  1795). 

*  8m  Schiller't  I«tler  to  Goethe  (June  18,  1706).  "  His  method  U 
to  um  kt  perpetual  oombioatioDa,  to  join  idtaa  which  others  hold  apart. 
And  the  eSbct  of  tfaU  on  m;  mind  ia  ooe  not  of  order  but  contiiMon,*' 
Ooethe  Hpeaks  of  hi>  "  endleas  aoap-bubblea  "  (Otiprache,  i.  2S). 
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against  the  adversary  of  the  moment  than  as  instm- 
meuts  for  arriving  at  further  truth.  Hence  the 
broken  nature  of  his  work.  Kis  lirst  book  was 
avowedly  a  collection  of  FragmerUa.  And  all  his 
subsequent  writings  might  with  eqaal  justice  have 
been  called  Fragments  or  Torsos} 

If  Herder  waa  the  critic  of  romanticism  in  its 
earlier   phases,   Burger  (1747-1794)   was   its   repre- 

Biiryrr;      sentative  poet.     And  this  is  true  of  his 

****•■  lyrical  pieces,  hardly  less  than  of  his 
ballads.  It  was  by  the  ballads,  however,  that  he 
first  made  his  name ;  and  it  is  by  them  that  he 
survives.  Two  of  these,  Lenore  and  Der  imlde  Jdger, 
stand  out  unapproached  in  their  kind ;  and  a  third, 
Dta  P/arrerB  Tochter  von  Taubrnfieivi,  is  uot  im- 
measurably below.  Ail  three  were  conceived  and 
b^UD  in  1773,  the  year  of  Ootz  von  Berlickingen;* 
thoi^h  the  first  only — his  "  eagle,  or  rather  condor, 
of  ballads"* — was  completed  and  published  at  that 
time  (1774),  the  two  o^era  considerably  later  (1786, 
1782).  All  of  them  bear  unmistakable  marks  of  the 
period  from  which  they  sprang ;  all  breathe  the  "  glad 
confident  morning  "  of  the  romantic  triumph.  What 
distinguishes  them  from  later  poems  of  the  same  stock 
— those  of  Qoethe,  for  instance,  or  Keats  or  Hugo — is 
that  they  are  more  completely  popular  in  spirit ;  that 

'  Than  is  a  gBaeroua  tribute  to  Herder  in  Qoethe'i  Matkttatig  at 
Dec  1818.     W«-i«,  t.  IV.,  pp.  203-206. 

*  "  The  QSli  bat  agiuD  iaipircd  me  for  three  new  Btanzai  of  Lenore." 
Letter  to  Boie  of  Jul;  8, 1773. 

*  Latter  to  Boie  of  Augiut  14, 1773. 
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they  attempt  to  catch  the  tone  of  the  primitive  ballad, 
and  nothing  more.  In  vivid  colouring,  in  movement,  in 
command  of  terror — and  it  is  clear  that  the  two  first  of 
these  at  any  rate  were  regarded  by  Burger  as  qualities 
essential  to  popular,  if  not  to  all  other  forms  of  poetry 
— they  stand  alone.  But,  perhaps  for  this  very  reason, 
there  is  nothing  of  the  subtle  suggestion,  nothing 
of  the  poignant  melancholy,  which  is  the  dominant 
note  of  JSrlkonig  or  Gastibdza  or  La  beUe  Dame  sans 
Mercu  Everything  in  them,  to  use  Btirger's  own 
words,  is  "clear,  definite,  and  rounded  to  complete- 
ness." ^  Indeed,  the  one  fault  to  be  found  with  them 
is  that  they  are  too  "  rounded  *'  and  precise ;  and  that^ 
for  this  reason,  they  not  only  depart  in  some  measure 
from  the  model  they  aim  at  following,  but  miss  some- 
thing of  the  imaginative  effect  which  it  is  their  object 
to  produce.  The  effect  intended,  and  in  part  achieved, 
is  that  of  supernatural  horror.  But  the  very  distinct- 
ness, on  which  Biirger  prides  himself,  fights  against 
absolute  attainment ;  so  does  the  element  of  sensation, 
almost  of  melodrama,  in  the  incidents,  and  the  metallic 
ring  of  the  phrasing  and  the  rhythm.  All  this  serves 
to  suggest  the  limitations  of  the  creed  held  by  the 
first  generation  of  romantic  poets  and  critics.^  It 
.  shows  the  impossibility  of  transplanting  to  one  age 
A     that   which   was  the  natural  om^rowth  of  another. 

^  Preface  to  second  edition  of  his  Poems  (1789). 

3  It  is  curious  to  see  how  completely  Burger  regards  himself  as  at 
one  with  Herder.  "  What  a  delight  to  find  that  a  man  like  Herder 
taught  with  clearness  and  distinctness  about  the  lyric  of  the  people, 
which  is  the  lyric  of  nature,  what  I  had  long  felt  and  thought  about 
it  more  dimly."    Letter  to  Bole  of  June  18,  1778. 
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It  proves  how  right  was  the  instinct  of  thoae  later 
poets  who,  while  accepting  the  form  of  the  primitive 
ballad,  willingly  suffered  it  to  be  re-shaped  by  the 
Hpirit  of  their  own  time  and  their  own  individuality. 
But  the  belief  that  exact  reprodnctiou  was  possible 
'  and  desirable  is  intensely  characteristic  of  the  dawn 
of  the  romantic  movement ;  and,  without  that  child- 
like faith,  it  may  well  be  that  less  would  have  been 
accomplished.  The  greater  spirits,  such  as  Goethe, 
speedily  outgrew  it.  But  Bitrger,  as  well  as  Herder, 
seems  to  have  retained  it  to  the  end. 

The  ballads  of  Biirger  form  an  enduriug  landmark 
in  the  history  not  only  o(  Qerman  but  of  European 
romance.  His  lyrics  can  hardly  claim  this 
importance.  But,  none  the  less,  they  are 
of  singular  beauty  in  themselves;  and  they  bear  on 
them  all  the  characteristics  of  the  romantic  dawn. 
They  lack  the  brilliance  of  the  ballads ;  but  they  have 
a  simplicity,  a  sincerity,  a  passionate  directness,  which 
more  than  reconcile  us  to  the  loss.  AH  that  is  best  in 
them  is  contained  in  the  Lieder  an  MoUy  (1774-1786), 
_^  a  pathetic  record  of  hopeless  etru^le  against  a  doubly 
unlawful  passion.  It  may  be  true,  as  Schiller  urged,' 
that  the  love  painted  in  these  poems  is  not  of  the 
moat  spiritual.  But  such  a  criticism  is  the  purest 
pedantry.  It  would  be  fatal  to  some  of  the  finest 
love-poetry  ever  written.  And,  had  it  been  ten  times 
Bounder  than  it  is,  Schiller,  with  his  own  early  poems 
in  the  background,  was  the  last  man  in  the  world  to 
make  it.    In  another  objection,  aimed  at  the  smaller 

'  In  bin  (oinewhkt  unt^nerotu  rcTicw  of  Blirger'e  Poema  (1791). 
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poet  by  the  greater,  there  is  more  of  justice.  Some  of 
the  lyrics — among  them  those  which,  in  other  respects, 
reach  the  highest  level — may  be  admitted  to  be  too 
v^lavish  in  expression;  had  they  been  shorter,  they 
would  have  left  a  deeper  mark.  This  has  commonly 
been  the  besetting  sin  of  romantic  poetry — at  least  of 
that  kind  which  gives  utterance  to  the  personal  feel- 
ings of  the  writer.  But  it  is  not  a  fault  which  can  be 
charged  upon  all  the  lyrics  of  Burger.  The  sonnets,  a 
form  destined  to  play  a  conspicuous  part  in  the  later 
romanticism  of  Germany,  are  entirely  free  from  it. 
So  are  some  few  of  the  more  distinctly  lyrical  pieces 
— Molly* 8  Werth,  for  instance  —  which  are  not  alto- 
gether unworthy  of  comparison  with  the  love-songs 
of  Bums. 

Of  Burger's  remaining  works  it  is  impossible  to 
speak.  It  must  suffice  to  mention  his  fragments  of 
translation  from  Ossian  (1779)  and  his  specimens  of 
translation  from  the  niad — first  into  rather  lumbering 
blank  verse  (1771-76),  then  into  hexameters  (1784) — 
and  from  the  second  JSneid,  into  hexameters  (1777). 
All  these  may  be  treated  as  symptoms  of  the  same 
critical  beliefs  and  tendencies  which  found  higher 
expression  in  his  original  poetry. 

The  dcepui  noW  which  makes  itself  heard  both  in 
the  ballads  and  lyrics  of  Goethe  is  doubtless  wanting 
to  those  of  Burger.  That,  however,  was  the  secret  of 
supreme  genius — the  genius  which  stands  above  all 
literary  movements,  however  much  it  may  have 
learned  from  them,  however  much  it  may  have 
taken  its  first  impulse  from  them.     And,  if  such 
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supreme  genius  was  denied  to  Burger,  that  is  no 
reason  why  we  should  be  blind  to  the  smaller  light 
which  he  undoubtedly  possessed.  It  is  no  reason  why 
we  should  disparage  the  value  of  the  movement  by 
which  the  greater  genius  was  so  deeply  influenced, 
and  of  which  Burger,  in  lyric  as  in  ballad  poetry, 
is  the  most  complete  and  the  greatest  representative. 

From  the  apostle  of  romance  we  pass  to  the  one 
writer  who  stands  above  all  schools;  or  rather,  who 
gathers  into  his  genius  all  that  is  best  in 
^^""^  all.  The  life  of  Goethe  (1749-1832)  was 
prolonged  far  beyond  the  allotted  span.  And  the 
mass  of  his  writings  is  so  great  that  it  can  only  be 
dealt  with  by  a  rigorous  process  of  selection.  His 
literary  activity,  previous  to  the  death  of  Schiller, 
may  be  roughly  divided  into  three  periods :  (1), 
1770-1786,  the  period  spent  at  Strassburg,  Wetzlar, 
Frankfurt,  as  student,  and  eventually,  in  name  at 
least,  practitioner  of  civil  law;  then,  after  1775,  at 
Weimar,  as  councillor,  and  before  long,  minister  to 
the  Duke,  Karl  August — a  position  which,  in  a  quite 
informal  manner,  he  retained  till  death;  (2),  1786- 
1794,  the  period  from  the  Italian  journey  (1786-88) 
until  the  opening  of  his  friendship  with  Schiller ; 
(3),  1794-1805,  the  period  of  unbroken  co-operation 
with  Schiller,  only  ended  by  the  death  of  the  latter 
(May,  1805). 

In  a  life  of  amazing  industry  there  are  few  fields 
of  human  activity,  literary  or  practical,  which  he 
did  not  enter  and  make  his  own.     For  years  he 
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was  the  life  and  soul  of  the  government  of  Weimar ; 

/.  superintending  the  working  of  the  mines, 

standing  between   the   peasants   and   the 

I,   reckless  sportsmanship  of    the  Duke;    manager   of 
the  Court  Theatre,  which  he  made  one  of  the  best 

1.    in  Germany;  benevolent  despot  of  the  JibwifiS-ftt 
Weimar  and  Jena.     Equally  wide  is  his  scope  as 

^  _poet_andJthinker.  There  are  "few  kinds  of  writing 
which  he  did  not  attempt ;  none,  which  he  attempted 
and  did  not  adorn."  Beflective  poetry,  drama,  idyU, 
ballad,  lyric,  romance,  criticism — in  all  these  he  has 
left  masterpieces  of  the  first  rank.  His  lyrics  and 
ballads,  in  particular,  are  unsurpassed,  and  have 
seldom  even  been  approached.  His  maxims  on  life 
and  manners  are  perhaps  the  deepest  and  wisest 
upon  record.  In  natural  science  and  the  region 
where  science  borders  on  philosophy  he  unites  an 
Imstinct  for  empirical  observation  with  speculative 
[genius  to  a  degree  which  is  probably  unique.  It 
was  in  the  nature  of  such  powers  to  unfold  slewlys 
and,  apart  from  this,  with  a  man  so  keen  to  appro- 
priate all  that  offered  itself  from  without,  we  must 
expect  to  find  more  difference  between  the  fruit  of 
one  period  and  that  of  another  than  is  commonly 
the  case  with  great  writers.  It  is  fortunate  that 
*  his  -powcr-nDf-Tesistaneei-his  inwfitrdness,  was  equal 
to  his  receptivity.  It  was  this,  and  this  alone,  that 
saved  him  from  losing  himself  in  a  desert  of  un- 
assimilated  culture. 

I.  (1770-1786.)    Of  the  longer  works  which  fall 
within  this  period  the  following  are  the  most  im- 
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portant:  Qoiz  von  Beriichingen  (1773),  Leiden  des 
jangm  Werthers  (1774),  Clavigo  (1774),  SteHa"-  (1775), 
iter  Triumph  der  Empfindsamkeit  (1777-78),  and  Eg- 
mont,  which,  though  not  published,  nor  in  its  present 
shape  finished,  till  the  end  of  Goethe's  Italian  journej 
(1788),  waa  begun  before  he  left  Frankfurt  (1775X 
and  was  mainly  composed  during  the  earlier  years 
at  Weimar  (1775-1782).  Of  these,  it  is  only  pos- 
sible to  notice  the  two  first,  with  their  satiric  counter- 
part, Der  Triumph  der  EmpfindsamkeU. 

His  two  earliest  works  established  the  fame  of 

Ooetbe   at   one    stroke,   not   ooly   in   Oennany   but 

over  all  western  Europe,*    Both  of  them, 

though  in  very  different  ways,  draw  their 

i:::^     inspiration  from  romance.      Oiitz  is  a  return  to  the 

feudal  ages.      Feudal  caetles,  feudal  knights,  feudal 

bishops,   are    the   stock   material   of   the   piece.      A 

gipsies'  camp  and  a  sitting  of  the  Wehmgericht  are 

thrown  in,  to  give  colour  and  to  freeze  the  blood ; 

while  Martin  Luther  flits  across  the   stage  to  give 

warning  that  the  dawn  is  at  hand.     But  it  would 

be  an  injustice  to  suppose  that  Goethe  was  mainly, 

'  This  curioua  plaj,  which  in  it«  preseat  form  (180G)  ia  ■  tragedy, 
WM  origiDtlly  providsd  with  a  chMrful  eodiog,  or  what  wu  intended 
for  «uch,  the  "double  »n»ngeioent"  of  The  Bovtrt  (1798).  The 
Ittlter  ii  »  double- bureUed  budceque  of  Slilla  and  DU  Ravhtr ;  but, 
on  the  whole,  Qoethe  is  hit  much  more  Beverely  than  Schiller. 

*  See  the  curioui  aneodotei  related  iu  the  Italieni$c\tStitt  {Werkt, 
i.  xiz.,  p.  !45;  t.  xx.,  p.  6-,  Cotta'a  editioo,  SS  toIb.,  Svo,  1S66). 
All  referencea  will  be  to  this  edition.  I  have  ventured  to  spe&k  of 
Oitz  as  hie  earliest  work;  it  waa  iu  fact  preceded  — in  writing, 
though  Dot  ID  publication — by  Dit  M^tckvldigtn  and  one  or  two 
othera,  now  aaldom  read. 
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or  even  much,  engrossed  with  the  outward  trappings 
of  romance.  If  he  goes  to  the  middle  ages,  it  is  not 
so  much  in  the  spirit  of  Scott  as  of  Schiller;  not 
so  much  from  love  of  the  antique  and  the  pictur- 
esque, as  because~i>6-fe»nd  thoro  a  fitting'"8ceBe-~for 
that  struggle  against  the  lyramiy  ofcifcttmstance 
which  for  the  moment  riveted  his  imagination.  He 
remarks  himself,  in  WahrhtU  und  Dicktung}  not  al- 
together with  satisfaction,  that  the  popularity  of  the 
play  was  due  more  to  its  matter  than  its  literary 
quality ;  and  the  remark  is  probably  just.  Ootz 
J  sprang,  in  truth,  from  the  ferment  of  discontent 
^  against  "the  meagre,  stale,  forbidding  ways  of  stat- 
ute, law,  and  custom,"  which  a  dozen  years  earlier 
had  found  voice  in  Bousseau.  And,  if  Goethe  him- 
self had  not  been  stirred  to  the  depths  by  this  feel- 
ing, we  may  safely  say  that  the  book  would  never 
have  been  written.  Indeed,  the  very  passage  referred 
to  makes  it  abundantly  plain  that  his  studies  at 
Wetzlar,  the  capital  of  Imperial  Law,  had  not  a 
little  to  say  in  the  temper  of  which  Ootz  was  the 
poetic  outcome.  In  spite  of  this,  it  is  true  that  the 
form  of  the  play  is  hardly  less  memorable  than  its 

•  matter.     Its  vividness,  its  abrupt  style,  its  glaring 

•  defiance   of    the   Unities,   its   obvious   debt   to   the 
.  historical  plays  of    Shakespeare  —  "our  father  and 

master,"  as  Goethe  calls  him,  in  speaking  of  this 
period^ — all  these  things  stamp  it  as  the  offspring 
of  romance;  all  combine  with  the  historical  theme 
and  the  atmosphere  of  revolt  to  make  its  appearance 

^  Werke,  t.  xii,  p.  126.  ^  lb.,  p.  1S4. 
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an  epoch  in  the  history  of  German  literature.  And, 
if  this  is  true  of  the  play,  as  published  in  1773,  still 
more  may  it  be  said  of  the  first  draft,  which  belongs 
to  1771.  Here  the  colours  are  laid  on  with  a  bold- 
ness of  sweep  which  Mrs  BadclifTe  or  Monk  Lewis 
mif;ht  have  envied.  There  is  a  ghost  who  appears 
to  wake  the  heroine  to  remorse.  There  is  a  mur- 
derer who  has  in  him  enough  of  the  modern  burglar 
to  emerge  from  beneath  his  victim's  bed. 

Popular  as  was  Gdtz,  the  vt^ue  ol  Werthtr  was 
infinitely  greater.  And  not  without  reason.  The 
theme,  at  bottom,  is  still  inspired  by 
Rousseau.  But  here  Goethe  drops  all 
attempt  to  throw  himself  back  into  the  past  — 
where,  indeed,  unless  Faiist  be  taken  as  an  ex- 
ception, he  was  never  thoroughly  at  home.  He 
drops  the  peremptory  style,  t<^ether  with  the  rest 
of  the  romantic  machinery  of  Gotz.  He  trusts  solely 
to  the  inherent  interest  of  the  subject,  and  his 
own  splendid  eloquence.  The  tale  is  drawn  straight 
from  the  life  of  the  day ;  it  paints  directly,  and  i 
without  a  shadow  of  artistic  subterfuge,  the  mood  I 
■^  through  which  Goethe  himself  was  passing  at  the  I 
moment — the  vague  sense  of  unrest,  melancholy,  and 
unsatisfied  longing  which  besets  the  young  at  all 
times,  and  which  was  probably  never  so  strong  as 
in  the  generation  immediately  preceding  the  great 
upheaval  of  the  Bevolution.^  A  sense  of  chafing 
uneasiness  against  the  bonds  of  an  outworn  and 
artificial  society  plays  a  certain  part  in  Wertker  as 
'  Werkt,  L  xiL,  pp.  98, 134-146. 


224     EUROPEAN  LITERATUKB — ^THB  ROMANTIC  REVOLT. 

we  have  it  (1786);  it  played  a  far  more  decisive 
part  in  the  romance  as  originally  written  and  pub- 
lished.^   Yet,  even  in  the  earlier  version,  this  is  only 
/the  background  to  a  tragedy  of  love,  leading  to  de- 
/  spair  and  self-destruction.    And  it  was  this,  even 
1  more  than  the  charm  of  the  wider  theme,  that  took 
I  the  world   by  storm.     For  passion,  there  had  been 
^  nothing  like  it  since  La  nouveUe  HU&ise;  and  there 
is  more  than  an  echo  of  Bousseau  in  its  sense  of 
.    home -life,  and  its  instinct  for  the  gentler  aspects 
\  and  the  finer  touches  of  nature.    "Charlotte  cutting 
^    bread  and  butter  for  the  children"  has  become  a 
by -word;  but  it  is  impossible  to  deny  the  genius 
of  the  picture.    And  it  needs  no  visit  to  the  upper 
Lahn  to  assure  ourselves  that  Goethe  was  bom  with 
an  eye  for  the  more  smiling  moods  of  nature.     In- 
deed, it  is  unjust  to  hint  even  that  much  of  limita- 
tion.   His  habit  was  to  ''let  every  change  of  place 
^or  season  work   upon  him,  each  in  its  own  way."' 
And  to  the  energy  of  that  habit,  which   not  only 
stored  his  mind  with  imagery  but  gave  it  something 
of  the  child's   freshness,  there  is  abundant  witness 
in  his  earliest  romance. 

Taken  together,  these  two  early  works  stand  alone 
among  the  writings  of  Goethe.  Apart  from  Faust^ 
they  are  the  only  two  of  his  more  important  pieces 
which  can  fairly  be  classed  as  CMBftBtic^ip-pttfportt 
And,  perhaps  for  that  very  reason,  their  immediate 

^  It  was  this  apparently  on  which  Napoleon  fastened  in  his  famous 
interview  with  Goethe  {AnnaUny  year  1808). 
«  Weriet,  t.  xiL,  p.  93. 
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iofluence  was  far  greater  than  cau  be  claimed  for 
BHJ  of  his  later  efforts.    To  Herder,  for  instance,  he 
always  remained  the  poet  of  Ootz  and  JVerther;  and 
among   foreigners   the   tradition   lingered   with   even 
greater  persistence.     Both  pieces  are  flagrantly  im- 
mature.     Yet    both   are    abiding   landmarks   in   the    , 
literary  history  of  Germany  and  of  Europe.     Werther    I 
represents  the  wider  and  vaguer  aspect  of  the  romantic    ' 
-  movement — its  melaDoholy,  its  sentiment,  its  instinct    , 
for  reflecting  the  changing  moods  of  maa  on  the  out- 
ward face  of  nature.     Giitz,  on  the  other  hand,  stands 
for  the  love  of   the   unfamiliar  and  the   past — in  a 
less  degree,  for  the  vivid  colouring  and  the  hanker- 
ing after  horror — which  contribute  so  much  to  the    ! 
stricter  and  more  determinate  forma  of  the  romantic    ' 
spirit. 

The  immediate  effect  of  WertAer  in  Germany  was 
to  make  despair  the  fashion  of  the  hour.  On  Gloetbe 
TrinniDh  dBT  l^i'iiselt  it  was  precisely  the  reverse. 
BmpDiid'  "  Once  more  I  felt  joyous  and  free, 
**"  '  as  one  does  after  a  general  confession ; 

I  had  earned  the  right  to  turn  over  a  new  page  in 
life."  ^  Fortune  stepped  iu  to  turn  it  for  him ; 
within  Little  more  than  a  year  after  the  publica- 
tion of  Werther  he  was  enlisted  in  the  service  of 
the  Duke  of  Weimar.  A  few  years,  or  even  months, 
in  what  seemed  to  him  the  wider  world  of  the 
little  court  had  entirely  changed  the  current  of 
his  imagination.  And  among  those  who  mocked 
at  Wertherism,  the  author  of  Wither  was  now 
'  Wtrb!,t.  xiL.p.  139. 
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the  moet  conspicnouB.  Even  before  be  left  Frank- 
fort he  had  joined  Id  the  laagh  raised  against  him 
and  his  hero  by  Nioolai.'  Nov  he  set  himself  to 
fire  a  more  elaborate  counterblast.  Few  satires  are 
more  amusing  than  that  in  which  the  archpriest  of 
sentiment  turned  upon  himself  and  the  sentiment- 
alists in  that  "maddest"  of  musical  farces.  The 
Triumph  of  Sensibility.  The  prince,  who  travels 
with  artificial  scenery  and  adores  an  equally  arti- 
ficial bride,  is  covered  with  good-humoured  ridicule. 
And  when  the  dummy  bride  is  at  last  picked  to 
pieces,  it  is  a  whole  seutimentnl  library — The  Oood 
Youmg  Man  and  The  new  HiU/iae  and  The  Sorrows 
of  Werther  —  that  tumbles  from  her  bosom.  This 
may  be  taken  to  mark  the  dividing  line  in  the  first 
period  of  Goethe's  literary  life.  It  is  significant  that 
the  next  year  (1779)  saw  the  first  draft  of  Iphigenie. 

His  greatest   achievement,  however,  during   these 
years,  apart  from  the  beginnings  of  Faust,  is  to  be 
found  in  the  Ballads  and  Lyrics.     Of  the 
former,  which  are  most  conveniently  re- 
served for  comparison  with  his  own  later  ballads  and 
those  of  Schiller,  the  most  important  are  Dm"  Fischer, 
Frlkonig,  and  Z>er  Kimig  in  ThuU.     The  latter,  from 
which  selection  is  an  invidious  task,  include  W^' 
kommen  und  Abschied,  Avf  dem  See,  and   the   two 
Afailieder ;   Prometheus,   Ganymed,   Die    Grenzen    der 
Menschheit,  and  Das  Qottliehe ;  Sarzreiae  im  Winter, 
Zueignung,    and    Die    Gekeimnisse ;    finally,    Rastloee 
Li^,  Der  Strauss  den  ich  gepfiiicket,  and  Ueber  alien 
'  Id  »  nliric  poem,  Nieal/ti  oaf  Werthn',  dntic     lb.,  p.  142. 
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Qipfdn  ia  Bvh.  The  last  three  of  these,  with  some 
of  the  others,  were  inspired  by  Frau  von  6tein,  hia 
love  for  whom  was  the  most  fruitful  influence  on 
bis  early  years  at  Weimar ;  as  his  letters  to  her  are, 
apart  from  the  later  correspondence  with  Schiller, 
the  meet  instructive  commentary  we  possess  on  his 
inner  life  and  his  labours  as  Minister  of  the  little 
duchy.' 

Some  o(  these  pieces  are  not  strictly  lyrical,  hut 
rather  reflective,  narrative,  or  dramatic  Of  the 
narrative  kind,  IXe  Oeheimniase  and  the  Dedication, 
which  originally  served  as  a  prelude  to  it,  are  unique 
examples.  Both  are  written,  with  wonderful  com- 
mand of  rhythmical  effect,  in  ottava  rima ;  and  they 
embody  some  of  Goethe's  deepest  convictions  on 
religion,  poetry,  and  the  poet's  quest  after  truth. 
Prometheus,  the  most  notable  fragment  of  the  drama 
which  Goethe  began  upon  this  subject,  is  nndonbtedly 
the  greatest  of  the  "  dramatic  lyrics,"  giving  utterance 
as  it  does  to  the  defiant  joy  which  Groethe  himself  felt 
in  creative  energy,  and  of  which  he  found  a  fitting 
symbol  in  the  god-man  of  the  Greek  l^end.  like 
Dot  OoUtiehe,  and  several  other  poems  of  this  period, 
it  is  written  in  the  unrhymed  form  of  ode  adopted  by 
Elopstock,  but  touched  into  an  entirely  new  beauty 
and  Bolemuity  by  Goetha  In  that  form,  guided  by  his 
marrellous  ear  tor  music  in  verse,  be  found  the  aptest 
expression  for  the  grim  defiance  of  fate,  the  stoical 

'  Of  the  proae  worki  publiihad  by  Qoethe,  two — Briefe  him  dcr 
Sehveii  (1778)  Mid  the  Tialimitche  lUitt  (17Se-8S}— w«r«  origimtllj 
writtan  u  l«tt«r<,  toalnl;  to  Vnw  voa  Steia. 
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submission  to  fate,  which  struggled  for  the  mastery 
in  his  own  spirit,  and  round  which  much  of  what 
is  greatest  in  the  poetry  of  this  period  tends  to 
crystallise. 

It  is,  however,  the  simpler  lyrics  and,  above  all,  the 
love-songs  which  have  found  their  way  most  irresist- 
ibly into  the  heart  of  Europe ;  and  who  shall  say  that 
the  popular  estimate  is  wrong  ?  There  is  perhaps  no 
^mood  of  love  which  does  not  reflect  itself  in  these 
/r  poems.  Desire,  conflict,  hope,  discouragement,  the 
rapture  of  possession,  all  are  there.  There,  too,  is  the 
passionate  yearning,  a  yearning  from  the  nature  of  the 
case  never  to  be  satisfied,  which,  in  a  spirit  like 
Goethe's,  makes  itself  felt  through  all  these  moods, 
even  through  the  very  ecstasy  of  possession.  Indeed, 
if  there  is  one  feeling  to  which  Goethe's  poetry,  and 
in  particular  his  earlier  poetry,  gives  voice  with  more 
complete  mastery  than  any  other,  it  is  the  vague 
yearnings, ''  the  desire  of  the  moth  for  the  star,  of  the 
night  for  the  morrow,"  which  seems  to  be  inbred  in 
the  Teutonic  races  and  which  the  Germans  express- 
ively call  ^SS^^bi,  Again  and  again,  and  not 
only  in  the  love-poems,  does  Goethe  return  to  the 
utterance  of  this  longing;  notably  in  the  songs  of 
Mignon  and  the  Harper — ^most,  if  not  all,  of  which 
belong  to  this  period — and,  with  unapproached  genius, 
in  the  lyric  beginning  Ueber  alien  Qvpfdn  ist  Ruh. 
j  As  regards  form,  the  prevailing  note  of  these  early 
poems,  apart  from  their  haunting  melody,  is  their  ideal 
]ff>Bimplicity, — a  simplicity  which  no  poet,  not  even 
i  Wordsworth,  has  ever  surpassed 
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II.  (1786-1794)  The  Italian  journey  (1786-88) 
fortnB  an  epoch  both  in  the  personal  and  the  literary 
life  of  Ooethe.  Twice  he  had  stood  on  the 
brow  of  the  Gotthard  Pass,  and  looked  down 
into  the  "  promised  land  "  (1775, 1779).'  Twice  ha  had 
turned  aside,  feeling  that  ties  of  love  still  bound  him 
to  the  north,  and  that,  weighed  against  these,  Italy 
had  "  no  charms "  for  him.  But  in  the  interval  the 
longing,  expressed  in  one  of  the  most  famous  of  his 
poems,'  had  grown  on  him  with  such  intensity  that 
he  could  hardly  bear  to  read  a  Latin  book  or  see  an 
Italian  landscape.  Partly,  no  doubt,  he  was  oppressed 
by  the  increasing  burden  of  public  business,  which 
naturally  grew  with  the  growth  of  the  general  confi- 
dence in  his  powers.  But  the  cause  of  his  flight  to 
Bomo — for  flight  it  was,  or  Hegira,  as  he  called  it 
himself — lay  much  deeper  than  this.  Both  as  poet 
and  as  man,  he  had  a  vi^ue  instinct  that  he  had  it  in 
him  to  reach  higher  than  he  had  yet  done.  And  he 
was  right  in  believing  that  the  one  hope  of  doing  so 
was  to  tear  himself  resolutely  from  his  old  moorings, 
to  take  time  for  silent  thought,  and  to  surround  him- 
self with  the  influences  which  were  most  likely  to 
deepen,  quicken,  and  purify  his  imagination.  It  was 
the  gain  to  his  poetic  life  which  naturally  bulked  most 
largely  iu  his  mind  both  during  the  sojourn  in  Italy 
and  in  looking  forward  to  it.    "I  hope,"  he  writes  on 

'  Werht,  t.  xii,  pp.  2fi2,  293 ;  Br^fe  an  Frau  v.  SUm,  I  274.  The 
poem  An  rin  goldena  Hen  beloDgs  to  the  former  of  these  octuioitB. 

*  Kenn^  du  dot  Land !  which  would  seem  to  have  been  written 
in  or  about  178S.  It  ia  aUuded  to  in  a  letter  of  Feb.  1787,  w 
familiar  to  Frau  t.  Stein :  L  zix.,  p.  181. 
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his  journey,  "  to  set  my  spirit  at  rest  on  the  matter  of 
the  fine  arts,  to  print  their  sacred  image  upon  my  soul 
and  to  treasure  it  there  for  silent  fruition."  ^  But  the 
other  possibilities  of  the  venture,  the  ''  salto  mortale," 
were  never  far  from  his  thoughts.  "Heaven  grant," 
he  says  after  the  first  few  weeks  at  Rome  were  passed, 
"  that  the  fruits,  which  this  life  in  a  wider  world  has 
brought  to  my  character  also,  may  make  themselves 
felt !  Yes,  it  is  not  only  the  sense  for  art,  but  the 
sense  for  life  also,  which  has  found  a  great  renewal " 
— or,  as  he  says  in  another  part  of  the  same  passage, 
"a  new  birth"— "in  Italy." « 

Such  hopes  were  more  than  fulfilled.  Nothing 
could  well  be  greater  than  the  change  that  came 
iuinMwno$  ^^^^  Gocthc  during  the  score  of  months 
on  his  lift  that  he  spent  in  Italy.  To  the  rest- 
lessness, the  unsatisfied  cravings,  of  his 
earlier  years  there  succeeded  a  calm,  such  as  few 
men  have  ever  attained.  And  this  is  as  evident 
in  his  daily  life  as  it  is  in  his  poetry  and  his  intel- 
lectual activities.  In  the  former,  as  some  have 
thought,  it  may  have  been  carried  beyond  measure 
The  "olympian  repose"  of  the  man,  his  shrinking 
from  all  that  threatened  to  disturb  it,  has  a  question- 
able as  well  as  a  noble  side.  Even  here,  however, 
much  is  to  be  said  in  defence.  And  against  the 
poetry,  at  any  rate  of  this  and  the  following  period, 
the  same  objection,  though  sometimes  urged,  cannot 
justly  be  maintained.    In  Iphigenie  and  Hermann,  in 

1  Tagebuoh,  1786. 

>  lUdieniteke  Meite,  t,  xix.,  pp.  148,  149  (December  18-20, 1786). 
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Tasso  and  the  JVahlverwandschaJien,  in  the  Roman 
Elegies  and  the  Ballads,  there  is  nothing  of  that 
aloofness,  that  withdrawal  from  the  everyday  passions 
of  men,  with  which  the  art  of  Goethe  has  been  indis- 
criminately charged.  This  is  to  be  traced,  if  at  all, 
only  in  the  final  period  of  his  literary  life,  that  which 
falls  beyond  the  scope  of  the  present  inquiry. 

On  one  point  there  will  be  no  difference  of  opinion. 

Between  the  earlier  and  later  lyrics,  between  Werth^ 

or  Egmont  on  the  one  hand  and  Iphigenie  or  Tasso  on 

J  the  other,  there  is  a  change  of  spirit  which  it  is  im- 

ssible  to  overlook.  And  it  is  from  the  Italian 
journey  that  this  change  manifestly  dates.  What, 
then,  was  the  temper  in  which  Gk>ethe  entered  on  his 
journey  ?  What  was  it  that  he  sought  and  found  on 
classical  soil?  Much,  perhaps  most^  of  what  the 
modem  traveller  seeks  in  Italy  had  little  or  no  mean- 
ing for  him.  From  the  mediaeval  Church,^  from 
Christian  art  and  antiquities,  from  the  early  painters, 
even  from  the  Renaissance  sculptors,^  he  turned 
wearily  aside.  The  history  of  art  seems  to  have 
ended  for  him  with  the  Graeco-Roman  sculptors  and 
to  have  begun  again  only  with  Raphael^  and  the 
Renaissance  architects.  It  was  the  classical  artists, 
and  those  who  in  modern  times  have  trodden  most 

^  See  the  curious  anecdote  about  his  conduct  at  Assisi:  t.  zix., 
pp.  114-117.     Compare  his  impatience  of  Dante:  t.  xx.,  p.  77. 

'  I  do  not  think  there  is  a  single  reference  to  any  one  of  them  in 
the  Jttdieniiche  ReUe,  For  the  Freteoet  of  Michael  Angelo  he  had 
unbounded  admiration  :  t.  xix.,  p.  144 ;  xx.,  pp.  84,  87. 

'  He  speaks  of  a  preference  for  the  Pre-Baphaelites  as  "  ein  Symp- 
tom halber  und  unfreier  Talente.''    lb.,  p.  88. 
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closely  in  their  steps,  that  aloDe  appear  to  have 
touched  his  imagiDation.  It  was  the  directness  and 
simplicity,  the  grace  and  the  calm,  which  belong  to 
ancient  art  and  to  such  modern  developments  as 
immediately  derive  from  it,  that  sank  into  his  soul, 
made  him  a  new  man,  and  opened  a  fresh  era  in  his 
poetic  activity. 

The  chief  poems  belonging  to  this  period — which, 
it  must  be  remembered,  is  comparatively  short — are 

Poiwavf        Iphigenie,  Tasao,  and  the  Boman  El^ee; 

■Bo<id]>niiid.  gjj^  jq  t,j]gag^  though  it  was  not  actually 
written  till  a  few  years  later,  may  be  added,  for 
reasons  which  will  appear  directly.  Die  MOamorphoae 
der  Pflaitaen.  The  two  first  were  conceived  and,  in 
some  sense,  executed  at  a  much  earlier  date.  I^i- 
gtnit  was  first  written  and  acted,  as  a  prose  drama, 
in  Vjl^}  ToBso,  likewise  originally  intended  for  a 
prose  drama,  was  began  in  1780,  and  continued  at 
intervals  between  that  year  and  the  Italian  journey. 
But  during  and  after  that  journey  it  was  recast  and 
completed  in  blank  verse;  and  in  that  form  it  was 
finally  published  in  the  spring  of  1790.  Yet,  though 
both  plays  took  rise  before  the  visit  to  Italy,  it  is 
not  by  their  first  conception  but  by  their  final 
shape  that  they  must  be  judged.  Here,  as  with 
all  great  x>octry,  the  matter  is  inseparable  from 
the  form ;  and,  as  poems,  they  belong  to  a  region  in 

>  The  Gnl  d»ft  wUI  ba  foimd  in  the  Weunv  edition  of  Qoetfae'e 
W<rkt,  t.  S9.  Tha  proee  Tenioa,  commonly  prinUd  in  the  collected 
editions  of  Ooethe'i  worka,  betoDgB  to  1781.     The  THutioni  between 

it  end  the  fint  dnft  are,  on  the  whole,  imdi. 
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which,  as  prose  dramas,  they  could  never  have  foiuid 
place.  Of  the  two,  we  are  compelled  to  confine  our 
DoUce  to  IpkigenU. 

Iphigenie,  which  in  its  poetic  form  (1786)  was  the 
first  fruit  of  the  Italian  journey,*  is  among  the  j 
greatest — x^rhaps  it  may  fairly  be  reck- 
oned the  most  unassailable — of  Groetbe's, 
masterpieces.  A  comparison  with  the  prose  version 
shows  at  a  glance  what  is  the  direction  in  which 
tiie  poet's  genius  was  working,  and  what  is  the 
kind  of  attainment  that  was  now  placed  within  bis 
reach.  The  characters,  the  plot,  the  incidents  are 
in  both  versions  practically  the  same.  Even  in 
language  the  variations  are  surprisingly  small.  But 
such  changes  as  there  are  tend  consistently  to  remove 
it  further  and  further  from  the  cut  and  thrust  of 
ordinary  speech,  to  give  it  more  and  more  the  stamp 
of  the  ide&l.  And  what  contributes  still  more 
effectively  to  the  same  end  is  the  mere  change  from 
prose  to  verse.*  It  is  true  that  the  prose  of  the  early 
drafts  —  like  that  of  Gotz,  only  to  a  far  greater 
degree — falls  as  often  as  not  into  blank  verse ;  a  sign 
that,  even  in  the  earlier  period,  Goethe  was  reaching 
after  a  form  of  expression  more  adequate  than  he 
had  yet  found.  But  this  only  serves  to  make  the  dis- 
crepancy between  aim  and  achievement  more  glaring. 
It  is  not  only  that  we  are  constantly  pulled  up  by 
the  sharp  transition  from  the  rhythmical  to  the  un- 

'  Ita  completion  waa  knnounoed  to  Fma  v.  Stein  on  Jan.  6,  17S7 : 
k  liz.,  p.  lEfl. 
*  For  the  labour  whicb  this  coit  QoethsMa  t.  lii.,  p.  211. 
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rhythmical.  There  U  a  still  more  baffling  transition 
from  the  ideal  to  the  matter-of-fact.  Nothing  can 
surpass  the  genitts  with  which,  ia  the  poetic  version, 
these  blemishes  are  removed. 

But  it  is  needless  to  linger  further  on  questions  of 

form.     We  pass  at  once  to  those  of  substance  and 

,  conception.     None  of   Goethe's   dramas — perhaps  no 

'  drama  of  modem  times — is  conceived  in  a  calmer 

y  spirit.    None  is  so  remote  from  the  fret  and  strife 

^^  :   of  earthly  passion.    The  knot  of  the  play  lies  not  in 

<  a  conflict  between  passion  and  passion,  nor  between 
interest  and  interest,  but  in  the  dim  wtvolt  of  a 

'    woman's.  inatiBct,  in  her  resolute  refusal  to  allow 

<  either  interest  or  gratitude  to  draw  her  by  one  hair's- 

<  breadth  from  what  instinct  tells  her  to  he  juat.    This 

<  carries  with  it  two  results,  each  of  which  contributes 
i   to  the  peaceful  effect  that  dominates  the  whole.     On 

the  one  hand,  the  woman's  scruples  are,  in  the  end, 

triumphantly  justified  against  the  more  eager,  bat 

narrower,  vision  of  those  who  had  striven  to  reason 

them  away ;  and  what  had  threatened  to  be  a  tragedy, 

the  last  act  in  the  doom  of  the  house  of  Atreus,  closes 

in  reconciliation  and  hope.    On  the  other  hand,  as 

r^ards  the  dramatic  method  of  the  poem,  the  whole 

stress  is  thrown  upon  the  struggle  waged  in  the  heart 

!>-  of  the  heroine.    Outward  incidents  count  only  so  far 

"'      as  they  cause  the  ebb  and  flow  of  purpose  within.    It 

is  this  which,  as  Schiller'  thought,  disqualified  I-p\\gtm& 

for  representation  on  the  stage  \  though  he  frankly 

admitted  his  inability  to  remedy  it  without  destroying 

1  Sm  hia  letter  to  Qoethe  of  Junar?  32,  1802. 
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the  whole  force  and  beauty  of  the  poem.     It  ia  this 
also  which,  as  Goethe   himself   was   aware,  sets  an 
impassable  barrier  between  Ipkigenie  and  the  Greek 
Drama,  by  which  it  waa  influenced  so  deeply;  In  par- 
ticalar,  between  it  and  the  play  of  £uripides,  from 
which  its  outward  incidents  are  mainly  taken.    There  f 
are  few  dramas  in  which  action,  it  by  action  we  under- ; 
stand  incident,  plays  so  small  a  part ;  few  in  which  . 
the  interest  of  the  moral  conflict  or  the  pathos  are  so  '■■ 
great.    The  pathos  of  the  closing  scene  in  especial —  '' 
that  in  which  the  heroine  wrings  a  friendly  parting  ■ 
from  the  benefactor  she  could  not  bring  herself  to^ 
betray — is  hardly  to  be  equalled. 

The  play  closes,  ae  is  fitting,  on  the  note  of  calm  ; 
which  gives  character  to  the  whole.  And  it  is  just 
this  that  Qoethe,  like  Milton,  had  in  common  with  the 
classical  dramatists.  It  is  this  that,  when  the  ferment 
of  youth  was  once  passed,  bad  drawn  him  to  classical 
art.'  It  is  this  that  he  in  turn  drew  from  the  classical 
artists.  In  moral  sentiment,  in  the  inwardness  of  its 
dramatic  method,  Ipkigenie,  no  doubt,  stands  in  marked 
contrast  with  the  classical  Drama.  But  the  contrast 
of  treatment  and  of  method  only  serves  to  throw  out 
more  clearly  the  community  of  spirit.  It  is  no 
mechanical  copy  of  an  ancient  model  that  Goethe 
attempted,  but  a  subtle  transfusion  of  imaginative 
temper  and  ideal.     In  the  earlier  drafts  of  the  play 

'  Even  from  tbe  fint,  it  me  m  much  Id  the  name  of  true  cLani- 
dani  u  of  romftDoe  that  ha  iraged  nar  agtuuat  the  false  olawidun  of 
the  AuguBtaiu.     See  hu  curioua  ikit,  OitUr,  Stlden  nnd,Wi*land 

(1774). 
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tfais  tninsfasion  is  still  exceedii^ly  imperfect:  it  is 
only  through  the  medinm  of  verse  Uiat  it  was,  or 
could  be,  adequately  carried  out. 

The  two  remaining  poeme.  The  Soman  Elegia  (1790) 
and  Die  MOavurrphou  der  Pfiamen  (1797)/  bring  na 
BoDUB  KiefiH  to  another  aspect— or  rather  to  two  difier- 
'^bcttin"'^  ent,  bnt  closely  connected,  aspects  —  of 
vttaMm.  that  which  Goethe  owed  to  the  influence 
of  clasncal  art.  The  former  is  lyrical  in  character, 
the  latter  is  the  earliest  of  Goethe's  attempts  to  give 
poetic  expression  to  his  thoughts  on  natural  science 
and  the  aide  of  religion  which  abuts  upon  it  For 
these  reasons  it  was  snbsequently  incorporated  in 
the  collection  of  poems  known  as  Oott  wnd  WeK 
which,  il  we  except  parts  of  the  second  Faust,  con- 
taina  the  noblest  and  deepest  poetry  of  hia  dosii^ 
years. 

Common  to  both  poems,  besides  the  classical  metre, 
is  the  power  of  presenting  the  raw  material— emotion 
in  the  one  case,  a  chain  of  scientific  reasoning  in  the 
'  other — oadertbe-ffiost  coaorete-and  vivid  imagery ;  if 
imagery  it  can  be  called,  which  is  simply  the  ontward 
and  visible  working  of  the  inward  feelings  and  pro- 
cesses that  the  poet  has  set  himself  to  render.  And 
Uiis  plastic  power,  this  genius  for  seeing  things  in  the 
"dry  light"  of  the  imf^nation,  Ckiethe  persistently 
attributes  to  the  influence  of  classical  art,  and,  in 
particular,  to  his  loving  study  of  the  Latin  elegists. 

>  Tha  proM  tnatiM  ol 
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Applied  to  subjects  so  different,  it  was  natural  that  this 
method  should  yield  widely  different  results.  Fine 
as  they  are,  it  may  fairly  be  objected  to  the  Soman 
El^ee  that  they  lack — and,  given  the  method,  it  was 
inevitable  that  they  should  lack — the  inwardness  and 
the  passion  of  Goethe's  earlier  love-poetry.  In  the 
Meiavtorphose,  on  the  other  hand,  such  qualities  could 
under  no  circumstaoces  have  found  place.  The  power 
of  seeiDg,  among  the  multiplicity  of  facts,  exactly 
those  which,  to  the  trained  eje,  bear  on  the  face  of 
them  the  working  of  the  law  within;  the  power  of 
presenting  these  simply  and  directly ;  the  power  of 
making  them,  as  so  presented,  speak  for  themselves 
and,  as  it  were,  carry  out  before  onr  very  eyes  the 
most  secret  processes  of  nature — this  was  here  the 
one  thing  needful  And  to  this  Goethe  brought 
the  open  vision,  the  faculty  for  seeing  the  object 
before  him,  neither  less  nor  more,  which  he  had 
perfected  in  the  school  of  ancient  art  and  in  the 
land  where  these  things  stiU  lingered  as  a  great 
tradition. 

To  what  perfection  he  had  carried  this  faculty  may 
beat   be  seen   by   comparing  IHe   Metamorphose  der 

Pfitaaen  with  The  Loves  of  the  Plants  by 
AwHu      Erasmus  Darwin,  published  a  few  years 

earlier  (1789),  and  now  remembered  chiefly 
by  the  scathing  parody  iu  the  AjUi-JacoHn.  Con- 
trast the  simplicity  and  directness  of  Goethe  with 
the  mealy-mouthed  allusiveness  and  the  frigid  per- 
sonifications of  Darwin,  and  we  have  a  measure  of 
the  gulf  which  separates  true  poetry  in  such  mat- 
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ever,  to  be  found  in  other  men:  aa  intenae  appre- 
heasion  of  the  individual  object  on  the  one 

AmtUiai.      ,  ,  ,,       .  ,  .  . 

bandi  an  equally  lutense  apprehenaion  of 
the  universal,  as  working  in  and  through  the  indi- 
vidual, upon  the  other.  At  times,  in  what  might  be 
taken  for  a  vein  of  pure  empiricism,  he  mocka  at  the 
pedantry  which  calls  on  the  naturalist  to  "  renounce 
bis  five  senses "  and  "  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
living  conception  of  things."'  At  other  times,  in  a 
spirit  which  might  have  been  that  of  Plato,  he  finds 
the  pure  idea  of  the  horse  visibly  embodied  in  the 
noble  frieze  of  the  Parthenon,  and  is  confident  that  he 
has  discovered  the  invisible  archetype  of  alt  plants  as 
he  observes  and  handles  the  rich  v^^tatioD  of  the 
south.'  More  often,  however,  his  view  comes  nearer 
to  that  of  Spinoza,  who,  of  all  philosophers,  had  the 
deepest  infiuence  upon  him.  "The  more  we  learn  . 
of  individual  things,  the  more  we  learn  of  God" —  , 
a  view  as  alien  to  the  materialist  temper  as  it  is 
to  the  Platonic,  and  alien  to  each  because  it  strives 
to  reconcile  both — is  the  watchword  of  Spinoza.  It 
is  the  watchword  also  of  Goethe.  A  few  sentences 
from  the  IbUienische  Seise  will  show  how,  inter- 
woven with  a  more  Platonist  tendency,  it  yet  served 
as  the  clue  to  all  bis  scientific  investigations.  "At 
the  sight  of  this  wealth  of  forms,"  he  writes  to 
Herder, "  the  old  whim  recurred  to  my  mind :  Amid 

>  aee  l«U«r  to  Merck  of  Apiil  S,  178G. 

'Compare  wh»t  be  •>;>  about  the  "Urthier,"  t.  xzxiL,  p.  10. 
It  U  enrioui  thai  Schiller'*  icepticum  h  to  the  "  UrpOuice  "  o»me 
near  to  hr— king  off  the  Iriendabip  of  the  two  men,  M  the  vtrj  bs- 
giiiniiig.    AHnalen,  fear  1764. 
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this  hoat  of  plant  -  forms,  could  I  not  discover  the 
archetypal  plant?  Sach  a  thing  there  must  be;  for 
why  recc^ise  this  or  that  form  as  a  plant,  unless 
they  were  all  formed  after  one  pattern  ?  .  .  .  1]he 
archetypal  plant  is  the  most  wonderful  thing  in  the 
world ;  nature  herself  might  envy  me  the  discovery  of 
it.  With  this  model,  and  the  key  to  it,  it  is  possible 
to  discover  new  plants  to  inSnity.  And  such  plants 
would  be  logically  possible.  That  is,  they  would  be 
anch  as  might  exist,  even  if  they  do  not ;  and  exist, 
not  as  picturesque  and  poetic  fictions,  hnt  as  having 
an  inner  necessity  and  truth."  So  far,  we  might  be 
listening  to  a  Platoniet  The  words  that  follow  bring 
us  back  to  the  concrete  and  individual.  "It  bad 
dawned  upon  me  that  the  organ  of  plant^life  in  which 
the  true  Proteus  lies  concealed  is  that  which  we  are 
used  to  call  the  leaf.  It  is  the  leaf  which  hides,  and 
yet  reveals,  itself  in  every  stage  of  growth.  Trace  it 
forwards  or  backwards,  the  plant  is  never  anything 
but  the  leaf."  > 

Here  was  a  principle  at  once  concrete  and  ideal, 

— a  principle  which  kept  his  eye  steadily  on  the  in- 

BMrtMo/    dividual  object,  and  yet  drove    him   to 

oiaxmku   look  thiough  that  outward  object  to  the 

'^'*'         working   of   a   vital   force   within.      And 

seizing  as  he  did  with  the  instinct  of  genius  upon 

the  most  vital  of  all  the  processes  which  blend  in    JC~ 

the  living  organism,  the   process  of  growth,  he  was 

able   to  apply    the   law   which    he   discerned   in    it, 

the  law  of  development,  to  all  the  other  fields  of 

>  IlalitniKltt  Jteat,  t.  u.,  pp.  71,  72  (April  17,  H»;  17,  1787). 
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natural  science;  to  animal  life  no  less  than  to  the 
life  of  plants;  to  the  formation  of  ctyatals  do  less 
than   to  the  evolution  of   the  body  of  man.     And, 
however  various  the  manifeatation,  he  was  for  ever 
bauQted  by  a  sense  of  the  unity  of  the  plastic  power 
which  works  behind  it;  the  unity  which  binds  all 
nature  into  one  living  whole;  the  unity  which  man 
conceives  to  himself  —  which  Goethe,  at  any  rate, 
learned  more  and  more  to  conceive  to  himself — as 
coming  from  God.     It  is  in  the  later  poems,  in  those 
which   fall   either  almost  or  altogether  beyond  the 
scope  of  the  present  work,  that  this  conception  finds 
its   most   imaginative   expression ;   in   the   collection 
called  Gott  und  Welt,  the  greater  part  of  which  be- 
longs to  the  last  twenty,  or  indeed  to  the  last  twelve, 
years  of  his  life ;   above  all,  in  the  opening  hymn, 
Im  Ifamen  dessen  Aer  tick  seUst  erschuf,  which  was 
written  in  1816,  and  which  represents  the  high-water 
mark  of  this  side  of  his  genius.' 
The  main  thing,  however,  to  notice  in  this  field  of 
■  his  activity  ia  the  inseparable  bond  which,  alike  to  his 
intellect   and  his  imagination,   existed   between    the 
:  particular  and  the  universal;  his  absolute  refusal  to 
!  regard  the  individual  except  in  the  light  of  the  general 
{  law  which  it  reveals,  the  vital  principle  except  in  and 
'  through  the  individual  which  visibly  embodies  it    Thia 
was  the  secret  of  his  achievement,  as  man  of  science. 

'  The  vmg  of  the  EurUi-ipirit,  bowsTer,  mast  be  noked  with  the 
grektcat  of  tbcM  poems;  aod  it  waa  irritteii  probably  u  earl;  u 
1774.  WHtmxit  belong*  to  1S04,  £>«!  und  AUa  to  1823,  rermUd*- 
nm  to  1829. 
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It  wae  largel;  also  the  secret  of  his  greatness,  as' 
poet  Few  poets  are  so  concrete,  few  have  takea 
up  so  much  of  the  common  stuff  of  life  into  their 
poetry.  Yet  the  common  always  ceases  to  be  com- 
mon Id  his  hands ;  and  however  concrete  the  matter, 
it  is  always  touched  and  softened  by  the  golden 
light  which  is  shed  around  it  by  the  poet.  In  his 
imaginative,  as  in  his  scientific,  work  he  has  the 
instinct  for  hinting  the  ideal  through  the  particular ; 
he  has  spells  for  making  us  see  "  the  translucence 
of  the  general  in  the  special."  And  this  Coleridge 
held  to  be,  of  all  imaginative  faculties,  that  which  . 
is  the  most  essential  and  the  highest. 

III.  (1794-1805.)  During  the  years  which  followed 
his  return  from  Italy,  Qoethe  had  buried  himself  more 
iiHmdiiMp     ftnd  more  in  the  study  of  nature.     It  was 
uiABMibr.  intercourse  with  Schiller  that  brought  him 
back  to  his  native  element  of  poetry  ;  that  "  gave  me," 
as  he  wrote  a  few  years  later,  "a  second  youth  and 
made  me  once  more,  what  1  had  as  good  as  ceased 
to  be,  a  poet."'     The  strange  thing  is  that,  in  the 
literary  partnership  which  resulted,  it  was  the  lesser, 
not  the  greater,  poet  who  contributed  the  more  to 
the  common  stock ;  that,  as  the  correspondence  abun- 
dantly testifies,  it  was  not  Schiller,  but  Goethe,  who 
owed  most,  at  any  rate  in  detail,  to  the  alliance. 
The  least  attractive  fruit  of  this  memorable  friend- 
ship, and  one  of  the  earliest,  is  to  be  found 
in   the   Xenien,  a   collection   of   epigrams 
on  matters  literary  and  philosophical,  which  was,  in 
1  Utter  to  Scliiller  ut  Ju.  17,  17S8. 
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the  Btricteat  sense,  the  joint  work  of  the  two  poets.* 
The  desigD  suggested  itself  to  Ooethe  at  the  end  of 
1795;  it  was  eagerly  taken  up  by  Schiller,  and  the 
two  worked  busily  at  their  gnme  of  mischief  during 
the  first  half  of  1796.  The  literary  skill  and  bril- 
liance of  these  pieces  is  often  very  great.  Bat  it 
may  be  doubted  whether  a  great  writer  ever  does 
well  to  attack  his  brethren  of  the  craft.  And,  in 
the  case  of  Goethe,  the  inevitable  consequence  was 
to  widen  that  gulf  between  him  and  the  public  which 
was  the  source  of  so  much  that  goes  to  weaken  his 
later  work. 

Apart  from  the  Xenien,  which  from  their  natur« 
made  more  stir  than  they  were  intrinsically  worth, 
the  chief  works  of  this  period  were  Wiihelm  Meiaten 
Lekrjahrt  (1796),  Hentiann  und  Dorothea  (1797),  the 
Ballads  (1797),  and   Die  Naturliehe   TocMtr  (1803). 
To  these  may  be  added  Favtt,  the  first  part  of  which, 
though  not  published  in  its  present  form  till  1808, 
was  practically  completed  daring  these  years ;  while, 
before  the  first  part  was  finished,  the  second  was 
already  began. 
With  the  exception  of   Rmtt,  there  is  none  of 
wifteim     Goethe's  works  which  lay  so  long  on  the 
Hd.t«.      gn^ii    ja    Wilhdm,    Meister.      The   begin- 
nings of  the  Eomance  go  back  as  far  as  1777 ;  the 

>  Tha  brunt  of  tba  unult  felt  upon  Niaolu  >nd  the  PhilUtinc* ; 
upon  Buchardt  and  tha  "apoaUn  of  freadom";  upon  Ooethe'i 
•cientiflc  opponents ;  upon  Friedrich  3obleg«l,  who  had  apokeo  dia- 
raapeotfuUf  of  Bchiller's  fforfn ;  and  upon  the  Btolbergi,  who  had 
■Iread;  betn;ed  tbe  Catholio  leaning*  which  later  declarsd  Uiem- 
aelTe*  among  the  Bomantica,  aa  a  body.    See  QoMtgttdltehaft,  t,  viiL 
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first  coQceptioa  ("  kotyledonartig ")  probably  to  the 
preceding  year.  For  the  oext  oine  or  ten  years, 
particularly  Id  those  immediately  before  the  Italian 
journey,  it  was  constantly  present  to  his  imagination, 
and,  in  some  shape  or  other,  was  apparently  written 
to  the  extent  of  about  half  its  present  length.  It 
is  mentioned,  but  as  a  task  for  the  future,  in  the 
course  of  that  journey.  It  was  again  taken  up  in 
earnest  shortly  before  the  beginning  of  Qoethe's  in- 
timacy with  Schiller.  And  it  was  completed,  with 
insistent  reference  to  Schiller's  advice  and  criticism, 
during  the  first  two  years  of  their  friendship.^ 

It  was  hardly  in  the  nature  of  things  that  a 
book,  written  over  ao  long  a  time,  should  have  the 
unity  which  we  look  for  in  a  work  of 
imagination.  And  it  is  easy  to  see  that 
Goethe's  purpose  at  the  end  was  not  what  it  was 
at  the  beginning.  When  he  first  set  himself  to  the 
task,  his  main  interest  lay  in  the  attempts  then 
making  on  every  hand,  and  nowhere  more  than  at 

eimar  itself,  to  create  a  national  theatre  for  Ger- 
l^ny.  In  a  minor  degree,  it  lay  with  the  various 
secret  societies,  Freemasons'  and  others,  which  in 
the  general  disintegration  preceding  the  Revolution 
were  making  themselves  felt  here  and  there  through- 
out western  Europe.  There  were,  moreover,  the 
difBculties  which  Goethe  himself  had  been  called 
on  to  face  in  his  change  from  burgher  life  to  the 
aristocratic  surroundings  of  a  court,  and  which,  for 
purely  personal  reasons,  tended  to  bulk  extravagantly 

>  Sm  in  pMticnkr  Bchiller'i  letter*  of  Jul;  2,  3,  wd  G,  1796. 
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large  in  his  judgment  and  imaginatioD.  In  the  latter 
part  of  the  Romance  these  things,  if  we  except  the 
secret  society  and  its  mummeries,  have  faded  ioto  the 
background.  Their  place  is  taken  by  the  deeper 
issues  of  art  and  its  bearing  upon  life,  by  all  that 
makes  for  the  growth  of  individual  character,  by  the 
discipline  of  action,  education,  and  religion.  The 
bntterfly  actresses,  the  toy  counts  and  barons,  of  the 
earlier  part  give  way  to  impassioned  aentimentalista, 
to  "  beautiful  aouls,"  to  cold-blooded  men,  and  mam^- 
ing  women,  of  the  world.  The  dramatis  personse  are 
almost  entirely  difTerent  at  the  end  from  what  they 
were  at  the  beginning.  The  story  is  held  t<^ther  by 
nothing  stronger  than  the  character  of  the  hero — who, 
aa  one  of  the  personages  remarks  with  engaging  frank- 
ness, "has  no  character  at  all" — and  the  shadowy 
figures  of  Mignon  and  the  Harper. 

The  wonder  is  that  Goethe  should  have  been  able 
to  conceal  these  inherent  defects  as  skilfully  as  he 
iti  Knurr  '"'*'  *°*^  ^^^^  "'"*  blcmishes  so  obvious, 
awitguiw  the  story  should  still  retain,  as  it  does 
""^  retain,  its  hold  upon  the  reader.    That  it 

does  so  is  partly  due  to  the  halo  of  poetry  and  pathos 
which  surrounds  Mignon,  partly  to  the  interest  with 
which  a  wise  man  must  always  be  followed  when 
he  lets  us  into  the  secret  of  his  ripest  thoughts  on 
subjects  of  such  importance.  Tberese  and  Natalie, 
who  (Philine  excepted)  are  the  only  substantial  char- 
acters of  the  book,  clearly  embody  Goethe's  ideal  of 
two  types  of  womanhood,  and  they  interest  the  reader 
at  least  as  much  on  that  account  as  for  the  part 
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they  play  io  the  economy  of  the  story.  They  are 
hardly  less  a  mirror  of  his  opiaioos  dd  life  than 
the  discossioDS  on  Hamiet,  earlier  in  the  story,  are 
of  hie  opinions  about  art 

In  one  sense,  this  is  a  condemnation  of  the  book. 
And  nothing,  it  may  fairly  be  held,  can  excuse  either 
,^^^4he  slendemess  of  the  story  or  the  weakness  of  the 
yy\,  character  round  which  it  is  supposed  to  centre.  Every-  ■ 
thing,  in  fact,  is  sacrificed  to  the  inner  history  of  tbej 
hero,  which  is  really  a  blurred  and  one-sided  reflection' 
of  the  inner  history  of  the  author.  Outward  incidents 
there  are,  and  of  the  most  motley  nature.  But  they 
are  obviously  inserted  to  keep  up  the  spirits  of  the. 
reader ;  they  have  little  or  no  relation  to  the  real  < 
theme  of  the  romance.  And  not  even  Goethe's  theory 
of  the  Novel  and  its  functions — the  "picaresque" 
theory,  too  manifestly  furbished  up  for  the  occasion  ^ 
— can  persuade  us  to  the  contrary.  Compare  Wilhelm 
with  the  two  supreme  picaresque  novels  of  the  cen- 
tury— compare  it  with  Gil  Bias  or  Tom  Jones.  In 
both  of  these  the  incidents  may  be  too  loosely  strung 
for  modern  taste.  But  at  least  they  are  of  the  essence 
of  the  design ;  at  least  they  are  of  enthralling  interest 
in  themselves,  and  serve,  as  nothing  else  could  have 
done,  to  bring  into  clear  light  the  respective  characters 
of  the  heroes.  None  of  these  merits  can  be  claimed 
for  the  incidents  of  WUhelm.  They  stand  quite  apart 
from  the  main  thread  of  the  story ;  they  throw  little 
light  on  its  characters,  and  the  reader  takes  but  a 
languid  interest  in  the  pranks  played  upon  a  half- 
>  WilAdm  MtUur,  Book.  i*.  cbtip.  viL 
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craz/  Connt  or  the  throes  of  a  knock-kneed  Goelebs 
in  search  of  his  eon. 

I  The  next  work  of  importance,  Brrwumit  und  Doro' 
I  thea,  is  hr  less  open  to  dispute.  With  Rout, 
'  ■———J  Iphigenie,  and  the  greater  iTiics,  it  may 
^X"'*^^  be  reckoned  among  the  moat  perfect 
[efTorts  of  his  genina.  Here,  once  again,  he  employs 
a  classical  metre ;  this  time  the  hexameters  on  which 
he  bad  already  tried  his  hand  in  his  "  profane  Bible," 
Seineke  Fuchs  (1793).  In  Bermann  this  is  far  more 
delicately  handled  than  in  the  earlier  poem;  and 
Goethe  himself  admits  that  he  had  learnt  mach 
from  the  Zutw  of  Yoss  (1795).^  Whether  any  skill 
conld  snfBce  to  adapt  the  Homeric  instniment  to 
a  langn^p  bo  rebellions  in  "qnanti^"  and  so  over- 
laden with  consonants  as  the  Oerman  is  a  soioos 
qnestioD,  And  if  in  any  point  Hermann  is  assulable, 
it  is  nndonbtedly  on  the  score  of  metre.  In  choice 
of  incident  and  management  of  the  story,  in  the 
vividoess  of  the  characters  and  their  outward  setting, 
above  all,  in  its  profound  humanity  and  pure,  steady 

■  jHoitUn,  jMT  1783.  Luii,  the  beat  known  uid  the  bcrt  of 
Tom'i  Idf/Ut,  might  turl;  be  d«*mbed  u  the  rsw  matoriBl  of 
Hermann.  It  gi»e«  »  picture — vivid,  Kcorate  Wid  attnctive — of 
lU  tlut  endcan  tbe  home-life  of  the  Ovrmaiu  to  thote  who  an 
fortuiute  enough  bi  know  it.  All  thii  Qoetlw  takes  and,  b;  hi* 
genlui,  raiMa  to  a  higher  power.  The  miMt  important  of  Vos^i 
other  wotIu  i«  hia  tramlation  of  Homer  in  beiametera  ;  the  Ody»eg 
in  1781,  the  Iliad,  with  the  Odgtiey  recaat  (in  the  opinion  of  moet 
judge*  apoiled,  certwnly  roughened),  in  179S.  BU  later  yeara  were 
emhitl«rad  by  an  angry  iliife  with  the  Romantica,  in  which  the 
ehiaf  epiaode  waa  hia  unbleHed  attack  on  3tolberg,  who  had  been 
hia  mott  intimate  friend,  after  hia  conTei«i(»i  to  CathoUciain  :  Wie 
wird  Prllt  atolitrg  tin  Un/rvUrl  (1S19). 
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glow  of  style,  it  has  a  place  entirely  by  itself  in 
modem  literature. 

The  subject,  as  Goethe  says,  ie  such  as  a  poet  "does  , 
cot  find  twice  in  a  lifetime " ; '  so  full  of  life  and  '. 
colour,  80  complete  in  itself,  and  yet  so  '- 
rich  in  glimpses  of  the  hard  world  of  wars 
and  tumults  which  lies  beyond.  It  is  significant 
that  the  background,  which  in  the  first  instance 
presented  the  migration  of  Protestant  refugees  in 
Uie  time  of  Frederick  the  Great,  was  deliberately 
shifted  by  Goethe  to  the  flight  of  the  Bhinelanders 
before  the  armies  of  revolutionary  France.  The 
change  was  clearly  made  with  a  double  object : 
to  appeal  more  directly  to  the  forebodings  of  the 
moment,  and  to  replace  a  comparatively  trivial  out- 
look by  one  opening  straight  on  the  greatest  issues 
of  modern  history.  This  was  a  concession — such  as 
Goethe  rarely  made — to  the  political  movement  of  his 
time,  and  no  one  can  doubt  that  the  poem,  alike  in 
■^  detail  and  in  general  effect,  gained  immeasurably  by 
tho  alteration.  On  this  dark  background  of  tragedy 
and  passion  Goethe  has  painted  one  of  the  sunniest 
pictures  that  ever  rose  before  the  imagination  of  a 
poet.  The  little  town  with  the  typical  figures  of  its 
thriving  burghers,  the  first  spring  of  love  in  the 
youth's  heart,  his  sudden  resolve,  his  father's  harsh- 
ness and  the  tenderness  of  his  mother,  the  ready  help- 
fulness of  the  stranger  girl,  her  rapid  decision,  her 
outburst  of  honest  indignation  when  she  believes  her- 
self insulted,  her  willingness  to  pardon  when  she 
■  LetUr  to  Heimioh  U«;«r,  April  28,  17S7. 
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leama  the  truth,  the  new  sense  of  strength  and  con- 
fidence which  she,  like  her  lover,  draws  from  the 
snddeu  bond  thae  knit  between  them, — these  are 
some,  and  some  only,  of  the  touches  by  which 
Croethe  wrought  out  the  mellow  harmoniee  of  bis 
fresco.  Never  since  the  days  of  Weriher  bad  he 
worked  so  swiftly,  or  with  such  easy  mastery  of  his 
matter.  In  none  of  his  writings,  if  we  except 
Iphigenie,  is  the  unity  of  tone  so  triumphantly  pre- 
served from  beginning  to  end. 

The  English  poems  with  which  we  instinctively 
compare  Rermann  uvd  Dorothea  are  the  Stoty  of 
n>i<nM  ^"'■y'**"**  ^^^  Michael,  both  of  which  were 
ifETTinMrtVi  written  within  a  few  years — the  former, 
"'*"'  perhaps,  in  tbe  very  year — of  Qoetbe's 
masterpiece.  But  the  contrast  is  far  greater  than  the 
resemblance.  In  ffermann  the  Idyll  rises  almost  to 
■•  the  flight  of  an  epic.  In  the  Pastorals  it  approaches 
more  nearly  to  tragedy.  In  the  former  we  have  a 
wide  landscape — cornland,  orchard,  vineyard — lit  by 
a  level  sun  &om  beneath  a  stormy  bank  of  cloud. 
In  the  latter,  a  bleak  upland  valley,  strewn  with 
desolate  rocks  and  l^hted  only  by  the  stars.  The  one 
is  bright  with  the  ruddy  glow  of  a  summer  sunset; 
the  other  is  darkness,  relieved  only  by  the  inner  light 
of  endurance  and  unconquerable  love. 

To  the  same  year  as   Hermann  belong  the   two 

ballads,  J)i6  Braat  von  Korinth  and  D^  Oott  urtd  die 

^^      Sajadere,  written  in  friendly  rivalry  with 

Der  Taucher  and  other  ballads  of  Schiller. 

Nothing  could  well  be  greater  than  the  difference 
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between  the  ballads  of  this  and  of  the  earlier  period. 
Srlkonig,  Der  Sd-ngeT,  Der  Konig  in  Thule  proclaim 
themselves  of  the  stock  of  popular  poetry.  They  are 
charged  with  subtle  echoes  of  the  universal  iostiacts 
of  men  and  remote  memories  of  the  past.  The  two 
later  ballads,  whatever  may  be  the  sonrce  of  their  out- 
ward incidents,  have  at  bottom  nothing  in  common 
with  this.  The  setting  of  both  is  doubtless  romantic. 
^Each  of  them  has  an  ample  touch  o!  the  supernatural 
Bnt  the  real  inspiration  of  each  is  drawn  from  the  per- 
sonal temper  of  the  poet,  from  his  reasoned  hatred  of 
asceticism  and  his  deliberate  faith  in  the  redeeming 
power  of  love.  The  change  of  spirit  is  fitly  reflected 
in  the  style,  from  which  the  popular  note  is  conspic- 
uously absent.  JHe  Braut,  in  particular,  is  full  of 
effects  elaborately  prepared,  of  mysterious  suggestions 
which  hear  more  than  a  faint  analogy  to  those  of 
Chriatabel.  Apart,  however,  from  such  questions  of 
affinity,  the  two  ballads  have  a  place  apart  among  the 
poems  of  Groethe.  On  the  smaller  scale  they  represent 
that  perfectioQ  of  narrative  power  which  Hermann 
had  already  shown  in  large.  And  they  have  a  depth 
of  passion  which  neither  Bermann  nor  any  other  of 
the  narrative  poems  can  he  said  to  have  approached. 

During  the  next  five  years  Goethe  published  little 
or  nothing  of  importance.  Much  of  his  time  was  taken 
up  with  the  importunate  Farbenlehre,  and  various 
pieces  of  criticism  embodied  in  Propt/lden.  He  was 
also  busied  with  the  AchUleis  and  with  Faust. 

Die  Natiirliche  Tochter,  which  marks  his  decisive 
return  to  poetry,  was  written  between  the  end  of 
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1800  and  1803 ;  and,  contrary  to  Groethe's  usual  prac- 
ifsturiicha  ^<^>  it  "^  begun  and  ended  in  the  deepest 
''«*'"■  secrecy.  The  remaining  two  pieces  of  the 
trilogy  which  he  had  designed  on  the  subject  were 
never  more  than  sketched ;  and  this  play  remains  his 
one  serious  endeavour  to  give  poetic  form  to  the  great 
j^  issues  stirred  by  the  Revolution.  In  that  respect 
it  is  no  more  successful  than  his  other  attempts  to 
idMlina  a  bietorieal -mtejeet.  Here,  as  always,  it  is 
_/uie  personal  element  which  alone  appeals  to  his 
~l  imt^tnation.  Even  on  this  side  it  will  probably  be 
felt  that  his  hand  has,  in  this  instance,  lost  some- 
thing of  its  cunning.  The  incidents  which  bring 
about  the  catastrophe  are  too  vaguely  indicated; 
the  characters  themselves  are  vaguely  drawn,  and 
seem  to  be  types  rather  than  individuals.  There 
is  the  nnscrupnlous  courtier,  the  pliant  ecclesiastic, 
the  feebly  resisting  Hofmeisterin,  the  chivalrous  coun- 
cillor who  comes  forward  as  a  friend  in  need  to  save 
the  heroine  from  the  fate  to  which  her  enemies  have 
condemned  her.  All  these  are  little  more  than 
shadows,  phantom  figures  moving  through  a  dream 
of  which  the  clue  is  carefully  concealed  from  the 
spectators.  The  only  personage  of  any  substance, 
as  the  only  one  who  enjoys  the  privilege  of  a 
proper  name,  is  Ei^nie;  and  even  she  is  idealised 
to  the  very  farthest  point  compatible  with  reality. 
In  spite  of  these  drawbacks,  the  play,  like  almost 
everything  else  that  Ooethe  wrote,  has  a  strange 
interest  of  its  own.  But  it  betrays,  and  is  perhaps 
the    earliest  of  his  works  which  can  be  said    de- 
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dsively  to  betray,  that  deliberate  haziness  of  touch 
which  reaches  its  climax  in  the  "  phaotaBmagoria " 
of  the  second  part  of  Fofuxt.  Here,  moreover,  as  in 
that  crowuing  instance,  the  poet  is  hampered  to 
some  extent  by  the  attempt  to  combine  an  esseii< 
tially  romantic  subject  with  the  typical  forma  of 
the  classical  drama.  And  it  is  hardly  surprising 
that,  in  the  face  of  this  and  other  inherent  difiB- 
culties,  as  well  as  from  the  coolness  with  which 
the  first  part  of  the  trilogy  was  received  by  Herder 
and  others,  Qoethe  should  tacitly,  but  most  reluct- 
antly, have  dropped  the  completion  of  his  original 
design.' 

A  review  of  Goethe's  poetic  activity  fitly  closes 
with  a  notice  of  Fauri.  This,  the  most  famous  and 
surely  the  greatest  of  all  his  works,  was 
hia  lifelong  companion.  It  seems  to  have 
begun  as  early  as  1770 ;  and  it  was  not  completed,  if 
indeed  it  can  be  said  ever  to  have  been  completed, 
until  a  few  weeks  before  his  death.  No  other  of  his  { 
writings  reflects  so  completely  either  the  growth  of 
his  spiritual  ideals  or  the  changes  throngh  which 
he  passed  as  a  poet.  The  openii^  scenes  and  the 
story  of  Gretchen,  which  belong  for  the  most  part 
to  the  earlier  'TO's,  embalm  the  passionate  longings 
and  questionings  of  hia  youth;  the  earlier  scenes  of 
the  second  part  render,  with  grave  satire,  the  ripest 
experience  of  his  manhood  and  middle  life ;  the  later 
scenes  bring  us  face  to  face  with  the  unresting  lab> 
ours  and  the  mellow  tolerance  of  the  Indian  summer 
■  ^imo^  :rear  1803. 


254     EUROPEAN   LITERATUEE — ^THE  EOMASTIC  ESTOLT. 

at  the  close.  In  the  same  way  the  first  part  gives 
US  the  romantic  impolse  which  was  the  strongest  in- 
spiration of  the  years  preceding  the  Italian  journey. 
The  episode  of  Helena  represents,  though  with  many 
coanter-corrents,  the  classical  influence  which  domin- 
ated the  next  twenty  years  of  his  life  Finally,  in 
the  closing  act,  we  return  to  a  softened  echo  of  the 
romantic  music  of  his  youth. 

Without  going  into  minute  detail,  it  should  be  added 
that  the  bulk  of  the  first  part  was  completed  before  the 

Its  etmpf>$iium,  J^^"^®!  ^  ^^7  ">  though  it  is  significant 
that  it  is  precisely  the  most  "  romantic  ** 
scenes — Faust's  attempt  at  self-destruction,  the  Easter 
hymn,  the  very  compact  with  Mephistopheles  ^ — 
which  were  composed  the  latest  Of  the  second  part, 
it  would  appear  that  the  scene  between  Mephistopheles 
and  the  Baccalaureus,  parts  of  the  third  act  (Helena) 
and  perhaps  the  opening  scene  of  the  first  act,  the 
awakeniog  of  Faust,  were  composed  first:  aU  these 
before  the  end  of  the  century.  And  it  is  certain 
that  the  fourth  act,  which  is  undoubtedly  the  weakest 
part  of  the  whole  drama,  was  writteo  last  As  to 
publication,  it  need  only  be  mentioned  that  the  first 
part,  with  the  exception  of  certain  scenes  mostly 
indicated  above,  was  published  as  a  "fragment"  in 

'  All  tbaie  seem  to  hare  been  written  after  1790.  It  was  at  Rome, 
of  all  places  in  the  world,  that  the  Hexenkiiche  was  composed  (spring 
of  1788).  The  earliest  known  Tendon  of  Fautt  is  that  diacorered  (in 
1887)  among  papers  once  belonging  to  Fraulein  v.  Qiichhauaen,  maid 
of  honour  at  the  Weimar  Court.  It  is  supposed  to  be  a  copy  of  the 
text  as  brought  by  Goethe  from  Frankfurt  in  1775.  See  the  Weimar 
edition  of  Goethe's  Werke,  U  89. 
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1790;  that  it  was  reissued,  as  completed  with 
Dedication,  Prelude,  Prologue,  and  the  rest,  in  1808  j 
that  Selena  was  put  forth  as  a  separate  poem  in 
1827;  and  that  the  second  part  was  published  as 
a  whole,  after  the  poet's  death,  in  1832. 

The  theme  of  the  drama,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  is 
the  legend  of  the  man  who  sells  his  soul  to  the  devil. 
mruat  It  is  the  legend  which  had  fascinated  the 
''**^  imagiuatioQ  of  Christendom  from  the  sixth 
century  to  the  time  of  Leesicg ;  the  legend  which,  in 
one  form,  had  been  treated  by  Marlowe  and  the 
German  Faustbtick  in  the  sixteenth  century  ;  and,  in 
another  form,  by  Buteboeuf  (Miracle  de  ThiopKUe)  in 
the  thirteenth  century,  and  by  Calderon  {El  Magteo 
Prodigioao)  in  the  seventeenth.  Of  these  versions  ttie 
Fau»t  of  Goethe  may  be  described  as  a  fusion.  With 
him,  as  with  Marlowe,  the  compact  is  prompted  by 
despair.  With  him,  as  with  Marlowe,  it  carries 
defiance,  complete  and  absolute,  of  the  Almighty. 
But,  as  with  Calderon,  a  door  of  repentance  is  left 
open.  In  love  and  in  the  service  of  men  Faust  finds 
the  forgiveness  which  the  scoffing  spirit  reckoned  to 
be  for  ever  forfeited.  By  this  change  something,  do 
doubt,  is  lost  to  the  imaginative  effect.  There  is 
nothing  in  Faust  to  compare  with  the  appalling  force 
of  the  closing  scene  in  Marlowe.  But  on  the  whole 
the  gain  is  such  as  more  than  to  compensate  for  the 
inevitable  sacrifice.  The  conception  of  Goethe  will 
seem  to  most  minds  more  satisfying  than  that  of 
Marlowe.  And  the  final  pardon  of  Faust,  his  wel- 
come by  the  spirit  of  Margaret,  is,  in  its  own  kind 


SS6      EDBOFBAM   LmRATURE — THE  KOMAMTIC  REVOLT. 

□o  less  impressive  to  the  imagination,  and  it  is  no 
less  impressively  worked  out  hj  the  poet,  than  the 
heartrending  despair  of  Faustus. 

In  describing  the  general  scope  of  the  drama,  it 

has  been  necessaiy  to  la;  stress  on  the  second  part. 

It  is  the  first  part,  however,  which  has  always  been 

jnstly  reckoned  the  greater  achievement,  and  it  ia 

I  with  the  first  part  that  we  are  here  mainly  con- 

',  cemed.    What  are  the  qualities  which  make  it  the 

'■  moat  representative  of  Ooethe's  works  1     What  are 

:  the  qualities  which  have  given  it  a  nniqne  place 

i  among  modem  poems? 

The  fascination  of  the  legend  itself,  the  romantic 

>    appeal  of  the  whole  story,  must  doubtless  be  held  to 

'     otMt-i  luwt  count  for  mnch.    Bnt  that  ia  not  all ;  nor  ia 

iint(f/u.        it  even  the  greater  part    It  may  have  been, 

and  probably  was,  this  that  first  drew  Goethe  to  the 

subject    But,  as  we  have  seen,  it  was  just  the  most 

romantic  iocidenta  of  the  atory  that  he  was  slowest 

I  to  take  in  hand.    It  was  clearly  the  human  eide  of  the 

/  poem  that  stirred  his  imagination  the  most  deeply.    It 

i  is  the  human  side  of  it  that  has  stamped  itself  most 

;  indelibly  upon  the  imagination  of  his  readers;  the 

,  weariness  of  knowledge  which  comes  on  man,  as  he 

beats  his  wings  against  the  inexorable  limits  of  his 

.  powers ;    his  struggles  to  force  his  way  behind  the 

surface  of  nature  to  her  life  and  heart;  his  craving 

to  change  the  "  grey  "  life  of  thought  for  the  stir  of 

I  action  and  of  love, — these  are  the  things  which  give 

;   the  pulse  of  life  to  the  first  part  of  the  drama  ;  these, 

'   and  the  tn^c  tale  of  love  and  despair,  to  which  they 
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naturally  give  birth.  Here  the  execution  is  as  power-  : 
ful  as  the  conception  ;  and  this  is  as  true  of  the  earlier 
scenes,  which  paint  the  spiritual  anguish  of  Fauat  and 
bis  vain  efforts  to  break  the  barriers  of  man's  reason, 
as  it  is  of  the  later  scenes  which  tell  the  yet  more 
human  tale  of  reckless  passion  and  its  miserable 
end.  Nothing  is  more  surprising  than  that  the  same 
hand  which  wrote  the  one  should  also  have  written 
the  other, — that  the  genius  which  conceived  and  gave 
imaginative  form  to  the  worldly  wisdom  and  the 
poignant  intellectual  experience  of  the  opening  scenes 
should  also  have  been  capable  of  the  tenderness  and. 
passion  of  the  close.  In  the  former,  there  is  hardly 
a  line  which  has  not  passed,  and  deserved  to  pass, 
into  a  proverb ;  while  the  latter  ia  at  once  the  truest 
and  the  simplest  poem  on  the  eternal  tbeme  of  love 
that  has  been  written  since  Shakespeare. 

Fault  has  sometimes  been  found  with  Goethe  for , 
interweaving  material  so  homely  as  a  love-story; 
BUbMniuin  With  the  uuigic  web  of  the  Christian 
"«**"» «.  legend.  In  fact  this,  or  rather  the  courage 
which  prompted  this  and  other  changes,  was  the  secret 
of  his  triumph.  The  legend  came  to  him  cl<^ed  with 
a  train  of  thought  and  feeling  wholly  alien  to  the 
moderu  spirit.  And  it  was  a  true  instinct  which 
led  him  to  recast  it  from  top  to  bottom;  to  re'ain 
only  the  bare  groundwork  of  the  original  fabric,  and 
to  fill  it  in  with  themes  drawn  straight  from  the 
vital  experience  of  his  own  day,  or  from  those  pas- 
sions which  remain  the  same  from  one  generation 
to  another.      In  truth,  it  is  exactly  where  he  re- 
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casts  most  boldly  that  he  strikes  home  most  closely 

to    the    heart    and    the    imagination.      What    is    it 

that  has  made  Faust  the  best  koown  and  loved  of 

all  modem  poems  ?     It  is  the  loves  of  Faust  and 

Gretchen;   it  is  the  mockery  of  Mephietopheles ;   it 

is  the  despair  of  Faost,  his  bitter  sense  of  the  innate 

impotence  of  man's  reason,  the  emptiness  of  all  that 

man,  in  his  folly,  counts  aa  knowledge.    No  one  of 

these  is,  in  anything  more  than  name,  to  be  found 

in  the  original  legend.    All  are,  in  the  strictest  sense, 

the  creation  of  Goethe.    They  breathe  the  spirit  of 

the  time  in  which  his  own  lot  was  cast    They  reflect 

his  own  ontlook  upon  life;  his  own  reading  of  the 

'  forces  that  hem  man  in  from  without,  of  the  weakness 

that  cripples  him  from  within,  of  the  strength  by  which, 

if  it  he  wisely  sought,  these  may  be  met  and  overcome. 

As  he  had  dealt  with  the  classical  theme  in  Iphigenie, 

so  he  deals  with  the  romantic  theme  in  Fauat.     He 

remoalds  it  freely  to  his  own  purpose ;  he  hnnmniseB 

it;  he  handles  it  not  as  an  antiquarian,  but  as  a  poet 

and  a  modem. 

Nowhere  is  this  seen  more  dearly  than  in  his 

j  conception  of  Mephietopheles.     Here,  if  anywhere, 

BiMmeatiim  ^^  P°*'  ^  frankly  human.     Here,  as  in 

itfurpku-       the  love-story,  he  rises  to  the  full  height 

of  his  powers.     Goethe's  evil  spirit  has 

,  DOt  the  mi^esty  of  Milton's,  nor  the  sombre  melan- 

;  choly  of  Marlowe's.    Sut,  as  an  incarnation  of  mockery 

;  and  cynicism,  as  "  the  spirit  who  incessantly  denies," 

he  is  no  less  impressive;  he  stands  nearer  to  man, 

and,  for  that  reason,  he  lends  himself  more  readily 
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to    dramatic    treatment.      The    tempter   of    Milton, ' 
and    in   a    less  degree  of   Marlowe,   lays   his    train 
from  without.     Mephistopheles  is  a  perpetual  echo  of  | 
all  that  18  base   and   trivial  in  the  soul  within;  a  \ 
shadow  cast  from  the  undying  levity  which  haunts  • 
the  inmost  recesses  of  man's  heart;  a  ghastly  douhle 
of  the  worser  self  which  refracts  and  distorts  each  , 
fresh  experience  that  confronts  as.      Season,  love, 
despair,  humanity  itself  —  each  in   turn  is  pcdsooed 
and  perverted  by  the  voice  of  cynical  mockery,  which 
only  puts  into  words  the  barren  doubt,  the  reckless  . 
selfishness,  that  whispers  within.     Throughout  the  , 
first  part  of  the  drama  the  character  ia  sustained  with  ' 
nnfiagging  spirit.    In  the  second  part,  Mephistopheles, 
like  the  Satan  of  Faradvse  Loti,  fades  into  the  back- 
ground ;  and  after  the  scene  with  the  Baccalaureus, 
he  is  not  liimself  E^ain  until  the  moment  when  he 
finds  himself  cheated  of  his  prey.      But,  it  we  look 
only  at  the  first  part,  we  must  allow  that  he  is  one 
of  the   most  daring  creations  in  the  whole  range 
of  poetry;  and  he  gives  a  unity  to  the  necessarily 
broken  lights  of  the  poem  which,  without  him,  woald 
infallibly  be  lacking. 

The  second  part  of  FoMii  barely  falls  within  our 
scope,  and  a  summary  account  of  it  is  all  that  can 
smmivsrt  be  attempted.  That  a  continuation  of 
i/Fuat  Bome  sort  was  necessary  to  the  first  part 
is  obvious  enough.  Whether  the  continuation  actoally 
wrought  oat  by  Goethe  is  such  as  to  satisfy  the  im- 
agination is  another  matter.  Few  poems  are  made  i 
np  of  episodes  so  ill-assorted ;  few  are  so  unequal  in  | 
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Uheir  general  effect.  The  appearance  of  Faust  and 
Mephistopbelea  at  the  Emperor's  court,  the  satire  on 
paper  money,  the  apparition  of  Helen,  the  war  of  the 
rival  CEeaars  and  the  general  scramble  for  wealth  in 
which  it  ends — all  these  are  little  better  than  a  weari- 
ness ;  and  one  could  wish  that  Goethe  had  never 
laboured  at  what  one  may  suspect  to  have  been  so 
'  uncongenial  a  task.  On  the  other  hand,  the  awak- 
ening of  Faust  in  the  opening  scene,  his  descent  to 
the  throne  of  the  mysterious  Mothers  in  quest  of 
Helen,  the  interview  between  Mephistopheles  and  the 
boisterous  graduate  which  immediately  follows,  and 
finally  the  whole  of  the  last  act' — the  beneficent  toil 
of  Faust  and  hts  fatal  outburst  of  impatience,  the 
invasion  of  his  palace  by  Care  and  the  three  sister 
shadows,  the  digging  of  his  grave,  his  vain  craving  to 
slay  the  shadow  on  the  dial  and  win  a  brief  respite 
for  his  labours  on  behalf  of  others,  his  death  and  the 
dismay  of  the  tempter  when  the  soul  he  has  toiled 
through  years  to  win  is  borne  upward  by  the  angeb, 
the  welcome  of  Faust's  spirit  among  the  penitent  and 
the  ransomed  with  which  the  drama  closes ;  here,  if 
anywhere,  the  genius  of  Qoethe  rises  to  the  full 
measure  of  its  stature ;  and  in  the  poetry  of  the  last 
three  centuries  there  is  little  greater. 

That  the  second  part  lacks  the  reality  of  the  first, 

'  that  throughout  —  and  nowhere  more  than  in  the 
scenes  just  mentioned — Goethe  adopts  the  method  of 
suggestion  and  symbolism,  is  no  valid  objection.    As 
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Schiller  clearly  saw,  the  way  of  symbolism  waa  forced 
oa  him  by  the  very  nature  of  his  subject.'  The  only 
alternative  would  have  been  to  leave  the  snbject  en- 
tirely alone.  And  who  would  be  pedant  enough  to 
desire  so  desperate  a  cure? 

The  other  works  of  Goethe's  old  age — Dis  WaMver' 
vxmdschafien  (1808),  Ber  Wea-ostlicker  Divan  (1818), 
the  SprHeke  in  Beivi^i  wnd  Prom  (most  of  which  be- 
long to  later  years),  lie  beyond  our  limita.  Nothing 
has  been  said  of  his  unique  autobit^puphy;'  nothing 
of  bis  traoslations ;  Dothiog  of  his  criticism. 

Of  the  tmnBlations,  those  of  Ze  Nevev,  de  EamecM 
(1805) — his  version  of  this  was  for  some  time  the 
only  form  in  which  that  amazing  "  human 
document"  was  accessible  to  the  public* 
— and  of  Cellini's  Autobiography  (1796-97)  are  the 
most  notable,  and  they  serve  to  mark  the  width 
and  keenness  of  his  sympathies.  Oriticism,  though 
a  lifelong  interest,  remained  until  the  closing  period 
more  or  less  in  the  background.  During  the  last 
dozen  years  of  his  life,  however,  his  critical  activity 
was  enormous.  In  an  ^e  of  literary  ferment  few 
were  the  writings,  at  any  rate  of  the  Continent, 
which  escaped  bis  notice.  The  popular  poetiy  of 
the  Slavs,  the  Spaniards,  the  Lithuanians,  and  the 
modern   Greeks ;   Manzoni,   Hugo,  Quinet,  M^rim^, 

■  Scbiller'a  letter  to  Ooethe  of  June  23,  1787. 

>  WiArhat  und  Dviktvng  aiu  mnnim  Zeicn.  The  Gnt  16  bookl 
were  publiabed  1811-14  ;  the  remuiidei  after  hii  death. 

'  Sea  Ooathe'i  itatemsat  of  the  circunutkncee,  together  with  the 
letter  of  H.  Briire,  the  editor  of  the  French  origiiuil  (1823)  in  Wtrke, 
t.  UT.,  pp.  290-302. 
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Guizot,  Cousin ;  Day,  far  beyond  the  limits  of 
Earope,  the  poetry  of  the  Indians,  the  Persians,  the 
Chinese, — all,  at  least  for  the  moment,  riveted  his 
attention ;  for  all  he  had  a  word  of  welcome  and  of 
discriminating  appreciation.  To  British  writers  his 
ear  was  lees  readily  open.  Of  all  those  who  made  the 
glory  of  that  epoch,  three  only — Byron,  Scott,  Carlyle 
— seem  to  have  arrested  him,  and,  in  different  ways, 
they  were  the  most  cosmopoHtao  of  their  race.  This 
comparative  neglect  of  our  literature  is  the  more 
strange,  seeing  that  in  earlier  days  he  had  owed  so 
much  to  it,  and  not  least  to  such  eminently  native 
products  as  Trutram  Shandy,  Tom  Jones,  and  The 
Vicar  of  Wakefield.  This  exception  apart,  it  is  hardly 
an  exaggeration  to  say  that  he  followed  the  literary 
movement  of  the  whole  world.  No  other  poet,  few 
critics  by  profession,  can  have  kept  so  wide  or  keen 
an  outlook. 

What  is  yet  more  important  is  the  spirit  in  which 
the  critic  went  about  bis  work.  What  thia  was,  is 
best  shown  by  the  following  sentences  in  bis  notice 
of  the  Quarterly  Seviewer's  article  on  Manzoni's 
Carmagnola  (1821) :  "  Criticism  may  be  either  destruc- 
tive or  productive.  The  former  is  uncommonly  easy. 
The  critic  has  only  to  set  up  a  standard  or  pattern  in 
his  own  mind,  and  then  roundly  assert  that  the  work 
in  question  does  not  conform  to  it  and  is  consequently 
worthless.  .  .  .  Productive  criticism  is  a  far  harder 
task.  The  question  it  aaks  is :  What  did  the  author 
.^  propose  to  himself  7  is  the  purpose  a  just  and  reason> 
■^''  able  one  ?  and  how  far  has  be  succeeded  in  carrying  it 
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oat?  If  these  queationB  are  answered  with  insight 
and  friendlineBS,  we  have  rendered  a  real  service  to 
the  author." '  Goethe  was  not  the  fitst  to  act  upon 
this  principle.  But  no  previous  critic  had  grasped  it 
80  clearly,  and  none  had  carried  it  out  with  auch  con- 
sistency. Through  Carlyle  —  a  somewhat  reluctant 
channel — it  has  come,  at  least  in  theory,  to  be  the 
accepted  principle  of  criticism  even  in  the  land  of  the 
Sdmbwyk  and  Quarterly. 

But,  with  all  his  general  services  to  literature  and 
thought,  it  is  as  poet — above  all,  as  lyric  poet  and 
^•tvTiipMi  dramatist — that  Goethe  dominates  the  life 
oKidnmotu.  Qf  ijjg  tijj,g_  ggjg  j,g  jjQt  only  opened 
treasures  entirely  new  in  the  history  of  his  country; 
he  is  the  most  commanding  figure  in  an  age  which, 
throughout  Europe,  was  richly  endowed  with  poetic 
genius.  Few  poets  have  known  so  instinctively  how 
to  touch  the  deepest  springs  of  thought,  feeling,  and 
experience.  With  few  has  wealth  of  material  so 
completely  gone  hand  in  hand  with  imaginative  in- 
sight or  with  command  of  all  the  resources  of  poetic 
utterance.  In  the  work  of  his  later  years  it  was 
almost  inevitable  that  these  high  qualities  should 
tend  to  fall  apart;  that  imagination  should  be  over- 
weighted at  one  time  by  technical  skill,  at  others  by 
the  stress  of  reflection  gathered  during  a  lifetime. 
In  the  second  part  of  Faust,  perhaps  in  the  Weet' 
oitlicher  Divan,  the  body  of  thought  still  remains,  and, 
with  it,  the  "  plastic  stress  "  which  can  print  grace  of 
form  upon  matters  the  most  intracteble.     But  the 

■  ITirrfa,  t.  uix.,  p.  166. 
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:  soul  seemB  to  have  departed ;  and  it  is  seldom  that 
:  a  flash  comes  to  recall  the  Goethe  of  the  youthful 
'  lyrics,  of  Ipkigenie,  of  the  earlier  Fau^.  These  are 
the  works  by  which  he  is  to  be  judged, — these, 
and  occasional  outbreaks  of  his  former  self  such 
as  startle  us  in  Um  MxtUmacht  (1821)  and  Gott 
wnd  WeU.  (1804-1829)  and  passages  uf  the  second 
Faua. 

In  one  point  it  may  be  admitted  that  Qoethe 
went  far  to  open  a  false  scent.  The  worship  of  the 
/mhrnaq/  Greeks,  which  inspired  some  of  his  hap- 
HouAttm.  pjgg^  poetry,  brought  an  influeuce  into 
v^  German  literature  which  was  misleading  to  others, 
<^  and  at  times  even  lo  himselt  The  stiffness,  which 
is  the  Catal  defect  of  Schiller's  later  dramas,  may 
probably  be  traced  to  this  source ;  and  it  is  the 
direct  cause  of  the  aberration  which  induced  Qoethe 
to  pour  his  essentially  Gothic  legend  into  the 
Greek  mould  of  Selena.  The  result^  as  he  himself 
jestingly  complained,  was  a  hybrid  monster,  the 
"  tragelaphos "  of  his  letters  to  Schiller.  And  it 
is  difficult  to  understand  how  so  great  a  poet  can 
have  plunged,  with  his  eyes  open,  into  such  a  blunder. 
In  Iphigenie,  which  represents  the  fine  flower  of  this 
Hellenic  enthusiasm,  the  poet  is  complete  master  of 
his  material.  He  takes  the  Greek  form,  the  Greek 
legend,  and  moulds  them  imperiously  to  his  own 
purpose.  In  Helena,  form  and  matter  are  in  glaring 
conflict;  and,  with  all  his  technical  skill,  the  author 
conspicuously  fails  to  conceal  the  discord.  And,  if 
this  was  so  with  the  master,  how  was  it  likely  to 


QEBHABT.  265 

be  with  the  disciples  ?  It  is  hard  not  to  bear  a 
grudge  against  Goethe  for  giving  a  false  direction 
to  powers  so  original  as  those  of  Schiller  and,  in 
our  own  literature,  of  Arnold. 

What,   then,  is   the    relation    of    Goethe    to    the 

romantic  movement?     How  does  he  stand  towards 

ffOnioKon    its  narrower  and   its   wider   aspect?     In 

biBimam.    (^  matter,  more  even  than  moat  writers 

of  his  time,  he  was  torn  in  two  directiona.     His 

earlier  works — Gotz,  and  W^erther,  for  inatance,  and 

V'  the  first  draft  of  Faust  —  are  purely  romantic  in 

spirit,  and  largely  so  in  execution.     Yet,  with  some 

reserves  in  the  case  of  Fauet,  it  is  rather  the  wider 

than    the    more   special   qualities    of   romance    that 

L  they  reflect ;  its  popular  syjapathics  rather  than  its 

2. antiquarian   leanings,  ita  srnMmnnt  rather  than   its 

craving  for  the  supernatural.     Even   with  Faust,  as 

we  have  seen,  the  exception  is  more  apparent  than 

real.     And,  like  most  of  the  supreme  figures  of  his 

time, — with  the  next  generation  it  was  different, — 

Goethe  held  himself  aloof  from  the  more  technical 

issues  of  the  romantic  movement. 

Ab  the  world  pressed  more  and  more  heavily 
upon  hia  epirit,  he  turned  for  relief  to  the  repose 
Andu.  of  Greek  poetry  and  art.  This  tendency 
ctoirtBi™.  ijgggu  to  show  itself  aome  few  years 
after  his  aettlement  at  Weimar.  It  was  confirmed 
by  the  Itahan  journey  and  the  direct  contact  with 
classical  sculpture  and  the  masterpieces  of  the 
Benaissance,  into  which  he  was  then  brought.  It 
is  from  that  time  that  we  must  date  the  conflict 
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between  tbe  clasaical  and  the  romuitic  spirit,  which 
nukes  itself  felt  throngboat  the  reat  of  his  life. 
SometJmes,  as  in  Iphigenie  and  HermanM,  the  two 
are  harmonised  with  the  happiest  efiecL  At  othex 
times,  as  in  the  greater  part  of  the  second  Fmul, 
they  meet  bat  refuse  to  blend.  Tet  again,  then 
are  poems  where  one  element  trinrnphs  to  the  ex- 
clusion of  the  other:  the  classical  element,  in  tbe 
Bomao  Elegies;  tbe  romantic,  in  the  finest  scenes 
of  the  second  Fatat,  or  a  stray  lyric  snob  as  Un 
MUttmacht.  On  tbe  whole,  it  most  be  said  that, 
after  1786,  the  classical  influence  is  the  stronger  of 
the  two.  And  that  is  what  Goethe  himself,  as  critic, 
woold  have  desired.^  Who  shall  say  whether  he  was 
right  7 

The    fame    of    Schiller    (1759-1805),   hardly  less 

bright  in   his  own    country  than  that  of  Goethe, 

shines  with  diminished  lustre  across  the 

frontier.     And  no  foreigner  who  accepts 

the  more  modest  estimate  can  speak  otherwise  than 

with  misgiving. 

His  literary  life  is  commonly  divided  into  three 
periods:  I.  1781-1786;  II.  1785-1794;  III.  1794- 
1805. 

I.  1781-85.  It  was  in  the  Drama  that  ScbiDer 
first  won  renown ;  and  it  is  on  the  Drama  that, 

'  "  Clauiicb  lat  dM  Qeaunde,  RoDutntiBch  dai  KraDke."  ^irHclit 
in  Pnua,  t.  xiiL,  p.  S23.  ll  muet  be  remtmljered,  howaver,  thkt 
the  "romantia,"  whicli  he  bod  in  bi>  e;e,  wu  Uut  of  Tieck  and  the 
Soblegdi. 
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in  hia  own  conntry,  his  fame  still  priodpaUy 
rests.  His  first  play,  Die  Ravher  (begun 
1777,  published  1781),  caused  a  greater 
ferment  than  any  work  which  had  appeared  since 
Werthtr.  And  it  is  easy  to  find  the  secret  of 
its  unbounded  success.  In  substance,  it  may  be 
described  as  an  infinitely  cruder  Qotz.  There  is  the 
same  impatience  of  the  artificial  restraints  of  settled 
society ;  the  same  belief  in  the  patriarchal  virtues 
of  a  glorified  past.  But  the  voice  of  Bousseau  is 
far  more  defiantly  heard.  The  indictment  of  "  this 
ink-slobbering  century"  is  infinitely  more  bitter.  It 
IB  not  to  an  historical  past  that  Schiller  looks  for  his 
golden  a^,  bnt  to-th&-^e alieatio us  of  Plutarch,  the  ~^^^ 
glittering  vacuum  of  Rousseau,  and  the  heroics  of  a 
virtuous  brigand.  There  is  a  note  of  violence  about 
the  whole  sentiment  of  the  piece,  and  the  characters 
and  incidents  are  violent  to  match.  The  two  leading 
figures,  Earl  Moor  and  bis  brother,  are  the  stage 
hero  and  the  stage  villain  incarnate.  And  the  ex- 
travagance of  the  incidents  reaches  a  climax  in  the 
scene,  afterwards  suppressed,  where  Karl,  under 
threat  of  atrocious  penalties,  tears  his  mistress  from 
the  nunnery  into  which  she  had  been  thrust  by 
hia  rival;  or,  if  that  be  not  a  fair  instance,  in  the 
despairing  moans  which  rise  from  the  dungeon  where 
the  old  man  had  been  buried  alive  by  hia  son.  Yet, 
in  spite  of  such  crudities,  the  play  is  one  of  un< 
mist&kable  genius.  The  character  of  Earl,  with  all 
its  emphasis,  has  a  touch  of  true  heroism.  The 
action,  exaggerated  as  it  is,  is  full  of  movement  and 
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effect.  And,  on  the  whole,  Dit  Bduber  remains  the 
most  imaginative  monument  of  the  mingled  bitterness 
and  idealism,  the  aspirations  and  the  resentments, 
which  a  few  years  later  swept  the  whole  fabric 
of  feudal  society  in  France  and  the  neighbouring 
countries  to  the  ground.  This  is  the  true  source  of 
its  inspiration;  this  is  the  key  to  the  boundless 
applause  with  which  it  was  received. 

Of  the  two  plays  which  immediately  followed — 
Fiesko  (1783)  and  Kdbale  und  Liebe  (1784)  — it  is 
impossible  to  speak.  But,  side  by  side 
with  the  dramatic  work  of  this  period, 
there  is  a  body  of  lyrical  poetry,  some  five-and- 
twenty  pieces  in  all,  which  must  be  taken  into 
account.  Many  of  them  may  be  lightly  dismissed. 
They  reproduce  but  too  faithfully  the  most  highly- 
charged  features  of  the  contemporary  plays.  The 
skull  and  cross-bones  alternate  with  the  lover's 
sighs  and  the  lover's  tears — his  "Ach!"  of  despair 
or  ecstasy — in  the  ever-recurring  imagery  of  these 
pieces.  There  are  two  or  three,  however,  which 
rise  far  above  this  depressing  level  and  give 
promise,  even  more  than  is  to  be  found  in  Die 
Bdvher,  of  Schiller's  future  achievement  These 
are  Der  Triumph  der  lAebe,  Die  Freundschaft^ 
and  the  two  stanzas  to  the  memory  of  Bousseau. 
The  first  is  the  least  striking  of  the  three;  and 
the  same  theme — "Tis  love  which  makes  the  world 
go  round" — is  handled  at  once  with  deeper  feel- 
ing and  a  firmer  touch  in  the  second.  Seldom,  if 
ever,    has    this   thought,   so   dear    to    the    men    of 
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Schiller's  generation,  beea  more  powerfully  con- 
ceived and  worked  out  than  in  this  poem.  And 
the  closing;  stanza,  in  which  the  very  creation  of 
man  Is  ascribed  to  an  inextinguishable  need  of  love 
in  the  breast  of  God,  is  Schiller  at  his  best.  In 
the  lines  on  Bousseau,  the  thought  is  necessarily 
cast  in  a  narrower  mould.  Bnt  the  feeling  is  no 
less  deep,  and  the  imaginative  form  is  yet  more 
perfect.  Its  glowing  humanity  is  an  enduring  wit- 
ness to  the  influences  which  dominated  bis  earlier 
life,  and  which,  in  one  form  or  another,  were  with 
him  to  the  close. 

II.  The  second  period  (1785-94)  is  comparatively 
poor  in  poetic  activity.  It  is  rather  a  time  in 
which,  "  by  labour  and  intense  study," 
Schiller  was  preparing  himself  for  the 
harvest  of  the  future.  One  play  only,  Don  Carlos, 
belongs  to  these  years ;  and  the  lyrics  hardly  amount 
to  more  than  a  dozen  pieces.  On  the  other  hand, 
there  is  a  large  body  of  prose  writings — historical, 
critical,  and  general  —  which  testify  to  the  poet's 
incessant  labours  in  self-culture  and  the  acquire- 
ment of  knowledge.  In  both  directions,  the  toils  of 
these  ten  years  were  to  leave  a  deep  mark  upon  his 
subsequent  creative  work. 

Don  Carlos  (begun  1784,  published  1787)  is  the 

earliest  of  Schiller's  great  dramas,  and  much  is  to 

be   said    for   the    opinion   that  it  is   the 

DonC«il08.      ,  ^.  ,     ,  ,  ,      , 

best.  So  competent  judge  would  dream 
of  claiming  for  it  either  the  majesty  or  the  artistic 
finish  of  Wallenstein.    But  the  characters  have  more 
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life  and  movement  than  in  any  of  the  later  plays; 
if  we  except  Die  Braut  von  Messina,  the  whole 
V  drama  is  more  aflame  with  passion.  And  where 
these,  the  breath  and  soul  of  the  drama,  are 
present,  we  may  put  up  with  many  shortcomings 
in  less  vital  matters.  In  style,  no  less  than  in 
matter  and  dramatiii  treatment,  Carlos  shows  a 
surprising  advance  on  Die  jRdvier,  not  to  mention 
the  intermediate  pieces.  Casting  aside  the  prose, 
which,  according  to  the  significant  fashion  of  the 
time,  he  had  accepted  as  the  only  natural  form  of 
dramatic  speech,  Schiller  writes  in  blank  verse  as 
flexible  as  it  is  musical.     But  the  supreme  quality 

.^^  of-,  the  play  is  its'Tnastery  -ef-  dramatic  motive,  the 
genius  with  which  the  poet  makes  his  characters 
not  merely  reveal  themselves  but,  in  the  strictest 
sense,  grow  before  our  eyes  under  the  stress  of  cir- 
cumstance  and  action.     TMs  is  the  specific  mark 

::^of  the  romantic  drama;  and  except  in  the  plays 
of  Browning,  which  by  their  very  excess  of  this 
quality  are  manifestly  unfitted  for  representation,  it 
is  nowhere  seen  more  clearly  than  in  Carlos.  The 
King,  Posa,  Carlos  himself,  are  all  shining  examples 
of  this  method.  Contrast  them  with  the  correspond- 
ing figures  in  Alfieri's  Filippo,  which  was  taken  a 
few  years  earlier  (1775-81)  from  the  same  source, 
the  romance  of  Saint  R^al;  and  though  there  is 
nothing  in  Schiller's  play  to  equal  the  sombre  effect 
of  Filippo's  settled  cruelty  and  profound  dissimula- 
tion, it  will  at  once  be  evident  how  vast  was  the 
advantage  which  he  drew  from  replacing  the  fixed 


^ 


types  of  the  classical  by  the  life  and  warmth  and 
growth  of  the  romantic  drama. 

Schiller  has  often  been  charged  with  using  the 
characters  of  this  play,  and  in  particular  that  of 
PoBa,  as  the  mouthpiece  of  his  own 
dnmaiic  hniiiBiiitariaD  convictions.  The  accusa- 
""*"■  tioa,  however  true,  is  not  very  damaging. 
The  question  is  not  whether  the  dramatist  is,  or 
is  not,  in  ^reement  with  the  ideas  or  sentiments 
which  he  has  put  upon  the  lips  of  one  personage 
or  another,  but  whether  his  characters  are  truly 
conceived  and  consistently  drawn,  whether  they  are 
men  of  flesh  and  hlood  or  no.  That  Posa  has 
reality,  though  donbtless  an  idealised  reality,  it 
would  be  difficult  to  deny.  And  it  may  be  suspected 
that  the  real  ground  of  objection  to  him  is  that  his 
sentiments  are  misliked ;  or,  if  that  be  thought  unfair, 
that  his  critics  resent  the  adoption  of  a  theme,  which 
makes  appeal  to  such  sentiments,  as  the  central  motive 
of  a  drama.  Even  in  the  milder  form  the  criticism 
seems  wanting  in  tolerance.  For,  unless  the  idral 
motive  interferes  with  the  individuality  of  the  char- 
acter, there  is  no  just  ground  of  quarrel  against  the 
dramatist  for  employing  it  The  real  weakness  of 
Carlot — and  it  is  a  weakness  from  which  Schiller's 
plays  are  rarely  free — is  the  dazzling  SQCcession  of 
startling,  not  to  say  sensational,  incidents  with  which 
it  closes.  And  the  defence  of  them  which  ia  to  be 
found  in  the  BrUft  iiber  Don  Oarloa  (178S) — a  defence 
which  on  other  points  has  much  weight— can  hardly 
be  said  to  carry  conviction,     At  the  same  time,  it 
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must  be  allowed  that  each  of  these  incidents,  taken 
singly,  is  charged  with  a  legitimate  efTect.  The 
appearance  of  the  Grand  Inquisitor,  for  instance,  to 
clench  the  wavering  purpose  of  the  King,  is  deeply 
and  tragically  impressive.  It  is  the  accumulation  of 
such  incidents  that  gives  the  reader  pause. 

Yet,  in  spite  of  this  and  other  defects,  the  drama 
is  full  of  genius.  And  it  gives  promise — a  promise 
which,  in  fact,  was  hardly  fulfilled — of  still  greater 
achievements  in  the  future.  The  plot  is  so  handled 
as  to  throw  the  play  of  conflicting  interests  and 
passions  into  the  boldest  relief.  The  characters 
stand  out  with  startling  vividness.  And,  through 
the  whole  action,  we  are  brought  face  to  face  with 
great  issues  gathered  in  mortal  struggle  for  the 
possession  of  men's  souls. 

From  Carlos  we  turn  to  the  poems  and  prose 
writings  of  the  same  period.     The  former,  as  has 

ijyricstt^      been  said,  are  few  in   number;   and  the 

thu  period,  longest  of  them  are  translations  ftoTa 
Virgil,  significant  mainly  as  marking  the  dawn  of 
the  classical  influence  which  was  destined  so  power- 
fully to  mould  both  the  form  and  the  spirit  of  his 
later  work.  Apart  from  these  we  have,  in  the  first 
place,  two  poems  —  Der  Kampf  and  BesigncUion — 
which,  by  subject  at  any  rate,  belong  rather  to  the 
earlier  period.  Both  deal  with  the  conflict  between 
love  and  duty,  which  his  passion  for  Frau  von  Ealb 
brought  very  close  to  his  heart  and  conscience  at  this 
time.  As  compared,  however,  with  Die  Freigeisterei 
der  Leidenachaft,  an  earlier  poem  subsequently  sup- 
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pressed,'  they  show  a  striking  advance  in  dignity 
of  thought.  The  seDtiment  is  leaa  exaggerated,  and 
the  execution  much  more  mature.  Of  the  remain- 
ing poems,  two  stand  out  as  splendid  examples  of 
Schiller's  genius  in  a  very  different  vein  of  lyric 
iaspiration.  They  are  Die  G6U«r  QrUehmlandt  and 
DU  Kiinstler. 

Both  these  poems  abonnd  in  vivid  imagery.     Both 

show  the  reflective  strain  of  which  Schiller  was  so 

great  a  master.     Of  the  two.  Die  Kilnaler 

da  KUniUcr 

(1788-89)  is  the  more  important,  its  im- 
agery still  more  abundant,  its  reflective  genius  stiU 
deeper.  The  subject,  too,  the  mission  of  art  to 
humanise  man  by  visualising  truth,  gives  fuller  scope 
for  the  passionate  enthusiasm  which  was  always  the 
surest  source  of  Schiller's  inspiration.  It  is  true 
that,  with  alt  the  pains  bestowed  in  remodelling  it, 
perhaps  in  consequence  of  them,  the  poem  still 
remidns  obscure  in  several  places ;  that  the  connec- 
tion of  thought  is  not  Eilwaya  clear;  in  a  word,  that 
the  reflective  element  ia  not  completely  disengaged 
from  the  philosophic  mould  in  which  it  was  origin- 
ally cast,  that  it  is  not  fused  through  and  through 
by  the  fire  of  imagination.  Schiller  himself  felt 
this  so  strongly  that  be  excluded  it — though,  aa  he 
confessed,  with  a  pang — from  the  collected  issue  of 
his  poems.  Sut  posterity  has  been  more  lenient, 
aud  it  has  been  right  When  all  deductions  have 
iseen  made.  Die  Kiinstler  remains  a  singularly  noble 
poem,  it  embodies,  perhaps  more  completely  than 
■  Or  rather,  ediMd  out  of  all  reoogniliou  into  Der  Kampf, 


^ 
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any  other,  the  parer  and  more  intellectual  side 
of  the  revolutionary  ideal — the  ideal  which,  within 
a  few  weeks  of  its  publication,  was  to  be  wel- 
comed by  the  universal  voice  of  France;  which,  in 
that  purer  shape,  was  the  most  fruitful  influence 
on  the  thought  and  imaginative  movement  of  the 
time;  and  which  was  welcomed  with  whole-hearted 
devotion  by  men  so  different  as  Wordsworth  and 
Schiller.i 

Of  the  prose  writings  of  this  period  little  is  to 
be  said,  at  any  rate  in  this  place.  Of  the  more 
miscellaneous  ones,  the  most  important 
are  the  PhUosophische  Briefe  (1786)  and 
Der  Geist&rseher  (1787-89).  The  former  is  chiefly 
memorable  for  its  statement  of  Schiller's  intellectual 
position,  as  it  was  before  he  turned  to  the  study 
of  Kant;  and  it  should  be  mentioned  that  the  final 
letter  (Baphael  to  Julius),  which  points  the  way  to 
that  study,  is  from  the  hand  of  Eorner,  to  whom 
the  opening  letters  were  originally  addressed.  The 
latter  is*  a  lively  but  extremely  crude  romance, 
merely  significant  as  showing,  on  the  one  hand,  the 
tendency,  so  strong  in  Schiller's  early  dramas  and 
never  entirely  shaken  off,  towards  plots  of  exagger- 
ated intrigue;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  the  deep 
suspicion  against  priestcraft  and  the  Church  with 
which,  as  Carlos  testifies,  the  imagination  of  Schiller 
was  at  this  time  haunted. 

^  See  his  Briefweehid  rnU  Kdmer,  I  897  ;  ii.  75.  Thia,  together 
with  the  later  Bri^fweehtel  mil  Ooethe,  forms  the  chief  authority  for 
SohiUer's  inner  life 


The  other  writings  are  either  hietorieal  or  philo- 
sophical. The  histories,  careful  as  far  as  they  go,  are 
rather  of  general  than  of  scientific  interest.  Schiller 
makee  no  attempt  to  draw  upon  other  than  already 
printed  matter,  and  hia  style  is  apt  to  be  rhetorical. 
With  these  rather  serious  abatements,  bis  historical 
work  is  commonly  spoken  of  with  respect,  and  it 
nndoabtedly  did  much  to  arouse  an  intelligent  interest 
in  historical  subjects.  But  for  ua  its  main  importance 
lies  in  its  connection  with  his  personal  and  literary 
life.  The  BwoU  of  the  Netherlands  (1788)  may  be 
described  as  an  ofisboot  of  Ihn,  Carlos;  the  History 
of  the  TUHy  Years'  War  (1789-93)  as  a  prelude  to 
Walienatein.  The  former  secured  him  a  home,  with 
some  faint  approach  to  a  subsistence,  at  the  University 
of  Jena;  the  latter  was  bis.  occupation  and  snpport 
under  tbe  first  attack  (1791)  of  the  disease  which 
eventually  proved  fatal.  The  discipline  that  he  wrung 
from  these  labours  was  of  the  greatest  service  to  his 
intellectual  growth.  But  intrinsically  tbey  are  of  far 
less  worth  than  the  philosophical  inquiries  with  which 
he  busied  himself  during  these  and  the  few  following 
years  (1789-95).  All  these,  however,  including  his 
inai^ral  lecture  on  the  study  of  universal  history, 
are  avowedly  based  on  tbe  speculations  of  Kant,  and 
they  can  most  suitably  be  treated  in  connection  with 
that  branch  of  our  inquiry. 

III.  1794-1806.    We  pass  at  once  to  the  third 

period  of  Schiller's  activity — tbe  period  of 

his  friendship  with  Goethe.   When  Schiller 

returned  to  poetry  after  his  long  silence,  it  was  not 
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as  dramatist  but  as  lyric  poet  that  be  came  forward. 
And  it  is  on  tbe  work  of  tbe  next  five  years  (to  1799) 
tbat  bis  fame  as  lyric  poet  principally  rests.  Tbese 
poems  may  be  rougbly  divided  into  two  groups :  tbe 
former  of  wbicb,  belonging  mainly  to  1795,  gives  ex- 
pression to  Schiller's  deepest  thoughts  on  man's  life 
and  tbe  mission  of  imaginative  art ;  while  the  latter, 
written  for  tbe  most  part  in  1797,  consists  of  pieces 
approaching  more  or  less  nearly  to  the  ballad  form. 
Of  those  which  deal  with  the  destiny  of  man,  the 
most  memorable  are  Die  Ideate,  LicfU  und  W&rme, 
Hoffnung,  and,  though  they  lack  the  strictly 
lyrical  form,  Der  8paaieTg<mg  and  Das 
versetUeierte  Bild  zu  Saia}  And  these  are  the  poems 
which,  perhaps  more  than  any  others,  have  won  for 
Schiller  the  afiTection  of  his  readers.  With  wonderful 
grace  and  force  they  paint  the  hopes  and  the  trust- 
fulness of  youth,  the  disillusionment  which  is  apt  to 
come  with  years,  the  sobered  hope  which  returns  with 
deeper  experience  and  brings  such  "calm  of  mind,  all 
passions  spent,"  as  Milton  found  in  the  theme  of  his 
great  tragedy. 

No  less  notable,  in  some  respects  even  more  so. 
Das  Reich  der  &i^  the  pocms  which  cmbody  the  ideal 
Bchatten.        ^f  ^^^^  ^^^  Schillcr  had  worked  out  for 

himself  during  the  few  years  immediately  preced- 

^  One  other  must  be  mentioned,  though  it  hardly  comes  under  this 
head — Die  TheUung  der  Erde,  It  is  one  of  the  most  charming  and 
pathetic  fancies  that  ever  came  to  a  poet.  Qoethe  pronounced  it 
"  allerliebet,"  and  was  flattered  to  hear  that  by  some  readers — not 
very  disoeming,  it  must  be  confessed — it  was  attributed  to  Am.  See 
Goethe's  letter  of  Oct.  28,  1795,  and  Schiller's  of  Pec.  28,  1795. 
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ing.  The  mo(t  important  of  these  is  Dtu  Ideal  v/nd 
dot  Ze&en  or,  as  it  was  significactlj  called  in  the 
first  instance,  Da»  Seid,  der  Sehatten,  "the  reahn 
of  shadows  "  {1195).  Schiller  himself  seems  to  have 
considered  this  the  ripest  fruit  of  his  lyrical  genius. 
And,  if  we  are  allowed  to  place  with  it  one  or  two 
of  the  later  ballads,  there  is  no  reason  to  dispute 
the  judgment.  A  comparison  between  it  and  IHe 
KUjutUr,  which  stands  so  close  to  it  in  subject, 
at  once  shows  how  great  was  the  advance  in  the 
technical  mastery  of  his  craft  which  he  had  made  in 
the  interval  There  is  the  same  imaginative  grasp  of 
ideas,  the  same  command  of  symbolism  and  imi^ry. 
But  the  two  strands  are  now  more  closely  interwoven. 
The  central  idea  has  been  more  clearly  thought  out, 
and  is  therefore  fused  more  completely  through  and 
through  by  the  poet's  imagination.  This  is  the  greater 
triumph,  because  in  itself  the  thought  of  the  later 
poem  is  more  elusive,  more  "  ehadowy,"  than  that  of 
the  earlier  one.  Yet,  in  spite  of  all  obstacles,  the 
poet's  strength  never  fails  him,  and  the  thought  sweeps 
on  in  a  procession  of  spontaneous  imagery  from  begin- 
ning to  cud. 

But  the  contrast  between  the  two  poemB  goes 
much  deeper  than  this.  And  it  is  one  which  marks 
„  ,  ,  ,  an  entire  revolution  in  Schiller's  concep- 
sAiOtT'i  anap- tion    of    his    art.      In  IHe  Xiinstler  the 

'*'    function   of   art   is    to   interpret    life,  to   'y 
lead  man  through  and  by  the  world  of  sense  to  the 
world  of  ideal   truth  which    lies  behind  it.    Here, 
on  the  contrary,  it  is  to  reveal   an   ideal  world,  a  ^ 
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"  world  of  shadows,"  which  lies  altogether  apart  from 
the  strife  of  action  and  passion ;  a  world  which  man 
can  only  hope  to  reach,  in  so  far  as  he  cuts  himself 
adrift  from  their  importunate  realities.  In  all  this 
there  is,  doubtless,  an  element  of  truth.  It  is  an 
element  which  came  to  Schiller  in  part  from  his 
philosophical  speculations;  in  part  through  his  de- 
votion to  what  he  conceived  to  be  the  spirit  of  Greek 
art, — to  what,  rightly  or  wrongly,  he  took  to  be  the 
teaching  of  Goethe.  And,  if  he  had  confined  himself 
to  saying  that  art  can  never  be  the  same  thing  as 
reality,  that  in  great  art  there  is  always  a  touch  of 
calm  which  lifts  it  above  reality,  he  would  have  said 
no  more  than  is  true.  In  fact,  however,  he  goes  far 
beyond  this.  He  divorces  the  one  region  absolutely 
from  the  other;  he  forbids  poetry  to  concern  itself 
with  flesh  and  blood;  he  banishes  it  to  a  world  of 
shadows. 

No  genius  and  no  strength  of  will  could  carry  out 

such  a  theory  with  rigorous  consistency.    And,  with 

^^  ^  ^       his  passionate  nature  and  his  love  of  effect, 

oarrud  wt     Schiller  was  perhaps  less  likely  than  most 

^'    men  to  succeed  in  the  attempt.    But  as  an 

ideal  the  theory  remained  with  him  to  the  end,  and 

its  influence  can  be  clearly  traced  upon  much  of  his 

subsequent  work, — upon  Die  Bravi  von  Messina  and 

one  or  two  of  the  Greek  lyrics  in   particular.     In 

Die  Klage  der  Ceres,  for  instance,  which  is  perhaps 

the  most  perfect  of  those  lyrics,^  he  may  fairly  claim 

'  The  one  most  cloeely  approaching  to  it  in  spirit  is  Dcu  Elnmtckc 
Put, 
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to  have  gone  far  to  satiaf;  his  own  rigid  requiremeDto. 

Here  the  bounds  of  life  and  death  seem  almost  to 

melt  awa;  at  the  mother's  lament,  and  the  corn,  as 

it  Btrikes  root  downward  and  bears  fruit  upward, 

weaves  with  the  return  of  each  year  a  fresh  bond 

between  the  living  and  the  dead.    Yet  even  here  the 

triumph  of  the  theory  is  more  apparent  than  real,  and 

the  abiding  charm  of  the  poem,  which  it  is  not  easy 

to  exaggerate,  lies  in  its  appeal  to  the  deepest  and 

most  univerBal  iostincts  of  humanity,' 

In    other  poems  of   the    period  the  doctrine  of 

shadows  is  fotgotten.    And  this  is  hardly  less  true  of 

the  Greek  lyriCB  than  of  the  ballads  cast  in 
Di«Ki»nich«.  ,,         ,  „,         r.-Tj-        -Ti 

a  mediieval  setting.     Thus  IMe  KranicM  deg 

Ibt/kus  has  to  some  critics  seemed  too  obvious  in  its 
motive  and  too  melodramatic  in  its  treatment.  The 
criticism  is  hardly  just.  But  at  least  it  serves  to  show 
how  impossible  it  was  for  Schiller  to  move  persistently 
in  the  rarefied  ether  of  his  own  theory,  and  how  ready 
he  was,  when  occasion  offered,  to  exchange  it  for  the 
grosser  atmosphere  which  other  poets  are  commonly 
content  to  breathe.  By  a  curious  irony,  the  greatest 
of  Qreek  poets  and  the  hi^h-priest  of  modern  Hellen- 
ism may  be  called  consenting  parties  to  his  apostasy. 

*  Tb«  IMU-Mt  kpproteh  to  the  cUuicum  of  ScMller  is  perbape  to 
b«  found  in  the  poems  of  Holderlin  (1770-1843),  otherwiM  known  u 
tbe  author  of  Byptritm  (1797),  ft  romance  of  which  tlie  Bcene  ia  caat 
in  modem  Qneoe,  and  ae  the  friend  of  HegeL  His  earlier  piece* 
(Am  Sehitktal,  OriaAenland,  ke. )  were  published  in  TKalia  and  other 
UiBcellaniea  edited  b;  Scbilier  (1794-96),  and  are  clearly  inspired  bj 
Die  aeotr  Orieehadandt  and  other  poems  h;  Schiller.  The  last  fortjr 
years  of  his  life  were  spent  in  oonGnemenl. 
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For  the  chant  of  the  EnmenideB,  which  forms  the 
criflis  of  the  storj,  was  taken  almost  word  for  word 
from  ELomboldt's  translation  of  .^achylns ;  and  more 
than  one  of  the  most  vivid  phrases  and  incidents  of 
the  poem  were  suggested  by  Goethe. 

Naturally,  however,  it  is  in  the  mediaeval  ballads 

that  the  happy  inconsequence   of    Schiller  in   this 

matter  is  seen  most  plainly.    The  crown 

Der  Tmotiher.  ,  %        f     %        t      %         » 

of  these,  there  can  be  bttle  doubt^  is 
Der  Taueher  (1797).^  And  here  Schiller  throws  all 
theories,  all  Greek  memories,  to  the  winds;  he  sur- 
renders himself  heart  and  soul  to  the  romantic 
impulse  which  lay  at  the  core  of  his  poetic  nature. 
The  horror  of  the  whirlpool  seething  beneath  the  cliif, 
the  brave  plunge  of  the  boy  after  the  goblet  which  the 
king  hurls  into  it,  the  hushed  thrill  of  the  onlookers 
as  they  watch  for  the  back-rush  of  the  waters,  the  first 
glimpse  of  the  white  arm  holding  the  cup  aloft,  the 
boy's  recital  of  the  ghastly  wonders  he  had  seen  below, 
the  second  throwing  of  the  cup  and  the  second  plunge 
of  the  undaunted  youth,  this  time  with  no  return, 
— these  are  the  incidents  of  one  of  the  most  glowii^ 
romances,  and  assuredly  the  least  shadowy,  that  was 
ever  written ;  and  Schiller  handles  them  mth  the  ex- 
ulting and  abounding  mastery  of  the  bom  romantic. 
The  one  blot  on  the  poem  is  the  incredible  levity  of 
the  king  in  inciting  the  boy  to  the  second  plunge.  It 
is  as  though  Schiller  bad  foigotten  that  even  romance 
has  its  laws  of  probability  and  fitness,  and  that  they 

'  The  chttf  others  are  Der  Oang  nocA  dem  EUenhammer  uid  Dtr 
Kafnpf  nwl  dem  Dnohen. 


canoot  be  OTerridden  wit}i  impanity.  Once  more,  he 
was  here  carried  away  by  his  love  of  effect  Bat  if 
that  be  a  defect  od  any  ehowing,  is  it  cot  doubly  so  on 
the  theory  of  shadows  ? 

A  comparisoa  between  the  ballads  of  Schiller  and 
C^the  is  hardly  to  be  avoided.  The  methods  of  the 
BaOadiaf  two  men  are  very  different.  So  are  the 
^^'™'  subjects  they  best  love  to  choose.  Schiller 
ampand.  DO  doubt  commonly  comes  nearer  to  the 
traditional  form  and  manner  of  the  ballad.  Cer- 
tainly incident  plays  a  much  larger  part  with  him 
than  it  does  with  Goethe.  Die  KranvJu,  Der  Qang 
naeh  dtm  JSitmhammer,  and  Der  Tawher  are  all 
ballads  of  incident,  and  they  by  no  means  exhaust 
the  list.  It  woold  be  hard  to  mention  a  single  ballad 
by  Groethe  of  which  the  same  thing  could  be  said  with 
the  same  truth.  Qoethe  seldom,  if  ever,  contents  him- 
self with  pure  incident.  He  eschews  the  description 
and  the  direct  moral  appeal,  in  which  Schiller  excels. 
But  he  has  the  secret  of  atmosphere,  the  power  of 
wakening  the  emotion  appropriate  to  his  subject  by 
indefinable  suggestion,  to  a  degree  which  has  seldom 
been  rivalled,  and  of  which  the  more  boisterous  toncli 
of  Schiller  is  entirely  inuoceat  This  is  most  clearly 
seen  by  the  manner  in  which  each  approaches  the 
theme  of  terror.  Of  the  darker  forms  of  terror 
Schiller  is  a  master  —  the  horror  of  nature  in  Der 
Tawher;  the  horror  of  a  sudden  remorse  in  Die 
Kraniche.  With  Goethe,  on  the  other  hand,  even 
the  less  poignant  forms  of  terror  fade  into  the  back- 
groaod.    Terror  may  enter  into  i)te  Bnmt  von  Korinik 
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— the  terror  of  the  supematuraL  But  it  enters  merely 
as  an  element,  and  it  is  overshadowed  by  the  other 
emotions — love,  rapture,  despair,  indignation — which 
he  drew  from  the  essentially  tragic  subject.  More 
commonly,  however,  it  is  not  the  terror  of  the  super- 
natural, but  the  vague  apprehension,  the  subtle  fascina- 
tion of  it,  that  he  renders.  This  is  so  in  particular 
with  ErUconig  and  Der  Fischer.  The  latter  natur- 
ally suggests  a  comparison  with  Der  TatuJi^.  The 
subject  of  both  is  in  some  sense  the  same — the  relent- 
less might  of  the  waters.  But  what  Schiller  sees  is 
their  peril  and  their  horror.  Goethe  thinks  only  of 
the  spell  by  which  they  draw  man,  as  of  his  own  will, 
to  destruction. 

On  the  whole,  it  may  be  said  that  Goethe's  ballads 
are  at  once  simpler  and  more  ideal — that  they  strike  a 
deeper  note  and  are  far  richer  in  suggestion  than  those 
of  Schiller.  Compare,  for  instance,  Der  Tavjcher  with 
Der  Konig  in  Thxde.  The  incident  which  forms  the 
germ  of  each  poem  is  the  same — the  throwing  of  the 
goblet.  To  Schiller  this  calls  up  a  glowing  vision  of 
unknown  terrors  and  romantic  daring.  To  Goethe  it 
stands  for  the  set  resolve  of  the  love  which  triumphs 
over  death.  Each  poem  is  a  masterpiece  in  its  kind. 
But  can  it  be  doubted  that  Goethe's  is  the  rarer  and 
the  higher  ? 

The  one  poem  which  it  remains  to  mention  is  the 

well-known  Lied  von  der  Olocke  (1799),  a  poem  hardly 

less  popular  in  its  own  country  than  Gray's 

Die  Glocke.  ^  ^ 

Elegy  is  in  ours,  and  for  much  the  same 
reasons.    Thanks  to  the  genius  with  which  Schiller 
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choosea  his  symbol,  the  casting  of  the  bell,  the  theme, 
which  might  readily  have  seemed  tedious  and  vapid, 
becomes  full  of  stir  and  vividness;  and  the  familiar 
tale  of  the  joys  and  sorrows,  the  cloud  and  suDshine, 
which  await  man  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave,  is 
mingled  at  every  torn  with  the  eager  toil  of  the  work- 
shop and  the  clang  of  the  hammer  and  the  guiding 
call  of  the  master-workman's  voice.  This  was  the  last 
lyric  of  importance  written  by  Schiller,  and  it  was 
performed,  as  was  fitting,  at  the  solemn  commemora- 
tion held  under  Goethe's  direction  shortly  after  his 
death. 

The  lost  seven  or  eight  years  of  Schiller's  life  were 
given  almost  entirely  to  the  Drama.  WalUnatein, 
which  had  been  on  the  stocks  since  1796, 
was  first  performed  in  1799.  Maria  Stuart 
followed  in  1800,  Die  Jungfrau  von  Orleans  in  1801, 
JMe  Braut  von  Memrta  in  1803,  Wilhelm  Ttll  in  1804, 
about  a  year  before  his  death.  Of  these,  WalUnaUin 
and  Die  Braut  von  Mettvna  are  the  most  typical  of  his 
genius. 

Twelve  years  separated  Wailenatein^  from  Don 
Carlos,  and  itt  the  interval  Schiller  had  entirely 
changed  his  dramatic  methods.  WaUen- 
siein  has  neither  the  same  kind  of  defects 
nor  the  same  kind  of  merit  that  is  to  be  found 
in  the  earlier  play.  The  restlessness  of  Carlos,  the 
excessive  accumulation  of  incident,  the  tendency  to 
over -idealisation   of  character  —  all   these   are   gone. 

'  WalUtutein'i  Lager,   W<Ulaxtlein  and  Die  PieeUoraini  are  here 
tmted  u  one  play. 
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Bat  80  also  are  the  warmth  and  glow,  the  close 
grip  of  character,  the  power  of  presenting  character 
as  shaping  itself  to  fresh  issues  with  each  turn 
of  the  action.  In  a  word,  we  have  passed  at  one 
stroke  from  the  romantic  to  the  classical  model. 
Appearances  in  this  instance  may  easily  deceive. 
The  historical  subject  of  the  play,  its  great  if  not 
inordinate  length — which,  even  without  the  Prologue 
( Wailendein's  Lager),  is  considerably  more  than  that 
of  Carlos,  itself  one  of  the  longest  plays  on  record, — ^the 
large  space  allotted  in  the  closing  acts  to  the  loves  of 
Max  and  Thekia :  these,  no  doubt,  are  rather  in  the 
vein  of  romance  than  of  the  classical  tradition.  But 
when  allowance  has  been  made  for  all  these  things,  it 
remains  true  that  the  dominant  impression  left  by  the 
play  is  the  reverse  of  romantic  The  characters,  vigor- 
ously as  they  are  drawn,  lack  the  fulness  and  the 
warmth  of  romantic  tragedy;  the  language  and  rhythm> 
if  more  stately,  are  also  stiffer  and  less  flexible  than 
those  of  Carlos.  Everything,  as  Schiller  himself  says, 
is  subordinated  to  the  simplification  and  unity  of  the 
plot.  The  other  ''  unities,"  though  not  observed  to  the 
letter,  are  violated  but  slightly  and  with  obvious  com- 
punction. And  the  slaughter  of  the  tenth  act,  though 
plentiful  enough  to  appal  the  stoutest  heart,  is  con- 
ducted entirely  behind  the  scenes. 

That  all  this  is  due  to  Schiller's  new-born  ardour 

N^or  the  spirit  and  methods  of  Greek  poetry  would  be 

/>  sufficiently  clear,  even  if  the  evidence  of  his  own  letters 

and  contemporary  lyrics  were  wanting.     Whether  the 

classical  model  was  altogether  suited  to  the  subject  he 


GERMAHT.  286 

had  cbosen,  or  a^ain,  which  is  yet  more  important, 
whether  it  was  enough  in  harmooy  with  bis  owo 
natural  instinctg,  is  another  matter.  There  is  much 
ground  for  the  conclusion  that,  in  departing  from  bis 
earlier  manner,  Schiller  did  violence  both  to  his  sub- 
ject and  himself;  and  the  immense  effort  that  it  coet 
him  has  left  its  mark  but  too  plainly  on  the  constraint 
and  the  very  munificence  of  his  style.  The  influence 
of  Goethe  and,  still  more,  the  example  of  Iphigenie, 
were  in  fact  misleading.  And  the  fusion  of  classictil 
and  romantic  which  the  elder  poet  had  accomplished 
by  a  divine  chance  in  that  masterpiece  was  beyond 
the  reach  of  any  genius  less  potent  and  less  steeped 
in  the  instincts  of  poetry  than  hia. 

But  when  all  this  has  been  said,  WaiUnstein  remains 
a  most  impressive  drama.  And  if  we  consider  how 
intractable  the  material  was,  we  can  only  marvel  at 
the  genius  which  drew  from  it  so  striking  a  result 
Of  all  dramas  that  claim  to  be  historical,  it  is  perhaps 
the  only  one  of  modern  times  whifih  completely  justi- 
fies the  title.  Apart  from  the  episode  of  the  lovers — 
which,  at  least  in  the  closing  scenes,  is  too  manifestly 
an  episode — Schiller  confines  himself  rigorously  to  the 
historical  matter,  and  by  the  sheer  force  of  genius 
he  succeeds  in  fusing  it  through  and  through  with 
dramatic  fire.  After  the  Prologue — in  itself  a  dramatic 
masterpiece  wbicli  paints  the  army  of  fortune  collected 
round  the  standard  of  Wallunstein — the  action  sweeps 
on  without  a  pause  from  the  first  scene  to  the  last.  We 
are  made  not  merely  to  see  but  to  feel  the  storm  first 
gathering,  then  breaking  with  irresistible  force  upon  the 
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head  of  the  aspiring  traitor.  The  sense  of  impending 
doom  deepens  from  act  to  act,  and  the  tragic  horror  of 
the  dose  is  indescribable.  Yet  even  here  the  weakness, 
as  well  as  the  strength,  of  Schiller  makes  itself  felt. 
Throughout  he  is  rather  the  master  of  great  scenic 
effects  than  the  dramatist  who  controls  the  deepest 
springs  of  human  character  and  sympathy.  Max  ex- 
cepted, no  one  of  the  personages  has  a  touch  of  the 
heroism  without  which  tragedy  in  the  highest  sense  is 
impossible.  The  rest,  from  Wallenstein  downwards, 
are  a  viper's  nest  of  treachery.  And  once  released 
from  the  spell  which  Schiller  has  cast  over  his  imagina- 
tion, the  spectator  is  apt  to  be  haunted  by  a  sense  of 
hollowness. 

In  Die  Braid  von  Messina  Schiller  breaks  entirely 
fresh  ground ;  though  here,  too,  the  inevitable  contrast 
DieBnat      bctwecn  the  romantic  groundwork  of  his 
voaMeasina.  genius  and  the  classical  superstructure  is 
apparent    In  outward  form  it  is  the  most  purely 
v^  classical  of  all  his  dramas.     It  is  so  in  the  small 
'^   number  of  the  personages  —  four  alone  sustain  the 
whole  action  of  the  play.     It  is  so  in  the  simplicity 
of  the  plot,  in  the  revival  of  the  chorus,  in  the  de- 
claration of  war  on  *'  naturalism  "  and  all  its  works, 
which  Schiller  issues  in  an  elaborate  preface.     On 
the  other  hand,  the  theme  of  the  play,  the  passionate 
love  of  two  brothers  for  the  same  woman,  is  clearly 
romantic  rather  than  classical ;  it  is  surrounded  with 
many  accessories  of  romantic  circumstance ;  and  it  is 
set  forth  with  all  the  fire  and  glow  of  the  romantic 
temper.     In  all  these  points,  as  well  as  in  the  constant 


employment  of  the  rhymed  Btanza,  it  is  difficult  not 
to  believe  that  Schiller,  uDconscioualy  perhaps,  was 
in&uenced  rather  by  Calderoo  —  who  6r8t  became 
known  to  the  Weimar  circle  in  the  year  when  he  was 
at  work  upon  ]Xe  Braut  (1802) ' — than  by  the  Greeks. 
Certainly  the  whole  atmosphere  of  the  piece  recalls 
that  of  the  Castilian  dramatist.  And  this  is  a  timely 
reminder  that,  in  their  most  perfect  examples,  the 
classical  and  the  romantic  drama,  with  all  their  differ- 
ences, have  yet  many  points  of  contact.  It  is  with 
the  pseudo-classical  spirit  that  the  romantic  instinct, 
in  each  ot  its  many  forms,  is  irreconcilably  at  war. 

In  this  play,  assuredly,  the  two  strains  mingle 
without  the  slightest  appearance  of  constraint.  Kever 
had  Schiller  conceived  bis  action  so  simply ;  never 
had  be  lit  it  up  with  such  a  flame  of  passion,  or  found 
such  lyric  fervour  of  language  to  ennoble  it.  The  one 
blot  on  the  drama  is  the  chorus  in  which,  with  a  poet's 
perversity,  he  took  such  immeasurable  pride.  It  was 
designed  to  idealise  the  action.  Its  effect  on  the  mind 
of  most  readers  will  be  the  very  reverse.  To  find  an 
equivalent — if  a  remote  equivalent — for  the  chorus 
of  Greek  tragedy  is  not  impossible,  as  Goethe  had 
shown  in  Iphigenie,  aa  Manzoni  was  to  show  in 
Varmagnola  and  Addchi.     To   transplant  it  directly 

'  Sm  Ooethe'a  Jnnolm,  je&r  1802.  Wilhetm  Schlcgel's  traiul&tioa 
ol  MtoeUd  pisfi  t^  CklderoD  did  Dot  ■ppeor  till  the  following  year. 
But  it  WM  known  to  Goeth«  uid  Schiller  b;  1S02  {Qapriiehe,  i 
241-S  :  Oct.  1802) ;  uid  FriwlTkh  Schlegel'i  Alarvoi.  b  pU;  iituiiped 
with  Cklderoo'a  inSuaoce  from  begiDning  to  end,  wm  performed 
under  their  direction  in  that  ye&r  ;  while  Tieck'e  Qtnovtva,  the  first 
^mptom  of  the  cult  of  Calderoo,  bad  appeared  in  1800. 
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into  the  modem  drama,  even  in  the  modified  form 
adopted  bj  Schiller,  is  a  hopeless  task.  For  the 
reader,  however,  if  not  for  the  spectator,  this  is  a 
defect  which  it  is  happily  easy  to  overlook.  And, 
on  the  whole.  Die  BratU  van  Memna  must  be  reckoned 
as  the  most  faultless  —  and,  side  by  side  with  Don 
Carlos,  as  the  most  powerful  and  original — of  Schiller's 
plays. 

Nothing  could  well  be  greater  than  the  contrast 
between  these  two  masterpieces.  Carlos  ia  manifestly 
coiunuud  immature ;  but  it  gives  promise,  and  some- 
touh  oarioa.  thing  morc  than  promise,  of  the  two  quali- 
ties most  essential  to  dramatic  genius, — a  profound 
knowledge  of  the  springs  of  action,  and  an  inborn 
faculty  for  transmuting  the  great  issues  of  human 
action  and  passion  into  poetry.  In  Die  Braut  von 
Messina  the  latter  element  has  won  undisputed 
mastery ;  the  former  is  held  under  rigorous  control. 
The  drama,  to  Schiller,  is  no  longer  the  mirror 
of  life,  but  a  cloud  -  picture  recalling  it  in  more 
shadowy  outline, — in  richer,  but  more  evanescent, 
colours.  The  figures  on  his  ideal  stage  are  still  of 
like  passions  with  ourselves,  but  they  move  behind  a 
half-transparent  veil,  and  the  voices  that  reach  us  are 
as  the  voices  of  a  dream.  The  close  grip  of  the  poet 
on  the  realities  of  life  is  lost,  or  rather  deliberately 
surrendered.  The  admonitions  of  Das  Ideal  und  das 
Leben  are  here  worked  out  upon  the  stage.  We  are 
transported  by  the  magic  wand  of  the  poet  to  the 
'*  realm  of  shadows."  That  Schiller  attained  the  end 
he  sought  is  beyond  dispute.     But  is  it  certain  that 


it  was  as  well  worth  sttiving  for  as  that  wliicli  be 
forsook? 

A  word  must  be  added  about  Wilhelm  TeU,  not  so 
much  OD  account  of  its  intrinsic  beauty  as  for  the 
light  it  throws  on  the  sympathies,  and  still  more  on 
the  influence,  of  the  author.  It  may  be  true,  as  has 
been  said,^  that  Schiller  was  not  primarily  drawn  to 
the  subject  by  his  old  passion  for  freedom.  The 
patriarchal  cast  which  he  gives  to  the  action  and 
characters,  the  substitution  of  local  for  cosmopolitan 
ideals,  make  it  unlikely  that  he  was  so.  Yet  it  is 
hard  to  believe  that  the  patriotic  impulse  was  alto- 
gether absent  from  his  mind  ;  and  the  same  applies 
to  the  Jungi^au  von  Orleans.  In  any  case,  there  can 
be  no  doubt  that  the  choice  of  such  a  theme  for  two 
of  his  latest  dramas  greatly  endeared  him  to  the  men 
of  the  Liberation  War  and  the  subsequent  struggle 
for  political  liberty.  It  is  this,  and  the  direct  appeal 
of  his  simpler  lyrics,  that  won  the  hearts  of  bis 
countrymen.  Before  the  subtleties  of  JHe  BraiU  wn 
Messina  and  Dot  Beieh  der  Schatten  they  would  have 
remained  cold. 

In  taking  leave  of  Schiller,  it  is  hard  to  resist  the 
impression  that  he  himself  was  greater  than  anything 
he  achieved.  His  genius  was  late  in  ripening;  and, 
when  it  did  ripen,  was  under  influences  which  turned 
it  from  the  natural  direction  of  its  growth.  His  ear 
for  the  music  of  poetry  was  never  of  the  keenest ;  and. 
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though  in  his  greater  plays  he  shows  a  high,  some- 
times a  consummate,  mastery  of  the  statelier  cadences 
of  blank  verse,  his  lyric  melody  is  seldom  entirely 
satisfying.  But  on  all  his  poetry  there  is  stamped  the 
impress  of  a  great  nature;  "eternal  youth,"  to  para- 
phrase the  noble  tribute  of  (loethe,*  "  for  ever  striving 
towards  the  ideal  himself  and  for  ever  struggling  to 
embody  it  in  his  creations,  a  nature  which  nothing 
common  or  trivial  could  even  approach — 

Und  hinter  ihm,  in  wesenlosen  Scheine, 
Lag,  was  una  alle  bandigt,  das  Gemeina" 

With  Schiller  and  Goethe  the  glory  goes  out  of 
German  literatura    The  giants  are  followed  by  the 
ThsBomMUUi  pigmies.      In  spite  of  this,  it  was  to  an 
^'^^^  astonishing  degree  an  age  of  literary  fer- 

ment The  misfortune  is  that  the  vintage  was  not 
richer  and  the  wine  not  of  a  stronger  body.  The 
centre  of  this  ferment  lies  in  the  work  of  what  may 
conveniently,  though  loosely,  be  called  the  romantic 
school.  And  the  leading  figures  of  that  school — nor 
in  this  account  is  it  possible  to  go  beyond  the  leading 
figures — are  the  two  Schl^els,  Tieck,  Werner,  Richter, 
and  Novalis. 

The  first  three  of  these  are  so  closely  connected  in 

their  personal  history,  they  have  so  many  character- 

tucharaeur-  istics  in  commou,  that  it  is  natural  to  speak 

**^  of  them  together.    The  temper  of  the  two 

former,  no  doubt,  is  more  distinctly  critical ;  that  of 

^  See  EpUoff  zu  SehiUtr*t  Oloekct  spoken  at  the  commemoration  of 
August  10,  1806.     Werke^  t  zv.,  p.  860.     See  Ge$prSehe^  ii  12, 
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the  last,  productive  and  imE^pnative.    Bnt  ihe  aima 
with  which  all  worked  are  fundamentally  the  same ; 
and  in  their  infiuenca  they  are  not  to  be  dissevered.         ' 
Love  of  parados  and  straining  after  effect,  these  are  the  t 
first  things  to  strike  us  in  the  vast  hody  of  work  which 
they  turned  ont  of  their  factory.    Aod  when  all  allow- 
ance has  been  made  for  the  great  services  which  they 
rendered  in  the  field  of  criticism,  and  still  more  of 
translation,  this  is  the  prevalent  impression  left  at  the 
clos&   Seldom  has  effect  been  sought  so  nndisguisedly ; 
seldom  has  there  been  such  indifference  as  to  the 
choice  of  means.    If  the  elder  Schlegel  brings  out  a 
classical  drama  adapted  from  the  Ion  of  Euripides,  the--^ 
younger  replies  with  a  violently  romantic  tragedy^ 
drawn  from  a  Spanish  legend  a  few  months  later. 
And  Tieck  had  paved  the  way  for  the  latter  in  a 
drama  atill  more  choked  with  romantic  machinery  a  ■'^ 
few   years   before.      In   Wilhelm    Schlegel's    poems, 
ballads    on    Pygmalion    and    Arion    alternate   with 
"  fantasies "    on    the    burial    of    the    Brahmin    and 
sonnets  or  "  romances "    full    of   forced   unction   in     \  y 
honour  of  the  Virgin.     In  Tieck,  tales  elaborated  on     ^X 
the  model  of  the  Arabian  Nights,  with  a  strong  dash 
of  Vathek,  are  succeeded  by  full-blown  novels,  paint- 
ing the  quest  of  culture  after  the  fashion  of  Wilhelm 
Meister,  or  mingling  the  sentimental  crudities  of  the 
Minerva  Press  with  the  intrigue  and  marvels  of  the 
Oeiiteruker.     Is  it  strange   that  we  should  be  left 
with  a  sense  of  mystification  ?  or  be  unable  to  quench 
the  suspicion  that  the   piquant   setting,  the   timely 
shifting  of  the  scenes,  was  the  first  object  of  these 
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writers ;  the  poetic  worth  of  the  theme,  the  dramatic 
truth  of  the  characters,  an  altogether  secondary  con- 
sideration? To  put  the  matter  in  a  more  charitable 
light,  the  German  romanticists  started  from  the  as- 
sumption that  the  true  function  of  poetry,  like  that 
of  music,  is  to  give  utterance  to  the  vaguer  feelings 
and  yearnings  of  the  imagination,  to  render  moods 
rather  than  the  realities  and  concrete  passions  of 
life.  They  forgot  that,  for  this  purpose,  words  are 
an  instrument  immeasurably  inferior  to  musical 
sound.  They  forgot  also  that  the  symbolic  method, 
on  which  they  were  inevitably  driven,  is  a  dangerous 
weapon;  that,  in  any  sustained  work  of  poetry,  it 
is  almost  impossible  to  find  symbols  which  shall 
suggest  precisely  the  mood  of  the  writer  and  nothing 
more;  and  that  the  artless  inventions  of  mediaeval 
piety — in  their  first  intention,  nothing  less  than 
symbolic — were  the  very  worst  symbols  in  the  world 
for  the  alembicated  sentiments  which  they  were 
arbitrarily  taken  to  represent. 

Their  most  fruitful  work,  as  has  been  said,  lies 
in  criticism  and  translation;   and  it  is  with  these 

_,. ,    .     that   we   begin.     In  criticism,  it  is  with 

Frudrich     the  Schlcgcls  alone  (Wilhelm,  1767-1845; 

^^'*^'  Friedrich,  1772-1829)  that  we  have  to 
deal;^  and  of  the  two,  though  the  name  of  the 
elder  is  the  more  familiar  in  this  country,  it  is  clear 
that  the  younger  was  both  the  more  learned  and  the 
more  original.     His  critical  work  is  of  two  kinds. 

^  The  greater  part  of  Tieck's  critical  work  belongs  to  hia  later 
yean  (1819  on?rardB). 


In  the  first,  be  discharges  the  current  duties  of  his  ^ 
office,  reviewing  the  books  of  the  day,  estimating  the 
literary  tendencies  of  the  hour,  preaching  the  gospel 
of  romanticism,  and  interspersing  it  with  paradoxes — 
"  Christianity  is  universal  cynicism  "  ^ — carefully  cal- 
culated to  bewilder  the  public  aud  to  jostle  its  most 
cherished  convictions.  This  is  the  weaker  side  of  his 
achievement,  and  it  met  a  well-merited  chastisement  in 
Der  byperboraische  £sel  of  Kotzebue  (1800).  But  even 
here  we  can  trace  a  serious,  if  a  somewhat  perverted, 
purpose ;  and  we  not  seldom  light  on  hints — such  as 
his  exaltation  of  the  Pre-Raphaelites  or  the  saying 
tiiat  "the  science  of  Poetry  is  its  history" — which 
were  destined  to  bear  fruit  at  a  later  time.  Much  of 
tuB  work  in  this  kind  is  contained  in  the  Athendwn 
(1798-1800)  and  in  Eur&pa  (1803),  the  lattor  founded 
during  his  residence  in  Paris.  Far  more  significant 
was  the  outcome  of  his  serious  studies.  In  his  \^ 
Qetdiichte  der  grieehiacken  Poesie  (begun  1794),  followed*)^ 
by  a  continuation  on  the  poetry  of  classical  antiquity 
as  a  whole  (1798)  and  by  a  Cfesckickte  der  alten  vnd  * 
neuen  Liiieratur  (1812),  he  may  fairly  claim  to  have 
led  the  way  to  the  rational  study  of  literary  history 
as  distinguished  from  literary  antiquities,  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  review  of  current  literature  upon  the 
other.  The  attempt,  no  doubt,  is  imperfect,  and  it 
presents  many  gaps.     But  it  comes  nearer  to  the 

I  It  it  fair  to  mj  that  the  notence  is  put  hjpotheUcally  :  "  If  the 
■BMDce  of  Cf  DiciBin  coiuiBtB  ia  putting  lulure  before  art,  goodmM 
before  beaut;  uid  KWDoe,  .  .  .  then  Chriitiamty  .  ■  ." — AlhenStnn, 
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lemliflation  of  what  has  smoe  become  a  widely  accepted 
idea  than  any  previous  writing — for  instance,  Warton's 
Hidary  of  English  Poetry,  or  even  the  suggestive 
sketches  of  Herder— can  be  said  to  have  done.  And 
in  this  path  he  was  subsequently  followed  by  his 
brother. 

Yet  more  important  are  his  studies  in  Indian 
poetry,  Spraehe  and  WeiskeU  dtr  Indier  (1808)l  This 
Buiudkm  forms  nothing  short  of  an  epoch  in  the 
'^^^'  history  of  European  learning  and  even  of 
letters  and  philosophy.  Schlegel,  again  acting  upon 
the  hint  of  Herder,  was  the  first  to  recognise  the 
full  value  of  the  treasures  recently  (1784-94)  laid 
open  by  Sir  William  Jones.  His  work  may  have 
been  inspired  by  that  distrust  of  ''rationalism" 
which,  in  the  very  year  of  its  publication,  brought 
about  his  conversion  to  Catholicism.  But,  whatever 
the  writer's  motive,  Europe  stood  to  gain  by  the 
revelation  of  a  thought  and  poetry  so  remote  from 
her  own.  And  from  that  day  to  this  she  has  been 
haunted  by  the  image  of  the  "brooding  East,"  with 
its  immemorial  wisdom  and  its  inveterate  mood  of 
contemplation,  so  fascinating  yet  so  incomprehensible 
to  the  **  victorious  West."  In  this,  the  literary  side  of 
his  enterprise,  Scblegel  had  to  some  extent  been 
anticipated  by  Herder ;  and  he  was  followed,  though 
at  a  long  distance,  by  his  brother  some  ten  years 
later.*    We  may  further  note  his  influence  upon  the 

1  The  IndUeht  BMUthek  wm  founded  by  W.  Sc^egel  m  1819 ;  the 
JSUopadna — in  whioh,  howeyer,  the  beet  part  of  the  work  is  said  to 
haye  been  done  by  his  collaborator,  Lassen — was  published  1829-81. 
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later  sad,  it  mnst  be  admitted,  less  valu&ble  develop- 
ments of  the  philosophy  of  SchelliDg,  through  whom, 
in  all  probability,  the  eastern  strain  has  passed  into 
the  common  stock  of  European  thought.  But  there 
IB  another  side  of  his  labours  which  it  would  be  un- 
just to  overlook.  He  founded  the  study,  not  only  of 
Hindoo  literature,  but  of  the  Sanscrit  language,  upon 
the  Continent,  and  but  for  him,  the  achievements  of 
Wilhelm  v.  Humboldt,  Grimm,  and  Bopp — and,  with 
them,  the  triumphs  of  comparative  philology — might 
have  been  long  delayed.' 

On  Wilhelm  Schlegel  there  is  less  need  to  linger. 
His  chief  importance,  as  critic,  is  to  have  been  the 
waiiii»  recognised — though,  by  his  own  admisaioD, 
^^'^^  not  very  sincere — leader  of  the  romantic 
school,  and,  in  that  capacity,  to  have  directed  a  long, 
and  often  a  bitter,  war  against  the  established  celeb- 
rities of  German  poetry — Klopstock,  Wieland,  Lesslng, 
YosB — and,  above  all,  Schiller,  whom  he  treated  with 
such  afleotation  of  contempt  that  even  Friedrich  was 
constrained  to  protest.'  Goethe  was  perhaps  the  one 
writer,  not  of  his  own  following,  whom  he  consistently 
exalted.  And  great  was  the  fiuttering  of  the  dovecots 
when  the  Olympian,  provoked  beyond  endurance  by 
what  he  regarded  as  the  narrowness  of  their  politi- 
cal, rel^ous,  and  literary  creed,  vehemently  repudiated 

■  Humboldt's  chief  works  in  this  field  eppeored  1830-30 ;  Bopp'i 
LArgtbaMi  der  SarukriUpraeKe,  1827  ;  VergUUkoidt  Oramnalii, 
1833-49.  Jkkob  arimm'i  DeuttcJu  Orammatili  waa  publiibed  in 
181S  i  but  his  bboun  in  ludo-Europeui  philDlogf  mme  later. 

■  Sm  letter  of  Friedrioh  to  Wilhelm  Soblegel  of  Ju.  16,  1798 
[Br^fe,  I  8*7). 
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till-  Tonwaur-.  aou  «-i  liieir  -waAs  I'lSr?").^  Apart 
rmni  j)i<  marf  as  othmii]  iamAer  t>t  ibe  scbool^ — and,  it 
xMXi-  r^'-  aaap.  rrac.  Bf^^^  r:  mF  ~«iKk  od  3hak«- 
-M«Br<- — a  i~  dimniLii  i'-'  n^c  tat-  d^r  Schlefxl  quiCe 
«ainnR<>  s'^  criu.  Hi-  laOivaRf  Kre  comiiMmly 
WMwn^fHti  w>.^  so^  nfteu  uu'WiBi.  Thi>  mmi'  best  be 
illnswMrd  mm  tii:^  irw;  nnniilar  of  Ms  -wrixbigs,  t^ 

«1)r!  Ai  at.  m0r  OTciunD-n  ia^  mm :  sml  by  bis 
4T«M*R«b:  r.  1  ft!  »»i  lairiT  a-:  ind^.  Wiliioai 
riTwmn.  uv  an,.  «;  eei^BBF  ^iflBLbr  did.  on  his 
tTOpVMiHuini  ri  }umniee^  uiaaiii  liaf  onae  «itli  a 
Mnocf-J  i.:  CMTi-  inni  tBi  anKfacr  of  inn.  no  Teadsr 
«Ri  tni  I'  nmnvi  m>  mldBBS!'  »mrdf^  lia(»e,  atill 
4««^  4i«>,  inixuQre'  4Dduvuui^  &  B^ittif  Jtoiiere.  Hjn 
ilukn^^m.  <v:  utr  ^nanisi  l*wami.  aBonis  s  yet  more 
mtflu,  tuBiawe'  «:  iiis  iiiiiiiMiiiii  dldsrao  bmd  been 
U»i  MaH^iK-Mm  «■  tttt  erotitaMoc. :  &e  tianala^im 
4:  hi!-  «MM«A~  nxy."  M  SdiH^l  mmKH.  <me  of  the 
<'Jm«:  auvw*-  11.  tbi  TH—ma:  ^Mfc.  Tei  aitiiiiiirr  Donld 
W  BMm^  ^miir,^  ttwr.  tki'  mecaaa;  •hTm  of  him  in  the 
Micjimv  .  <Hit«  II  ntK  iMJupwph  diHE  tise  aaacveaaam 
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within  speaking  dietance  of  the  poet  In  spite  of 
these  defects,  however,  it  would  be  onjust  not  to 
acknowledge  that  the  design  of  the  Leetures  is  strik- 
ingly original.  It  was  the  earliest  attempt  to  view 
the  Drama  as  a  whole,  to  trace  its  gntdaal  develop- 
ment from  the  rude  beginnings  of  the  earlier  plays 
of  .^echylus,  or  even  of  the  Hindoos,  to  the  subtlest 
creations  of  Calderon  or  Shakespeare.  In  this  con- 
ception, at  any  rate,  he  was  following  worthily  in  the 
footsteps  of  his  brother. 

In  translation,  a  yet  more  potent  instrument  than 
criticism  for  the  romantic  campaign,  the  elder  Schlegel 
rn.waH.nu.'  asserts  his  supremacy  ;  and  here  he  is 
s*"^"?'"^  closely  associated  with  Tieck.  Their  most 
important  translations  are  those  of  Shakespeare, 
Calderon,  and  Don  Quixote :  the  first  by  both  writers 
in  friendly  rivalry  (1797  - 1833) ;  the  second  by 
Schlegel  (1803-9);  the  third  by  Tieck  (1799).  On 
the  supreme  merit  of  these  translations — in  particular 
of  Schlegel's  Shakespeare ' — all  competent  judges  are 
screed.  But  what  it  here  concerns  us  to  note  is  that 
each  presents  a  different  aspect  of  the  romantic 
movement  In  the  case  of  Shakespeare,  this  is  best 
seen  by  a  comparison  with  the  earlier  translations 
(Wieland,  Escheuburg,  1762-84)  on  the  one  hand,  and 
Schiller's  adaptation  of  Mad>etk  (1800)  on  the  other. 
The  former,  in  obedience  to  a  significant  tradition, 

*  See  k  ttriking  eatimaU  of  it  in  Bnodea'  BaKfMrCmungtn 
(Oernuii  tnuialsUoD,  t  ii,  pp.  61-64).  Schlegel  tnuulated  •erenteen 
of  tlie  pUjri ;  tlie  IvmaiDder  vcm  maiol;  adftpted  by  l^eck  &Tim 
earlier  tnuuUtioiu.  It  ii  geoenUy  ■dmitted  that  Schlegel'*  put 
u  gi^Btlj  raperiin-  to  the  rrrt. 


298     SUBOPBAN  IJTERATURS — ^THS  BOMAKTIG  RIYOLT. 


are  in  pro9e,  and  accentuate  the  purely  dramatic  and 
observant  side  of  Shakespeare's  genius.  The  latter  is 
in  verse,  and  of  set  purpose  strikes  out  all  the  harsher 
and,  as  Schiller  would  have  said,  the  coarser  elements 
of  the  original,  all  that  savours  too  closely  of  the  soil, 
replacing  them  by  idealisms  which  no  English  reader 
can  contemplate  with  pati^ice.  The  ''rump -fed 
ronion"  is  banished ;  the  witches,  washed  and  combed, 
are  transformed  into  graceful  girls ;  ^  the  Porter  is  a 
converted  sinner  who  sings  a  morning  hymn  while 
Duncan  is  murdered  within.  Tieck  and  Schl^el 
steer  clear  of  both  these  eztremea  They  preserve 
the  poetry  of  the  great  dramatist ;  but  they  preserve 
also  his  delight  in  all  sides  of  human  nature,  all 
that  makes  him  the  resonant  echo  of  the  England  of 
Elizabeth.  This  was  the  healthy  strain — an  enemy 
might  say,  the  lucid  interval  —  in  the  romantic 
enthusiasm.  And  it  contrasts  altogether  favourably 
with  the  insipid  refinements  of  the  classical  Schiller. 

In  the  other  two  cases  it  is  not  the  treatment 
but  the  choice  of  subject  that  calls  for  comment. 
What  drew  Schlegel  to  the  translation 
of  Galderon,  it  cannot  be  doubted,  was 
precisely  that  which  would  have  made  most  men 
hesitate  to  undertake  it;  the  remoteness  of  the  poet 
from  modern  thought  and  the  temper  of  northern 
Europe,  his  fantastic  genius,  his  absorption  in  the 
creed  of  Catholic  Christendom.  As  if  to  put  the 
matter  beyond  doubt,  the  play  selected  to  open  the 

^  Id  thiB  particular  freak  Gk>ethe  would  seem  to  have  been  an 
accomplice,  if  not  the  chief  offender.     See  Oetprdche,  i.  275. 


Catdtron, 
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series  was  La  Devocum  de  la  Cruz, — the  very  play 
which  IB  most  calculated  to  shock  modem  precoD- 
ceptions,  and  which,  in  truth,  is  least  defensible  on 
dramatic  grotrnds.  Having  induced  his  readers  at 
the  first  gulp  to  swallow  the  camel,  he  justly  reckoned 
that  they  would  not  strain  at  the  gnats  which  he  hod 
in  store.  He  had  his  reward.  For  the  nest  Gve-and- 
twenty  years  the  infinence  of  Calderon  on  the  drama 
and  poetry  of  Germany  is  hardly  to  be  overrated ; 
and,  without  prejudice  to  the  rare  intensity  of  bis 
genius,  it  was  by  do  means  for  the  good,  Neither  in 
form  nor  substance  can  the  Spanish  Drama  ever  be 
more  than  an  exotic  in  northern  Europe ;  and  it  was 
aa  an  exotic — an  exotic  to  be  naturalised  at  all  costs — 
that  Schlegel  and  his  disciples  cherished  it  with  such 
devotion.  To  admire  it,  and  to  teach  men  so,  was  one 
thing.  To  hold  it  up,  both  by  precept  and  example, 
as  a  model  for  imitation,  was  quite  another. 

With  Bon  Quixote,  no  donbt,  we  stand  on  firmer 
ground.     There  is  no  country  in  Europe  where,  in 

the  truest  sense,  it  has  not  found  a  home. 

The  one  thmg  to  give  us  pause  is  the 
motive  of  which  Tieck  may  reasonably  be  suspected 
in  his  choice.  In  the  masterpiece  of  Cervantes  be 
believed  himself  to  have  found  a  model  of  the  "irony  " 
which  he  bad  persuaded  himself  to  regard  as  the  soul 
of  poetry.  The  theory  of  irony  is  hardly  likely,  at 
this  time  of  day,  to  enlist  supporters.  What  is 
more,  the  application  of  it  to  Don  Quixote  is  a  grave 
injustice.  It  is  not  the  absurdity,  but  the  nobility 
and  pathos,  of  his  hero  that  Cervantes  has  at  heart. 


300     EUROPEAN   LITERATURE — ^THE  ROMANTIC  REVOLT. 
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And  to  treat  his  romance  as  an  understudy  of  Sir 
Thopas  is  entirely  to  misread  it  Nothing  could 
better  illustrate  the  unsoundness  of  the  ironic  theory. 

We  turn  to  the  creative  work  of  the  three  writers ; 
and  here  the  Schlegels  are  completely  thrown  into 
the  shade  by  their  disciple.  The  Ion  of 
the  elder  brother  (1802),  the  Zucinde  and 
Alarcos  of  the  younger  (1799, 1802),  these  are  the  only 
imaginative  works  from  their  hand  of  which  even  the 
ghost  can  still  be  said  to  walk  the  earth.  LuciTide 
had  a  "  success  of  scandal,"  which  its  friends  mistook 
for  a  badge  of  immortality.  It  may  be  described  as  a 
series  of  variations  on  the  '' Freigeisterei  der  Leiden- 
schaft";  or  as  what  Mademoiselle  de  Maupin  might 
have  been,  had  it  per  impombile  been  written  by  a 
professor.  The  laboured  pedantry  of  the  performance 
was  overlooked  in  its  impertinence,^  and  the  school 
broke  out  into  jubilations  over  the  rout  of  prejudice 
and  respectability.  Oddly  enough,  none  was  louder 
in  praise  than  Schleiermacher,  the  chaplain  of  the 
school,  as  Schelling  was  its  philosopher.  His  Vertraute 
Brirfe  ilber  Lucinde  were  composed  to  the  honour  and 
glory  of  the  new  evangel.  At  the  close  of  his  life 
Schlegel,  with  some  hesitancy,  confessed  to  shame 
at  the  offences  of  his  youth;  and  Lucinde,  which 
indeed  never  reached  beyond  its  first  volume,  was 
excluded  from  his  collected  works.  It  is  now  read 
only  by  the  literary  antiquarian. 

If  Lucinde  gives  us  the  sentimentalism  of  Romance, 

'  Not,  however,  by  Kotsebue,  who  pUlories  both  absurdities  im* 
pArtiaUy  in  Ihr  hyperboraische  Bsd, 


GERICANT.  301 

Alarcos  and  Ion  embody  its  mania  for  innovations  of 
Ion  and  form.  Produced  within  a  few  months  of 
'^^*'**"-  each  other  on  the  Weimar  stage,  they 
present,  as  probably  they  were  intended  to  do,  a 
glaring  contrast.  Ion  is  adapted,  with  considerable 
skill  but  entire  loss  of  poetic  charm,  from  the  well- 
known  drama  of  Euripides ;  and  it  is  not  uncharitable 
to  suppose  that  the  choice  was  largely  determined  by 
a  desire  to  follow  up  the  blow  struck  by  Lucinde 
against  the  respectabilities.  If  so,  the  aim  was  ac- 
complished. Much  to  Goethe's  wrath,  the  audience 
openly  revolted  against  the  free  manners  of  the  Greek 
gods.  Against  Alarcos  no  such  complaint  could  be 
brought.  The  theme  of  the  piece  is  aggressively 
Christian,  and  the  heroine  neither  demands  nor  ob- 
taius  from  Heaven  anything  more  compromising  than 
vengeance.  Here,  however,  the  merits  of  the  perform- 
ance  end.  The  handling  of  the  action  and  characters 
is  feeble.  The  whole  strength  of  the  poet  is  lavished 
on  the  form.  Terza  rima,  ottava  rima,  sonnets,  asson- 
anced  dialogue,  are  mingled,  as  with  Calderon,  in  be- 
wildering profusion.  The  one  thiug  lacking  is  the 
fire  and  passion  of  the  master.^ 

If  the  Schlegels  were  barren  in  creative  work, 
Tieck  (1773-1853)  was,  at  least  in  certain  periods 
of  his  long  life,  extraordinarily  produc- 
tive. Facility  was,  in  fact,  his  besetting 
sin;  and  it  exposed  him  to  the  still  more  fatal 
defect  which  he  shared  with  other  members  of 
his  school,  an  entire  indifference  to  the  choice  of 

^  lb  was  received  with  shouts  of  laughter.  — Oe^ftrdche^  i.  284, 
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iheme.  We  confine  ourselves  to  his  earlier  achieve- 
ment (1792-1808),  and  treat  it  without  strict  r^ard 
to  chronological  order. 

The  drama  is  the  field  in  which  he  touches  his 
fellow  romanticists  the  most  closely,  and  it  is  widi 
this  that  we  bemn.  The  most  important 
of  his  dramatic  pieces  are  Prim  Zerbino 
(1799),  Genaveva  (1799,  first  performed  1800),  and 
J/  Kauer  Octavianus  (1804).  Of  all  his  works,  Zevlnno 
— "a  journey  in  search  of  taste" — is  perhaps  the 
most  brilliant ;  giving  free  scope,  as  it  does,  not  only 
to  the  fantasy,  which  appears  more  or  less  in  all 
he  wrote,  but  also  to  the  wit  which,  by  the  nature 
of  Uie  case,  was  excluded  from  his  more  serious 
efforts,  but  which  was  undoubtedly  one  of  his  most 
notable  gifts.  It  is  a  glancing  satire  on  courts  and 
kings ;  still  more  on  the  literary  fashions  and  critical 
dogmas  of  the  ''enlightenment"  This,  it  must  be 
confessed,  is  the  weak  point  of  the  design.  Writing 
when  the  triumph  of  Goethe  and  Schiller  was  at  its 
height,  Tieck  takes  up  the  quarrel  of  the  Xenien 
and  surrenders  himself  to  the  cheap  amusement  of 
pursuing  a  feud  already  decided  beyond  hope  of 
appeal — a  feud,  moreover,  which,  even  in  the  first 
instance,  had  reflected  little  credit  on  either  of  the 
parties.  With  this  abatement,  the  satire  is  spark- 
ling enoi^h.  But,  as  is  usual  with  Tieck,  it  is 
spun  out  to  immeasurable  length;  and  the  mixture 
of  sentiment,  the  incessant  love-warblings,  the  eternal 
blue  flowers  and  golden  heavens,  are  more  than  usu- 
ally out  of  place. 
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Omoveva  is  a  far  more  qneationable  venture,  but  it 
is  no  less  characteristic  of  the  author.     In  form,  the 

plajis  hardly  less  variegated  than  Alarcos; 

and  the  variations  are  drawn  from  the 
same  source,  with  even  less  of  apparent  effort.  In 
v^  this  respect  Oenoveva  makes  a  landmark  in  the  his- 
>\  tory  of  the  romantic  movement.  It  ia  the  starting- 
point  of  the  vast  influence  wielded  by  Calderon — an 
influence  which,  as  we  have  seen,  made  itself  felt 
far  beyond  the  borders  of  the  school ;  on  at  least 
one  of  Schiller's  plays,  and  on  the  last  act  of  the 
masterpiece  of  Goethe.  Tieck,  however,  was  not 
the  man  to  content  himself  with  mere  manipulations 
of  form — ^in  which,  indeed,  Wilhelm  Schl^el  hints 
that  he  was  but  moderately  proficient.  The  matter 
of  the  play  is  no  less  revolutionary  than  its  manner. 
Always  on  the  watch  for  new  scenery,  this  time 
^eck  casts  boldly  back  to  the  dark  ages  and  centres 
his  action  round  the  battle  of  Tours.  The  Moorish 
and  Christian  camps,  the  battlefield,  the  beleaguered 
city,  the  feudal  castle,  all  form  part  of  the  stage 
carpentry.  And  Saint  Boniface — who  opens  the  play 
with  the  bluff  announcement,  "I  am  the  stalwart 
Bonifacius,"  and  closes  it  with  "  Ora  pro  nobis,  Sancta 
Genoveva  " — is  just  as  much  a  piece  of  stage  property 
as  the  rest.  The  central  figure,  it  will  have  been 
seen,  is  none  other  than  Saint  Genevieve,  whose  trials, 
long-suffering,  and  miraculous  deliverance,  not  even 
excepting  the  wild  doe  who  gives  suck  to  her 
infant,  are  brought  bodily  upon  the  scene,  with 
every  accessory  likely  to  draw  tears  from  the  spec- 
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tator.  The  legend  is  among  the  finest  creations  of 
\^  mediaeval  piety.  But  to  dramatise  it,  to  trick  it 
out  with  the  tinsel  and  limelights  of  the  stage,  is 
nothing  short  of  a  desecration.  A  rage  foi  offecl  IlT 
the  Fuling  paooien  of  the  whuli?  -yiece.  To  this  all 
dramatic  truth,  to  say  nothing  of  all  genuine  rever- 
ence, is  sacrificed  from  beginning  to  end.  Witness, 
on  the  one  hand,  the  persistent  use  of  the  religious 
motive  to  revive  the  flagging  interest  of  the  audience. 
Witness,  on  the  other,  the  impossible  forbearance,  not 
to  say  encouragement,  shown  by  the  saintly  heroine 
towards  her  ruffianly  lover:  apparently  with  the 
sole  object  of  allowing  the  author  to  play  off  his 
master-stroke,  a  love-and-flower  scene,  twice  instead 
of  once. 

Much  the  same  faults  are  apparent  in  Octaviantis^ 

some  of  them  in  a  yet  grosser  form.     The  plot  is  a 

repetition  of  Genoveva,  or  rather  of  Oeno- 

Octsyianot. 

veva  grafted  upon  the  Tale  of  the  Man  of 
Law,  with  a  slip  of  Winter's  Tale,  terribly  mangled  in 
the  process,  laboriously  inserted.  The  outraged  wife, 
the  wanderings  in  the  forest,  the  benevolent  wild 
beast, — this  time  an  ape  and  a  lioness  divide  the 
honours  which  in  the  previous  play  were  monopolised 
by  the  doe, — all  reappear  among  the  ingredients  of  the 
piece.  The  author,  however,  was  far  too  skilful  a 
stage-manager  to  content  himself  with  a  mere  replica 
of  his  earlier  effects.  We  are  transported  to  the  Holy 
^  Land,  we  are  plunged  into  the  midst  of  a  holy  and 
highly  romantic  war.  An  unknown  stripling  fights 
single-handed  against  a  Paynim  giant,  and  hews  him 


OEEHAinr.  30C 

in  pieces  before  tfae  Iiord.  The  Saltan's  daughter 
incontinently  does  her  datj  by  falling  in  love  with 
the  Christian  hero,  and,  after  the  most  approved 
pattern  of  romantic  "ingenues,"  becomes  an  ardent 
convert  to  hU  faith, — improving,  however,  upon  her 
model  by  subsequently  working  conversion  on  her 
father.  The  "  historical "  background,  again,  is  of 
the  gayest.  A  fierce  battle  against  the  Mussulmans 
is  foaght  under  the  walls  of  Paris  in  the  days  of 
Dagobert.  The  allies  of  the  French  king  are  Eodrigo 
King  of  Spain — Roderick  the  YisigoUi  is  presum- 
ably intended, — Baldwin  of  Jerusalem,  the  Emperor 
Octavian,  and  Edward  Sing  of  England :  a  larger 
company  of  crowned  heads,  if  we  reckon  the  com- 
panion potentates  of  the  opposite  side,  than  has 
ever  met  before  or  since  save  in  the  coffee-house  of 
CoTidide.  We  are,  in  fact,  in  the  full  tide  of  medi- 
Eeval  adventure ;  we  have  all  the  absurdities  of  the 
Sowdone  of  Baitylon  without  its  ntdvet^  and  without 
its  simplicity.  And  here  we  come  to  the  glaring 
incongruities  of  Tieck's  method.  This  childish  story 
is  presented  with  all  the  elaborations  of  the  most 
alembicated  art.  Ottava  rima,  sonnets,  assonanced 
octosyllables — all  the  splendours  of  Calderon — are 
scattered  aboat  the  play  in  unstinted  measure  and 
the  most  impossible  connection.  They  burst  out  in 
the  breathing-space  of  a  duel.  They  spring  from  the 
lips  of  the  comic  characters  who,  even  without  this, 
are  sufficiently  out  of  keeping  with  the  tone  of  the 
whole  drama.  If  we  imt^ine  Launce  or  Lancelot 
breaking  forth  into  Spenserian  stanza  or  Petr&rchian 
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sonnet,  we  can  frame  some  notion  of  the  absnidities 
here  committed  by  Tieck.  And  this  is  the  play 
which  was  hailed  as  the  crowning  glory  of  the 
romantic  triumph.  It  would,  however,  be  unjust 
not  to  add  that  among  these  lyric  utterances  are 
to  be  found  the  finest  passages  of  the  drama,  and 
that  some  of  them — for  instance,  the  songs  of  Lealia 
and  Boxana  in  praise  of  the  lily  and  the  rose — are 
not  altogether  unworthy  of  the  Spanish  poet  by 
whom  they  were  inspu*ed. 

What  is  the  ideal,  we  ask,  which  lies  behind  this 
strange  medky^n^lcalculated^neffeets  ?  In  the  last 
TiuromanHe  Tcsort  it  may  be  considered  as  a  distortion 
(heory  o/podry.  ^f  ^y^Q  ideal  proclaimed  by  Schiller  and,  in  a 
far  less  exaggerated  form,  by  Goethe,  the  ideal  of  Das 
Reich  der  SchcUten,  The  matter  of  poetry,  both  Goethe 
and  Schiller  had  been  apt  to  plead,  is  a  thing  compara- 
ively  indifferent;  everything  depends  upon  the  to^^ 
The  instincts  of  poetic  genius  and  the  deep  humanity 
which  went  hand  in  hand  with  them  had  saved  even 
Schiller,  much  more  Goethe,  from  pushing  this  theory 
to  extremes.  But  in  the  hands  of  smaller  men  it 
became  a  dangerous  weapon.  The  more  remote  the 
matter  from  the  common  life  and  the  common  sym- 
pathies of  men,  the  larger,  the  romanticists  seem  to 
"^rgue,  is  the  room  left  for  the  free  genius  of  the  poet ; 
the  easier  is  it  for  him  to  stand  above  his  material,  to 
play  with  it,  to  use  it  purely  for  the  ends  which  his 
own  fantasy  dictates.  Hence  it  was  that  a  theory, 
originally  devised  in  the  interests  of  the  classical 
ideal,  or  what  its  authors  took  for  such,  came  in  the 
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end  to  be  used  for  a  directly  opposite  purpose,  to 
Banction  the  wildest  caprices  of  romance.  In  this 
sense  it  may  fairly  be  said  that,  both  by  action  and 
reaction,  the  severities  of  the  classical  revival  were 
the  direct  cause  of  the  extravagances  of  romance, 
Schiller  had  led  the  way  by  disparagii^  the  worth 
of  human  nature  for  the  purposes  of  art.  The 
romanticistB  might  be  excused  for  believing  that 
they  bettered  his  instruction  when  they  trampled 
both  humanity  and  nature  under  foot. 

The  tale,  long  or  short,  came  no  less  easily  to  TJeck 
than  the  drama  or  the  lyric.  It  was  in  this  field  that 
he  first  won  his  spurs,  it  was  here  that  he 
obtained  his  most  indisputable  success.  Of 
his  more  elaborate  works  in  this  kind  the  most  import- 
ant are  AbdaUak  (1792-93),  William  UseU  (1792.96), 
and  Franz  Slemiald}  originally  begun  in  concert  with 
Wackenroder  (1798).  The  two  former  may  fairly  be 
described  as  variations  upon  the  same  theme,  but 
with  wholly  different  embellishments.  In  each  a 
youth,  bom  with  high  aspirations,  falU  under  the 
spell  of  a  mysterioua  being  who,  with  his  own  ends 
to  serve,  drags  his  victim  deeper  and  deeper  into 
degradation  and  crim&  In  the  handling  of  this 
<-?  gloomy  -sabject  Abdullah,  which  is  by  far  the  less 
ambitious  of  the  two,  is  also  by  far  the  more  succeeft- 
ful.    The  oriental  setting,  the  visions  and  apparitions, 

I  lliia  and  the  fferi^nttrgiaiungtn  tine*  KuiutHtbaidtn  Kleiltr- 
bntdert  (1797),  alio  Ou  joint  work  of  Tieck  and  Wackenroder,  are 
singled  out  (or  •tt^ck  t?  Hejer  in  Kmut  vnd  Allerthm^  (aee  above, 
p.2M^ 
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the  unblushing  horrors  of  the  close,  are  much  better 
suited  to  the  fantastic  genius  of  the  author  than 
the  futile  domesticities  of  the  modem  replica.  In 
JVilliam  Zovell,  linger  as  he  may  over  his  English 
gardens  and  his  Itidian  cottages,  he  is  forced  at  last 
to  land  us  in  the  "diablerie"  which,  in  spite  of  his 
more  than  Badcliffian  labours  to  account  for  it,  is 
utterly  out  of  keeping  with  the  drawing-room  senti- 
mentalities of  the  rest.  Moreover,  the  dramatic 
weakness  common  to  the  whole  school  is  here  forced 
upon  us  in  a  peculiarly  obtrusive  form.  The  hero 
of  the  piece  is  justly  defined  by  his  evil  genius  as 
a  ''philosophic  and  inconsequent  fool."  If  the  word 
"criminal"  had  been  added  the  description  would 
have  been  complete.  In  such  a  character  what 
probability  is  there,  and  what  possible  interest  ? 

In  the  popular  tale,  the  Volksmarchen,  the  author 
is  more  at  his  ease,  and  here  his  success  is  incontest- 
able.  The  type,  of  which  he  was  almost  the 

Popular  taUi,  ^  r    * 

creator,  exactly  suited  his  peculiar  combina- 
tion of  qualities :  the  wistful  fancy,  which  never  failed 
him,  on  the  one  hand ;  the  simplicity  and  command  of 
natural  incident  and  imagery,  which  belonged  to  his 
better  moments,  upon  the  other.  To  say  that  he 
equals  the  Grimms  would  be  flattery.  He  uses  a 
more  elaborate  pitcher,  and  he  draws  his  water 
farther  from  the  source.  The  taste  of  the  rock 
where  the  spring  rose  is  still  discernible,  but  it  is 
far  fainter  with  him  than  with  his  great  successors. 
The  best  of  these  tales  is  Der  blonde  Eckhart  (1796) ; 
next  to  it,  but  at  a  long  distance,  is  Der  Poked  (1811). 


In  the  critical  writiDgs  of  his  after  years,  Tieck 
is  extremely  severe  on  the  later  outgrowths  of 
romance,  and  that  not  only  in  Germany  but  in 
England  and  France.  Much  of  hia  scorn,  in  par- 
ticular his  sneers  at  Scott  and  Hugo,  may  be  set 
down  to  jealousy.  But,  in  condemning  Werner  at 
any  rate,  he  might  have  remembered  that  he  was 
passing  sentence  against  himself. 

Among  the  writers  of  this  group,  Werner  (1768- 
1823)  is  the  most  sincere  and,  as  dramatist,  the  most 
accomplished.  Unstable  as  water  in  char- 
acter, be  found  his  one  hold  in  a  mystical 
religiosity  which,  starting  from  a  strange  and  highly 
unorthodox  blend  of  Christianity  and  Freemasonry, 
eventually  led  him  within  the  fold  of  the  Catholic 
Church  (1811).  It  is  this  that  gives  the  theme  to 
moat  of  his  dramas,  and  supplies  them  with  each 
interest  as  they  possess.  A  long  list  of  plays  bears 
witness  to  this  obsession.  Attila  and  Leo  the  Qreat, 
Henry  the  Second  and  Saint  Cun^^de,  the  found- 
ing of  the  Teutonic  Order,  the  destruction  of  the 
Templars,  the  Hussite  war,  the  revolt  of  Luther 
against  the  Papacy, — these  constitute  a  fatally  com- 
plete history  of  Latin  Christianity,  and  are  used 
by  Werner,  with  the  wildest  contempt  of  all  his- 
toric possibilities,^  as  so  many  texts  for  the  glosses 
of  Ilia  peculiar  creed.  All,  with  the  exception  of 
Citnegwnd^,  were  written  before  his  conversion.  The 
most  important  of  them  are  perhaps  Die  Sohne  des 

■  Tbia  reachee  ita  height  in  Attilk,  who  ia  KpreMnUd  at  an  ami- 
able blend  of  Solomoii  and  Napoleon. 
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Thais  (the  Templars,  1801-2)  and  Martin  Luther  or 
Die  Weihe  der  Kraft  (1807).  Both,  like  most  of  his 
other  pieces,  show  a  remarkable  comroaDd  of  stage 
effect;  the  scene  in  which  Charles  V.  and  the  mag- 
nates of  the  Empire  defile  before  Lather  at  Worms 
being,  in  a  melodramatic  way,  particularly  impressive. 
But  in  both,  the  mystical  vapour — the  Baphometic 
mummeries  of  the  one,  the  eternal  hyacinths  and  car- 
buncles of  the  other — gives  an  air  of  unreality  to  the 
whole.  In  both,  the  determination  of  the  author  to 
employ  his  characters  as  the  mouthpiece  of  his  own 
mystical  doctrines  goes  far  to  destroy  the  vigorous,  if 
somewhat  coarse,  talent  for  dramatic  portraiture  which 
he  undoubtedly  possessed.  And  as  that  doctrine,  at 
least  in  Die  Sbhne  dee  Thais,  involves  a  justification 
of  wholesale  lying  and  deception,  he  has  justly  been 
charged  with  confounding  all  distinctions  of  right 
and  wrong. 

There  is,  however,  one  play  in  which  Werner  throws 
aside  his  romantic  machinery  and   his   adulterated 

Derrienrnd.    ^^^^J*    ^^^    trUStS    SOlcly    tO    his    UativC 

Kwaii2igste  talent.  This  is  Der  viertmdzwanzigste  Feb- 
ruar,  a  teagody  nf  peflgftn4r-iit6p  which 
was- ^performed  under  Goethe's  direction  at  Weimar 
— and  again,  under  the  guidance  of  Madame  de 
Stael,  at  Coppet  —  in  1809,  and  published,  with  an 
amazing  Prologue  in  which  Goethe  figures  as  Helios 
and  Madame  de  Stael  as  Aspasia,  in  1814.  It  is  by 
far  the  least  ambitious,  and  for  that  reason  by  far  the 
best,  of  his  dramas, — perfectly  simple  both  in  plan 
and  execution.    The  curse  of  murder  lies  upon  the 


GKHHANT.  311 

beggared  cottage  where  the  scene  is  laid.  Euiis, 
the  peaaaot  who  owns  it,  has  years  before  caused  the 
death  of  his  father.  His  sod,  as  a  mere  child,  has 
killed  his  sister  in  play.  And  now,  as  the  fatal  day 
comes  ronnd,  Kunz,  in  despair  and  ignorance,  robe 
and  murders  one  who  proves  to  be  his  son.  The 
father,  son,  and  mother,  who  are  the  only  characters 
in  the  play,  are  sketched  with  a  bold  sweep ;  the 
sense  of  overmastering  doom  is  powerfully  main- 
tained ;  and  the  effect  is,  as  it  is  intended  to  be,  one 
of  nnmit^ted  gloom.  The  sole  fault  of  the  play — 
and  it  is  perhaps  leas  fault  than  misfortune — -is  to 
have  set  the  faahioD  of  the  "  Schicksalstragodieo," 
which  for  the  next  few  years,  from  the  hands  of 
Qrillparzer,  MilUner,  and  others,  swept  Germany 
like  a  deluge.  These  may  have  borrowed  part,  and 
that  the  most  questionable,  of  Werner's  apparatus. 
His  dramatic  truth,  bis  grip  of  local  surroundings, 
^  bis  command  of  tragic  terror,  they  utterly  ignored. 
Der  vieraitdacaimgste  F^ruar,  it  is  disappointing  to 
record,  was  the  last  fiaab  of  Werner's  genius.  The 
"  magnum  opus "  of  his  closing  years,  Die  MtUter 
der  MaeeabUer  (1820),  is  a  pure  piece  of  mligjnna 
-  laaoatioggtlSiB,  not  improved  by  imitation  of  Calderon 
at  bis  worst. 

Kovalis,  the  name  assumed  by  Friedrich  von  Har- 

denberg  (1772-1801),  was    bound  by  cloee  ties  of 

friendship    to    Tieck    and    the    younger 

Schlegel,   and   was   deeply   infiuenced    by 

both.     His  romance,  Meinrich  von  Oiterdingen,  is  a 

graft  from  the  "blue  flower"  of  the  former;    his 
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Aphorisms,  from  the  FroffmerUe  of  the  latter,  to 
which  indeed  he  was  one  of  the  contribators.  The 
romance  has  all  the  characteristic  qualities  of  the 
schooL  The  story  is  childish,  the  sentiment  over- 
powering, the  atmosphere  that  of  the  hothouse  and 
the  thurible.  It  is  the  quips  of  Heine  that  alone 
save  it  from  oblivion.^  The  same  hectic  flush  is 
spread  over  his  Hym/nen  an  die  NacJU,  which,  how- 
ever, contain  passages  of  surprising  beauty.  The 
Aphorisms,  on  the  other  hand,  have  solid  worth. 
They  are  always  ingenious,  often  profound,  and  they 
are  quite  free  from  the  aggressive  conceit  of  the 
model  supplied  by  SchlegeL  They  are,  in  fact,  the 
\y  subtlest  and  most  suggestive  record,  which  has  come 
y\AowvL  to  us,  of  the  romantic  theories.  Had  his  life 
Deen  spared,  he  would  probably  have  produced  finer 
truer  work  than  any  of  the  brotherhood. 
The  last  of  the  romantic  writers  who  calls  for 
notice  is  Bichter  (1762-1825).  The  English  reader, 
who  comes  to  his  works  with  a  know- 

BichUr, 

ledge  of  all  that  Carlyle  said  in  his 
praise  and  all  that  Carlyle  owed  to  him,  will  be 
apt  to  feel  bitter  disappointment  He  is  not  the 
Titan  that  he  seemed  to  his  Scottish  adorer;  and 
even  his  humour  is,  too  often,  intolerably  forced. 
Yet  he  has  marvellous  flashes  both  of  humour  and 
pathos;  he  has  a  startling  subtlety  of  psychological 

^  Heine,  BomanHache  Sehvle,  Buch  II.  Htinrieh  was  devised  as  ao 
elaborate  counterblast  to  Wilhdm  Meister,  which  NoTalis  denounces 
as  "ein  Candide  gegen  die  Poesie  gerichtet.*'  PragmerUc  (ed.  1805, 
2  vols.))  ii*  2^1*  ^®  same  phrase  occurs  in  one  of  his  letters  to 
Tieck ;  see  Holtei,  BrUfe  an  Tieck,  L  807. 
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aDal7ais;  and,  ia  bis  momente  of  iDSpiration,  he 
has  a  depth  of  thought  and  feeling  which,  if  we 
except  Novalis,  was  denied  to  his  romantic  hrethrea 
A  selection  from  hia  writioga  could  easily  be  made, 
aad  was  in  fact  made  by  Carlyle,  whidi  wonld 
give  the  highest  impression  of  his  powers.  But,  to 
secure  this  end,  it  would  be  necessary  to  throw  a  veil 
over  bis  deliberate  surrender  to  the  wildest  caprice 
of  a  naturally  nnruly  fancy,  over  his  incapacity  for 
sustained  thought  or  imagination,  over  the  amazing 
irreapoDsibility  of  his  moral  judgments.  Of  his  many 
books,  perhaps  the  most  notable  are  Hesperus  (1792- 
94),  Siebmkda  (1794-96),  THtan  (1800-3).  Flegeljahre 
(1802-5),  and  Die  Vorsckule  der  jEsihetik  (ISOi).  And  of 
these.  Titan  and  Siebenkas  are  the  most  characteristic. 
The  former  is  clearly  an  echo  of  Wilkelm  Mdsttr ; 
and  that  not  only  in  its  general  motive,  but  in  its 
attempt  to  paint  the  manners  of  high  society,  to 
which  the  author  was  admitted  by  a  circle  of  adoring 
ladies,  and  in  its  supernatural  mummeries,  which 
prove  to  be  a  skilful  manipulation  of  ventriloquism 
and  wax  figures.  All  this  is  as  poor  as  can  be ;  and 
the  plan  of  the  book  excludes  those  naive  scenes  of 
simple  life  which  give  charm  to  QuivttLs  Fixlein  (1796) 
and  other  tales  of  the  same  kind.  But  it  is  redeemed 
by  some  fine,  if  somewhat  vague,  pass^es  of  natural 
description,  which  manifestly  inspired  certain  well- 
known  pages  of  Sartor  SesartiiB.  The  merits  of  SUben- 
kds  are  of  a  far  higher  order.  It  suSers,  towards  the 
end,  from  a  severe  outbreak  of  the  romantic  lunacies ; 
it  ia  swollen  by  distracting  digressioDS,  and  even  the 
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main  thread  of  the  story  is  unduly  spun  out  It  has, 
however,  the  simplicity  and  sincerity  in  which  TUa/ii 
is  conspicuously  lacking ;  and,  painting  as  it  does  the 
struggling  life  in  which  the  author  was  bred  and 
which  it  would  have  been  well  for  him  never  to  have 
deserted,  it  gives  abundant  opportunity  for  the  hum- 
our and  the  pathos,  the  keen  observation  and  deep 
reflection,  in  which  he  excelled.  That  Carlyle  should 
have  placed  it  below  Titan,  especially  when  we  con- 
sider that  he  owed  to  it  far  more  than  he  owed  to 
TUan,  is  one  of  those  caprices  which  defy  all  rational 
explanation. 

Two  remarks  may  be  added  about  the  more  general 
aspects  of  Bichter's  work.     As  a  humourist,  he  has 
been    compared    with    Sterne    and    with 
Carlyle.     And  doubtless  he  has  affinities 
with  both.     There  is,  however,  a  significant  differ- 
ence.    His  humour  lies  for  the  most  part  in  the 
collocation  of  incongruous   ideas  and   images  —  the 
latter  laboriously  gleaned  and  treasured  up  from  his 
miscellaneous  reading,  a  process  piously  recorded  in 
footnotes  which  give  his  novels  the  appearance  of 
Grote's  History  or  a  school  edition  of  an  ancient 
Classic.      Of    the    sense    of   humour    in    character, 
with  which  both  Sterne  and  Carlyle  were  richly  en- 
dowed, he  has  comparatively  little  trace.    The  other 
point  concerns  his  relation  to  the  romantic  school. 
Curiously  enough,  he  began  as  a  personal  antagonist 
of  its  leading  members;  hence  his  satire  on  Ficbte, 
Clavis  Fichtiana,  originally  published  as  an  appendix 
to  the  first  volume  of  TUan.    A  little  later  he  became 
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familiar  with  the  brotherhood,  Fichte  included,  and 
ranked  himself  as  one  of  them,  apparently  not  much 
to  their  liking.  But,  whatever  his  personal  relations, 
he  is  a  romantic  to  the  core.  Humour  apart,  he  has 
all  the  vices  and  all  the  virtues  of  the  school — both, 
perhaps,  on  an  exaggerated  scale. 

Goethe  and  Schiller  on  the  one  band,  the  Roman- 
ticists on  the  other,  these  between  them  went  far  to 
divide  the  literary  energies  of  Glermanj 
at  the  close  of  the  old  century  and  the 
banning  of  the  new.  There  is,  however,  one 
writer  who  stood  apart  from  both  camps,  a  literary 
Ishmaelite,  who  received  no  quarter  from  either 
party  and  revenged  himself  by  a  popularity  to 
which  no  other  writer,  with  the  possible  exception 
of  Qoethe — the  Goethe  of  Werther — could  lay  claim. 
This  is  Eotzebue  (1761-1819),  whose  plays  went 
the  round  of  Europe,  who  for  a  long  time  was  re- 
garded as  the  representative  geniiu  of  Germany,  and 
whose  name  has  now  passed  into  a  byword  for  all 
that  is  flashy,  hoUow,  and  sentimental.  His  serious 
pieces  deserve  almost  all  the  ill  that  has  been 
said  of  them;  and  they  deserve  it  in  a  surprising 
variety  of  ways.  The  mawkishness  of  ifenachmfuug 
und  Beue  (1789,  known  to  readers  of  Thackeray  as 
The  Stranger),  the  childish  sentimentalities  of  Der 
Oraf  von  Burgund  (1797),  the  wooden  Schillerisms  of 
(hutav  Wasa  (1801),  the  cheap  supematuralism  of 
bis  later  ventures, — these  do  much  to  account  for  the 
contempt  in  which  the  author  has  been  held  by  the 
critics.    They  show  how  completely  he  was  the  child 
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of  fashion,  dancing  in  torn  to  each  of  the  tunes  called 
hy  the  fleeting  fancy  of  the  hour.  But  his  comedies, 
and  the  comic  interludes  in  his  more  solemn  pieces, 
are  a  very  different  matter;  they  deserve  praise  far 
higher  than  they  have  commonly  received.  To  litera- 
ture, in  any  high  sense,  they  cannot  pretend.  But 
they  are  a  startling  instance  of  what  dramatic  instinct 
and  mother  wit  can  accomplish  without  it.  Burlesque, 
farce,  serious  comedy,  gay  comedy,  the  comedy  of 
manners, — in  all  he  has  produced  excellent  pieces; 
pieces  which  may  still  certainly  be  read,  and  one 
would  think  even  acted,  with  great  applause.  Nor  is 
it  only  the  coarser  qualities  of  the  dramatist  that  he 
possesses ;  an  inexhaustible  fertility  of  invention  and 
a  keen  eye  for  effective  situations.  He  has  also  a 
ready  flow  of  appropriate  and  lively  dialogue,  a  pretty 
wit,  and  a  rich  fund  of  satiric,  but  not  unkindly,  ob- 
servation. His  best  pieces,  apart  from  the  burlesque 
on  Friedrich  Schlegel  already  mentioned,  are  perhaps 
Armuth  wnd  Edddnn  (1795)  and  Falsche  Sckam  (1797), 
among  the  comedies;  Der  WUdfang  (1797)  and  Der 
Wirrwarr  (1802),  of  the  farces;  and  Die  detUschen 
Kleinstadter  (1802)  as  a  comedy  of  manners.  -The 
last  is  still  widely  read  in  Germany,  and  Krahwinkel 
survives  as  a  type  of  provincial  narrowness.  The 
play  was  avowedly  suggested  by  La  Petite  ViUe  of 
Picard  (1801).  But  the  German  carries  off  all  the 
honours  on  a  comparison.  Picard's  characters  are 
conventional,  and  his  satire  not  too  good-natured. 
Kotzebue,  on  the  other  hand,  knew  provincial  official- 
ism as  TroUope  knew  the  cathedral  clergy;  and  his 
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satire,  laughable  as  it  is,  is  entirely  free  from  malice. 
After  the  war  of  liberation,  Kotzebne  deeply  affWmted 
the  somewhat  heated  natiooal  sentiment  of  the  day, 
and  was  assassinated  by  a  studenL  The  bitteraet 
feeling  was  aroased  on  both  sides  by  this  unhappy 
deed. 

In  parting  from  the  romantic  writers  of  Germany 
— and,  for  these  purposes,  even  Kotzebue  may  be 
.  .  reckoned  in  their  ranks  —  it  is  right  to 
iknmHHiie  ask  ourselves  how  much  of  permanent 
value  they  contributed  to  the  literature 
of  their  country.  In  the  field  of  learning  and, 
to  a  less  degree,  in  that  of  literary  criticism,  not 
only  Germany  but  the  whole  community  of  letters 
is  in  their  debt.  When  Friedrich  Schlegel  began  — 
hia  History  of  Greek  Poetry,  he  entered  on  a  task 
more  original  and  more  fruitful  than  be  himself  was 
fully  aware  of.  He  was  among  the  first  to  treat  the 
literature  of  a  given  country  as  a  whole.  He  was 
the  first  to  realise  that  this  whole  is  no  mere  assem- 
bl^e  of  detached  details,  but  a  living  tissue  of  thoii^jht 
and  imagination.  Still  more  fruitful  was  his  work  on 
the  language  and  literature  of  India.  For  here  it  waa 
not  merely  the  scope  of  an  old  study  to  be  enlarged. 
It  was  a  new  science,  a  new  group  of  sciencai,  to 
be  created.  Cktmparative  grammar  and  comparative 
mytholt^  both  sprang,  and  sprang  within  a  few 
years,  from  the  fbondations  laid  by  the  author  of 
Luande.  In  tbe  field  of  imagiiutioD,  it  must  be  sadly 
confeMed,  the  aaine  praise  cannot  be  awardtuj.  Tlic 
body  of  imagjitative  wtvk  prodaeed  hf  tb«  roouuiUc 


I 


tbent  is  BO  mgte  woik  which,  a^ 
ewem  wnm^rij  to  mtistj  the  iaMgj 
adc  the  iiiiim  of  tfait  failaie,  wi 
ee  aoeh  weaknesKS  csn  be  tnei 
dfSfjfitfj  of  godaS'-'ia  the  fal 
whieh  these  aea  jMihrwrntrlj  start 
ocoeeiired  it»  is  diroreed  from  hf  e,  i 
into  a  fegioB  of  pure  famtaqr*  -^ 
mej  seiei  J  be  said,  is  dooned  f 
The  greater  the  taloit  that  is  pc 
ineritable,  the  mcve  complete,  is 
It  mmj  be  said  that  it  is  the  easeocc 
to  create  a  world  other  than  that  ii 
interests  are  cast  And  this  is  tn» 
romantic  poetry  this  world  of  fant 
it  be  with  threads  of  gossamer,  wi 
of  hnman  experience  and  baman 
with  the  Antwnt  Mariner  and  Chri 
Eviradmus  and  Otutibdza;  it  is  so 
Die  Bra/ui  von  KorirUh,  And  it  ii 
tions  of  Tieck  and  his  fellow-WQi 


spired  tfae  Btni^le  againat  Napoleon  fonnd  atirring 

Coolrdjliritt    8*P"*88i0°     i°      t^6     lyricS      of     AlTldt,     of 

tKoaUnt  Eorner,  aod  of  Uhlaud.  A  burning  hatred 
ot  falsehood,  the  diBillusionmenb  which 
sprang  from  repeated  failures  in  the  quest  of  love, 
truth,  and  justice,  are  the  source  of  the  poetry  of 
Heine. 

Apart  from  the  work  of  Cioethe,  the  most  memor- 
able achievement  of  Germany  during  this  period  was 

pkUoKfky    in  the  region  of  philosophy, — an  achieve- 

— crui.  ment  which,  in  the  first  instance,  is  bound 
ap  with  the  name  of  Kant. 

Kant  (1724-1804)  had  almost  reached  the  threshold 
of  old  age  before  he  entered  on  the  task  which  was  to 
change  the  face  of  modem  thought.  The  flower  of 
bis  life  had  been  spent  in  diligent  pursoit  of  the 
orthodox  philosophy  of  the  day ;  or,  what  in  the  issue 
was  to  prove  more  important,  in  that  close  study  of 
mathematics,  physics,  and  anthropology,  which  gave 
unrivalled  authority  to  his  subsequent  utterances  on 
the  nature  of  knowledge  and  the  processes  of  scientific 
thought  It  was  not  until  he  was  fifty-seven  that  the 
first  of  his  great  books,  Dit  Kritik  dtr  reinen  Vertainfl, 
was  published  (1781);  to  be  followed  by  ProUffomMo, 
zu  jtder  kUnfiigen  MetaphysUc  (1783),  QrurtdUgwng  zur 
MOaphyak  dtr  SUten  (1785),  Kritik  der  praktischat 
Vemuti/t  (1788),  and  Kritik  der  Urthalakrafi  (1790). 
The  two  first  of  these  are  concerned  with  the  problems 
of  speculative  philosophy  ;  the  third  and  fourth  with 
ethics ;  the  last  is  largely  devoted  to  a  statement  of 
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bis  theory  of  tbe  imagiDatioiL  Of  his  remaining 
works,  which  among  other  things  deal  with  Politicftl 
Philosophy  and  the  Philosophy  of  Histoty,  it  will  be 
more  convenient  to  speak  in  coonectioa  with  Fichte. 

The  duBt  of  these  treatises,  and  that  which  ma; 
fairly  be  said  to  contain  tbe  germ  of  all  the  rest, 

_^y^^^^  is  the  KrUik  der  rdnen  Vemunft.  And 
RfDMTCT-  the  snbeeqoeat  history  of  philosophy  has 
proved  it  to  be,  as  indeed  was  intended 
by  tbe  author,  a  weapon  of  two  edges.  It  is 
aimed  on  the  one  hand  against  tbe  materialists;  on 
the  other,  against  the  metaphysical  dogmatism  in 
which  Kant  himself  had  been  bom  and  bred :  on  the 
one  hand,  against  Locke — or  rather,  those  thinkers, 
mainly  French,  who,  in  bnilding  up  a  materialist 
system,  had  detached  and  expanded  certain  elements 
of  Locke's  teaching;  on  the  other  band,  against  the 
school  which  for  the  last  fifty  years  bad  dominated 
his  own  coantry,  the  school  of  Leibnitz  as  transformed 
by  the  inSuence  of  Wolff.  And,  as  time  went  on,  it 
became  clear  that  Eaut's  own  interest  lay  far  more 
in  tbe  latter  than  the  former  object. 

Such,  however,  is  not  tbe  impression  conveyed  by 
the  earlier  sections  of  the  book;  and  it  is  not  the 

jdBiw      direction  in  which  its  influence  has  told 

•'™"'-  most  deeply.  The  most  original  part  of 
the  KrUik  is  that  in  which,  basing  himself  on 
partial  hints  taken  from  Locke  and,  far  more,  from 
Hume,  Kant  insists  on  the  elements  contributed  to 
experience  d  priori ;  on  the  impossibility  of  deriving 
such  conceptions  as  space  and  time,  cause  and  sub- 
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stance,  from  the  impressiona  of  ttie  senses;  on  the 
necessity  of  the  inference  that  they  are  bronght  by 
the  mind  to  the  process  of  perception,  and  cannot 
by  any  poaaibility  have  been  subsequently  absti«cted 
from  it.  Yet,  without  these  and  other  kindred  con- 
ceptions, what  would  be  left  that  we  could  call  ex- 
perience 7  Nothing  but  a  vague  mass  of  floating 
impiessioDS,  the  "manifold  of  sensation";  without 
connection,  without  order ;  nay,  in  the  strictest  sense 
of  the  terms,  without  a  local  habitation  or  a  name. 

Bat,  having  granted  so  much  to  the  idealists, 
Kant  is  nervously  anxious  to  guard  against  the  de- 
AgmoMc  mand  for  more.  If  the  d  priori  element 
•'™'"-  in  knowledge  be  so  great,  if  the  constitu- 
tive powers  of  the  mind  be  so  deep-reaching,  what 
ground,  he  asks  himself,  is  there  for  denying  that 
they  enable  us  to  arrive  at  truth  concerning  things 
which,  ex  hypotheti,  lie  beyond  the  present  condi> 
tions  of  man's  experience :  concerning  the  nature  of 
God,  for  instance,  or  the  immortality  of  the  soulf 
These  and  the  like  were  the  favourite  themes  ot 
the  Wolffian  philosophy;  and  Kant's  labours  were 
largely  prompted  by  the  conviction  that  philosophy, 
so  applied,  was  no  better  than  pretentions  ignorance. 
Id  virtue,  however,  of  his  £ritik — that  is,  bis  analysis 
of  the  powers  and  workings  of  the  mind — he  believed 
himself  to  have  discovered  the  secret  which  was  for 
ever  to  bar  the  way  against  such  unprofitable  dis- 
cnssiona  It  is  true,  he  argued,  that  objects  are  con- 
stituted, and  that  experience  is  ordered,  by  the  creative 
action  of  the  mind.    But  it  is  also  true  that,  before 
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the  mind  can  put  forth  these  creative  powers,  some- 
thing must  be  given  it  to  put  them  forth  upon.  And 
that  something  can  only  be  given  in  sensation.  Unless 
this  condition  be  fulfilled,  the  mind  is  merely  feeding 
upon  wind,  and  deluding  itself  with  its  own  empty 
dreams.  Now,  from  the  nature  of  the  case,  neither 
the  soul  nor  (rod  can  ever  be  presented  to  the  mind 
through  a  sensible  intuition.  And  that  is  the  reason 
why  no  argumentation  can  ever  bring  them  within  the 
range  of  human  experience,  nor  ever  supply  the  con- 
ditions which  are  indispensable  to  human  knowledga 
To  ignore  this  is  not  only  futile  and  misleading,  but 
it  involves  the  mind  of  necessity  in  a  train  of  contra- 
dictions— ^the  famous  "  antinomies  of  pure  reason  " — 
from  which  no  human  subtlety  can  find  an  outlet. 
Elant  had  started  by  proving  that  **  intuitions,  sensible 
impressions,  without  conceptions  are  blind."  He  ends 
by  insisting  that  "conceptions  without  content" — a 
content  given  only  in  sensation — *'are  empty." 

Waiving  for  the  moment  the  validity  of  this  con- 
ception, we  may  pause  to  indicate  its  bearing  on  the 
prevailing  current  of  opinion  in   Kant's 

It$  iignifiea/HM,  a      i^  *^         i_  •  i 

day  and  in  ours.  As  has  often  been  said, 
in  this  part  of  his  thesis  Kant  does  little  more  than 
give  philosophical  form  to  the  destructive  arguments 
of  Voltaire  and  the  Encyclopedists.  For  that  reason 
he  was  denounced  by  Mendelssohn,  the  chief  survivor 
of  the  deist  philosophers  in  Germany,  as  the  "  great 
iconoclast " ;  and,  on  like  grounds,  he  has  been  hailed 
in  later  days  as  the  true  founder  of  the  creed  of  the 
agnostics.     Both  descriptions  are  perfectly  correct. 
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And  it  Ib  no  Bmall  testimony,  that  his  pbiloso^diy 
should  have  embodied  tendendea  which  h&ve  proved 
to  be  so  firml;  rooted  in  human  nature  and  have 
wielded  so  deep  an  influence  on  the  thonght  of  the 
last  five  generations.  True  or  false,  it  is  certain  t^at 
these  opinions  have  never,  either  before  or  since,  been 
stated  with  any  approach  to  the  precision  or  cogency 
which  they  receive  from  the  hands  of  Kant 

Yet  the  conclusion  itself,  it  will  be  admitted,  ia 
disputable.  Still  more  disputable  are  the  arguments 
lutnamtM-  by  wliich  it  is  supported.  These  may 
^^^„f^  roughly  be  reduced  to  two.  In  the  first 
M>M«ini.  place,  we  have  the  contention  that  all 
knowledge  is  limited  by  the  senses,  and  that  it  is 
a  fallacy  to  draw  inferences  from  that  which  we 
have  experienced  through  sensible  intuition  to  that 
which  can  never  become  the  object  of  such  a  pro- 
cess. Does  Kant  himself,  we  are  compelled  to  ask, 
observe  this  principle  ?  Does  he  not  himself  insist  on 
the  necessity  of  passing  behind  the  objects  which  the 
mind  has  constituted  out  of  sensible  impressions  to 
forces — attractive,  electrical,  and  the  rest — which  can 
surely  never  become  the  object  of  sensible  intuition, 
which  are  arrived  at  by  a  purely  intellectual  infer- 
ence? It  may  be  perfectly  true  that  the  inference 
by  which  we  conclude  the  existence  of  such  forces 
is  a  more  cogent  and  certain  inference  than  that 
by  which  we  argue  to  the  being  and  nature  of  God. 
But  the  difiTerence  is  one  of  degree  rather  than  of 
kind.  It  does  not  lie  in  the  fact  that  the  former  are 
preaeoted  to  as  in  sensible  intuition  and  the  latter 
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not  In  both  cases  alike  the  mind  passes  beyond 
the  mere  sensible  intuition  to  that  which,  rightly  or 
wrongly,  is  held  to  be  implicitly  contained  in  it 

But  another  argument  lies  behind.     It  is  unlikely 
that  Kant  would  ever  have  committed  himself  to  the 
^  ,  above  position  had  he  not  from   first  to 

twvMLf^f  last  been  haunted  by  the  distinction  be- 
tween ''phenomena"  and  ''noumena,"  be- 
tween "appearances"  and  "things  in  themselves," 
which  he  had  inherited  from  the  past  but  which  is, 
in  truth,  incompatible  with  all  that  is  most  original 
and  vital  in  his  speculation.  To  the  pure  idealist, 
to  the  Platonist,  the  "noumenon,"  the  "thing  in 
itself,"  has  an  intelligible  meaning.  To  the  pure 
materialist  "the  thing  in  itself,"  though  not  the 
"noumenon,"  may  have  an  intelligible,  if  a  very 
different,  meaning.  To  the  former  it  represents 
that  world  of  thought,  of  reality,  which  stands  over 
against  the  world  of  appearance,  and  to  which,  by 
an  intense  effort,  the  mind  of  man  is  capable  of  rising, 
either  habitually  or  in  moments  of  exceptional  ex- 
altation. To  the  latter  it  represents  that  which  lies 
altogether  outside  of  the  mind,  and  independent  of  it ; 
that  which,  being  external  to  the  mind,  is  the  true 
cause  of  all  that  constitutes  our  experience ;  that 
which,  for  want  of  a  more  accurate  term,  may  be 
described  as  brute  matter. 

But,  to  one  who  thinks  as  Kant  does,  what  possible 
meaning  is  left  to  the  "  thing  in  itself "  ?  It  cannot 
mean  the  world  of  pure  thought  For,  according  to 
Kant,  apart  from  sensible  intuition — ^here  ex  hypothesi 
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excluded — such  a  world  neither  has  nor  can  have 
any  existence.  Nor,  again,  can  it  repreBent  that 
which  lies  outside  of  the  miud.  For  it  is  the  eseenoe 
of  his  doctrine  to  insist  that  nothing  can  come  witiiia 
the  purview  oE  the  mind  except  that  which,  originally 
given  "  blindly "  in  sensible  intuition,  baa  been 
stamped  with  the  forms,  intuitional  and  intellectual, 
imposed  by  the  mind  itself.  All  that  stands  in 
relation  to  the  mind  at  all,  stands  so  because  it  con> 
forms  to  the  conditions  under  which  alone  the  mind 
is  capable  of  working.  Nothing  which  does  not  so 
conform  can  be  conceived  by  the  mind  as  having  any 
existence  whatsoever.  Even  to  speak  of  the  "  thing 
in  itself" — much  more  to  speak  of  it,  and  therefore  to 
define  it,  by  way  of  contrast  with  the  "  phenomenal " 
— is  to  bring  it  within  the  borders,  and  therefore  under 
the  conditions,  of  the  phenomenal ;  to  describe  it  in 
the  same  breath  as  both  in  and  out  of  relation  to  our 
experience.  It  is,  as  Heine  wittily  said,  an  Irish  bull 
in  philosophy. 

So  presented,  the  "  thing  in  itself "  has  just  enough 

of  reality  to  put  ns  out  of  conceit  with  the  world  of 

lutauf       actual  experience.    It  has  not  enough  to 

']JJ™JJJJ^  furnish  any  effective  substitute  tor  that 

bfEami.       which  it  has  discredited.    It  is  a  ghost 

invoked  to  throw  doubt  upon  the  records  of  our 

waking   hours ;    yet,   as   soon   as   we   seek   to  grasp 

it,  it  proves  still  more  impalpable  than  they.     It  is 

of  power  to  reduce  all  experience,  all  science,  to  an 

illusion ;  it  is  not  of  power  to  put  any  substance  in 

their  place. 
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From  this  result  it  would  seem  impossible  to 
escape.  Tet  we  may  be  very  sure  that  it  was  not 
the  result  intended  by  Kant  On  the  contrary,  he 
would  seem  to  have  r^arded  a  reference  to  the  un- 
knowable "thing  in  itself  as  the  one  saf^uard  for 
the  reality  of  ''appearances."  Having  concluded,  in 
the  first  part  of  his  argument,  that  the  world  is 
known  to  us  only  under  the  conditions  imposed  by 
our  senses  on  the  one  hand  and  our  understanding 
on  the  other,  he  takes  alarm  at  his  own  boldness.  Is 
not  this,  he  seems  to  argue,  to  reduce  the  world  to 
a  mere  appearance,  created  by  the  particular  organism 
of  the  human  body  and  the  human  mind  ?  And  if 
so,  what  is  to  assure  us  that  this  creation  is  not  a 
mere  illusion  ?  Can  we  not  save  "  appearances  "  by 
positing  something,  unknown  and  unknowable,  which 
corresponds  to  them,  outside  of  ourselves  and  in 
reality  ? 

To  vindicate  the  reality  of  the  known  by  assuming 
something  unknown  and  unknowable,  to  save  appear- 

Dwdim  of  *^^^®^  ^y  supposing  Something  which  does 
hUiptaUa-  not  even  reach  the  dignity  of  the  "appar- 
'"''^  ent,"  is  no  very  hopeful  way  out  of  the 
difficulty.  But  it  is  at  least  an  honest  attempt  to  face 
the  central  problem  of  speculative  philosophy.  And  it 
is  the  supreme  merit  of  the  "  transcendental  Analytic  " 
to  have  once  more  brought  that  problem  to  the  front, 
to  have  presented  it  in  an  entirely  new  light,  and  to 
have  insisted  on  the  urgency  of  its  solution.  Kant's 
own  solution,  it  is  true,  can  hardly  claim  to  be  satis- 
factory.   The  general  effect  of  it  was  to  leave  him  face 
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to  face  with  a  doalism:  the  world  of  mind  on  the 
one  hand,  the  world  of  reality — one  ia  almost  tempted 
to  say,  the  world  of  matter — on  the  other.  And 
from  this  dualism  be  himself  was  never  able  to 
escape.  To  get  rid  of  one  of  the  two  discordant 
elements — the  element  which  is  vat  mind, — to  prove 
that  the  world  is  of  one  "seamless  textare,"  that 
it  is  solely  the  work  of  reason, — that  reason  which 
is  in  man  but  yet  above  man,  which  appears  in 
time  bat  is  itself  eternal,  —  was  the  ceaseless  effort 
of  his  successors.  But  whether  the  task  proved 
more  possible  to  the  disciples  than  to  the  master, 
is  a  doubtful  matter. 

In  passing  to  Kant's  ethical  system,  we  are  at  once 
struck  by  a  difference  of  temper.     The  dualism  of  the 

speculative  treatise  is,  indeed,  still  there. 

It  appears  in  the  sharp  contrast  between 
the  "  free  "  will  and  the  "  pathologically  affected  "  will ; 
between  the  "  categoric  imperative,"  which  commands 
nothing  in  particular,  and  the  endless  complexity  of 
man's  actual  duties.  It  declares  itself  in  Uie  embar- 
rassment which  Kant  betrays  when  he  seeks,  as  he 
could  not  hut  seek,  to  fliog  a  bridge  from  the  one 
region  to  the  other.  But,  while  in  speculative  matters 
the  scale  is  heavily  weighted  -agaioBt  the  originative 
powers  of  the  mind,  in  matters  of  condact  he 
declares  himself  unequivocally  for  the  "autonomy 
of  the  will."  More  than  this,  he  rect^ises  that 
certain  speculative  "postulates"  are  involved  in  the 
admission  of  that  autonomy,  in  the  acceptance  of  a 
moral  law  as  unconditionally  binding   upon    man. 
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And  among  such  postulates  he  hastens  to  reckon 
those  which  he  had  explicitly  excluded  from  the  ken 
of  speculative  reason — ^the  existence  of  God  and  the 
immortality  of  the  soul.  It  is  quite  true  that  these 
postulates  are  referred  not  to  the  id^  of  autonomy 
itself,  but  to  certain  conceptions  which,  in  Kant's 
view,  formed  a  necessary  complement  to  it:  to  the 
conception  of  happiness,  as  the  just  reward  of 
goodness ;  to  the  conception  of  infinite  perfectibil- 
ity, as  necessarily  bound  up  with  the  commands  of 
a  moral  law  which,  under  existing  limitations,  it  is 
beyond  man's  power  fully  to  obey.  And  it  may 
fairly  be  questioned  whether  such  conceptions  are 
in  truth  as  necessary  as  they  appeared  to  Kant. 
These  objections,  however,  are  hardly  to  the  point. 
It  remains  true  that  Kant  himself  honestly  believed 
the  above  conceptions  to  be  necessary;  and  that, 
given  their  necessity,  they  do  inevitably  involve  the 
postulates  of  which  he  speaks. 

That  being  so,  it  is  clear  that  the  ethical  system  of 

Kant  gives  back  to  reason  no  small  part  of  the  ground 

MonwnM'  which  his  Speculative  system   had   taken 
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dealt  at  the  "  iconoclasm  "  of  the  earlier  treatise  came 
from  the  hand  of  the  iconoclast  himself.  This,  how- 
ever, is  apart  from  the  main  issue  of  ethical  inquiry. 
But  here,  too,  Kant  is  no  less  decisively  idealist.  And 
the  enduring  value  of  his  moral  doctrine  lies  in  his 
uncompromising  rejection  of  all  hedonist  or  utili- 
tarian theories;  in  his  assertion  of  duty  as  the 
guiding  principle  of  man's  conduct;  in  his  refusal 
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to  explain  away  the  idea  of  duty  by  identifying  it 
with  a  "  moral  aense,"  or  enlightened  self-interest,  or 
a  refined  species  of  pleasure,  or  with  any  other  of 
the  equivalents  suggested  in  his  own  day  or  since. 
It  may  well  be  that,  in  his  crusade  against  these 
specifics,  he  suffered  himself  to  be  led  into  positions 
which  it  is  difficult,  perhaps  impossible,  to  defend. 
The  assertion  that  an  act  ceases  to  be  morally  good, 
directly  a  sense  of  pleasure  enters  into  the  motive 
of  the  agent,  leads  directly  to  an  asceticism — not  to 
say,  a  pharisaism  —  which  is  intrinsically  unsound, 
and  which  Kant  himself  can  hardly  have  intended. 
The  formula,  again,  to  which  he  reduces  the  moral 
law  is  so  abstract  as  to  leave  no  room  for  the  ex- 
istence of  specific  duties,  much  less  for  that  progress 
in  man's  conception  of  such  duties  which,  as  H^l 
and  others  were  to  point  oat,  is  inseparably  bound 
up  with  the  development  of  bis  corporate  enei^es, 
of  the  concrete  institutions  of  particular  commanities 
and  states. 

All  this  may  be  allowed ;  and  it  was  the  work  of 
Kant's  successors  to  point  ont  these  weak  places  in 
HUtimiftamt,  **"  argument,  to  bring  down  his  theory 
to  at  iifiitf  from  heaven  to  earth.  But,  after  all,  the 
"  '"^  main  thing  needed  when  Kant  entered  on 

his  campaign  was  to  redeem  the  idea  of  duty  from 
the  motley  disguises  in  which  It  had  been  clothed 
by  Helv^tiuB  and  Bentham,  with  their  theories  of 
material  satisfaction,  on  the  one  side ;  by  the  pietista, 
with  their  doctrine  of  spiritual  happiness,  upon  the 
other.    And  it  is  probable  tiiat  few  things  contrlb- 
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Qted  90  much  as  the  moral  side  of  Kant's  teachii^ 
to  oihance  man's  belief  in  his  own  dignity ;  to  give 
him  confidence  for  the  creative  work,  whether  in 
social  reconstruction  or  in  poetry,  which  lay  before 
him  during  the  generation  that  followed.  If  in  his 
speculative  theory  he  presents  many  analogies  with 
Voltaire,  in  his  moral  doctrine,  and  in  the  religious 
belief  which  is  closely  connected  with  it,  he  offers, 
though  with  an  added  touch  of  sternness,  some  re- 
semblance to  Bousseau.  He  draws  into  explicit  con- 
sciousness that  conception  of  reason,  as  a  creative 
faculty,  which  we  have  seen  to  be  implicit  in  the 
ideas  of  Burke,  and  which,  in  fact,  lay  at  the  very 
heart  of  the  romantic  movement 

It  remains  only  to  speak  of  his  theory  of  the  imagin- 
ation, as  worked  out  in  the  Kritik  der  Uriheiiskrafi. 
BUadkeUc  Nowhcrc  is  he  more  original  than  in  this 
^^^'^'  field  of  his  inquiry ;  nowhere  is  his  genius 
for  analysis  more  powerfully  displayed.  Following 
an  old  tradition,  recently  revived  by  Burke,^  he 
begins  by  distinguishing  between  the  sense  of  the 
beautiful  and  that  of  the  sublime.  Under  one  or 
the  other  of  these,  he  argues,  aU  the  energies  of  the 
imagination  must  necessarily  falL 

The  beauty  of  an  object,  he  holds,  whether  in 
nature  or  in  art,  consists  not  in  its  appeal  to  the 
moral  side  of  our  being,  nor  again  in  the  satisfac- 

'  Burke*B  Treatise  wm  weU  known  to  Kant,  fiee  UrtheiUkraft^ 
lat  edition,  pp.  126-129.  It  was  also  well  known  to  Lessing,  who 
made  some  interea^g  notes  upcm  it  (1758),  and  who  would  seem  to 
have  been  influenoed  hjf  Burke's  discussion  on  Poetry  and  Words 
(Ptet  V.)    See  Lcaaing's  Werhe  (ed.  Goring),  xix.  202-6. 


tion  which  it  offers  to  onr  intellect ;  not  in  its 
power  of  touching  our  feelings,  as  men 
among  men,  noi  in  its  perfection,  as  pre- 
sentiog  the  falfilment  of  a  f^ven  end  in  the  world 
of  nature.  The  latter,  indeed,  cannot  altogether  be 
excluded.  For  it  is  an  inseparable  quality  of  beaaty 
to  suggest  the  fulfilment  of  an  end ;  though  what  that 
end  in  particular  may  be,  is  left  wholly  undetermined. 
With  this  qualification,  it  remains  true  that  the  essence 
of  beauty  lies  in  its  capacity  for  arousing  the  free  play 
of  our  imagination  and,  in  a  sense  to  be  defined  later, 
of  onr  intellectual  powers  also.  And  that  capacity  it 
is  impossible  for  us  to  analyse  further.  The  field  of 
beauty,  accordingly,  lies  not  so  much  in  the  forms 
offered  by  the  world  without,  as  in  the  workings  of 
man's  mind, — in  the  unconstrained  and  harmonious 
energy  of  his  mental  faculties.  Its  raw  material, 
indeed,  is  necessarily  drawn  either  from  the  world  of 
man  or  the  world  of  nature.  For  these  are  the  only 
worlds  of  which  we  have  experience,  or  which  offer 
anything  determinate  for  ihe  mind  to  feed  on.  The 
imagination,  however,  uses  them  simply  as  material; 
as  a  storehouse  of  images  which  it  is  free  to  recon- 
struct according  to  the  instinctive  promptings  of  ito 
own  fantasy.  And  to  the  imagination  they  assume 
a  content  entirely  different  from  that  which  they  offer 
to  our  moral  or  intellectual  experience.  Indeed,  the 
more  freely  they  are  handled  by  the  imagination,  the 
more  completely  they  are  emptied  of  all  association 
with  onr  ordinary  experience,  the  more  pure  and  the 
more  Intimate  is  their  appeal  to  bur  sense  of  beauty. 
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Very  different  in  its  working  is  the  sense  of  the 
sublime.  In  the  last  resort,  it  is  based  on  the  deepest 
moral  instincts  of  man ;  upon  his  con- 
viction  of  his  freedom,  of  his  power  to 
bid  defiance  to  danger  and  to  fate.  Before  he  can 
fully  rise  to  this  conviction,  however,  it  is  neces- 
sary that  he  should  himself  be  free  from  the  danger 
which  arouses  it;  that  he  should  face  terror  not 
as  a  pressing  reality,  but  by  an  effort  of  reflection 
and  imagination.  It  is  only  when  he  is  beyond 
the  range  of  personal  peril,  when  he  looks  on 
the  raging  of  the  elements  from  a  place  of  safety, 
when  he  contemplates  the  heroism  which  for  the 
moment  he  is  not  ccdled  upon  to  share,  that  he  can 
truly  be  said  to  enter  into  the  secret  of  the  sublime. 
Then,  and  then  only,  can  he  realise  the  vastness  of 
the  natural  forces  at  work  around  him,  or  bring  home 
to  his  imagination  the  grandeur  of  the  energy  which 
nerves  the  will  to  conquer  fear  or  to  endure  without 
quailing  the  most  cruel  buffetings  of  fortune.  These 
are  admitted  by  most  thinkers  to  be  the  two  sources 
of  the  sublime.  Their  only  omission  has  been  the 
failure  to  recognise  that  both,  in  the  last  resort,  de- 
pend upon  the  autonomy  of  the  will ;  upon  the  power 
of  reason,  as  a  practical  faculty,  to  reject  all  prompt- 
ings from  without,  and  obey  only  that  law  which  it 
imposes  on  itself. 

The  one  other  point  in  Slant's  aesthetic  theory 
which  there  is  need  to  mention  is  his  insistence  on 
the  universality — or,  to  speak  more  correctly,  the 
"general  validity" — of  imaginative  judgments.      In 
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eveiy  case,  he  urges,  when  we  make  Buch  a  judg- 
ment, we  make  it  not  for  oarselvee  only, 
but  for  all  who  claim  to  be  "  men  of 
taate."  Thie  ia  our  instinctive  and  invari- 
able assumption;  and  that  our  judgments,  in  this  as 
to  other  matters,  are  liable  to  error,  is  no  argument 
against  it.  The  fact,  indeed,  is  not  to  be  disputed ; 
and  all  attempts  to  explain  it  away  are  foredoomed 
to  failure.  Even  the  man  who  professes  merely  to 
record  bis  personal  impressions  bewrays  himself  in 
doing  80 ;  for  why,  unless  with  the  object  of  making 
converts,  should  impressions  be  recorded  ?  The  real 
difficulty  lies  in  accounting  for  the  fact,  in  discovering 
the  speculative  ground  on  which  it  rests.  And  on 
Kant,  who  was  more  keenly  alive  than  most  men  to 
the  individual,  the  "subjective,"  nature  of  imaginative 
judgments,  this  difficulty  was  bound  to  press  with 
peculiar  force. 

Subjective,  be  admits,  such  judgmeute  undoubtedly 
are.  For  they  are  a  creative  act  of  the  mind ;  they 
ibiuauntf  call  into  being  that  which  has  no  exist- 
artuiifi.  gQQQ  —  ^^  Jq  some  sense,  the  objects  of 
intellectual  knowledge  may  he  said  to  have  exist- 
ence — independent  and  apart  Individual  they  are, 
and  that  in  a  double  sense.  They  are  formed  con- 
cerning individual  images,  which  defy  all  attempts 
to  bring  them  under  general  laws ;  and  they  are 
always  my  judgment — not  that  which  I  have  taken, 
or  can  take,  on  authority  from  others.  Hence  the 
inevitable  diveigence  between  one  man's  verdict  and 
another's.     Yet,  in  spite  of  this,  tbey  point  to  a 
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"common  sense/'  widely,  if  not  universally,  di£Fased 
among  mankind ;  a  sense  which,  moreover,  is  one  of 
the  chief  bonds  of  union  between  men  widely  separ- 
ated by  age  and  race  and  social  institution.  They  are 
not  themselves  the  offspring  of  the  intellect ;  nor  are 
they  based,  save  in  a  quite  secondary  sense,  upon  the 
laws  of  thought  without  which  there  would  be  no  soch 
thing  as  knowledge.  Yet,  in  a  thousand  ways,  they 
draw  upon  the  world  of  intellectual  experience ;  they 
suggest  vast  ranges  of  thought  which  lie  on  the  verge 
of  that  experience,  but  which  the  intellect,  as  such,  is 
powerless  to  enter.  And  being  creative — as  the  pro- 
cesses of  intellectual  thought  are  not — they  spring 
from  the  supreme  faculty  of  man's  spirit ;  the  faculty 
which,  under  one  form,  enables  him  dimly  to  appre- 
hend ideas,  such  as  that  of  absolute  being,  which  lie 
wholly  beyond  his  actual  or  possible  experience ;  and, 
under  another  form,  constitutes  that  which  is  highest 
and  most  distinctive  in  his  experience,  the  world  of  his 
moral  freedom.  Here — in  the  free  quickening  of  our 
energies,  in  its  power  to  call  the  whole  of  our  being, 
and  not  least  the  more  spiritual  and  subtler  elements 
of  it,  into  play — is  the  true  function  of  the  imagina- 
tion. Here,  and  not  in  any  definite  'Wesson,"  moral 
or  intellectual,  is  the  point  where  art  touches  the  most 
familiar  experience  of  life. 

The  most  obvious  service  of  Kant  in  this  field  is  to 

have  freed  the  imagination  from  bondage  to  the  sup- 

sign^ieafuiecf  poscd  moral  uecds  of  man;  to  have  given 

Eamt'i  tteonr.  j^  ^  ^ju  qJ  j^s  owu,  and  a  kingdom  in  which 

to  work  out  its  inalienable  rights.    His,  said  Hegel, 
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was  "  the  firat  rational  word  spoken  on  the  eubject" ' 
And,  when  we  remember  the  havoc  wrought  by  the 
moralists  in  leathetio  theory  and  criticism,  we  cannot 
deny  the  verdict  to  be  jnst  No  previous  philosopher 
in  modern  times  had  recognised  so  decisively  that  the 
imagination  is  not  there  to  teach  a  moral  lesson.  None 
hod  approached  him  in  the  power  of  laying  bare  the 
speculative  grounds  on  which  the  independence  of  the 
imagination  is  to  be  explained,  nor  in  the  genius  with 
which  he  tracks  out  and  analyses  the  subtlest  work- 
ings of  the  artistic  sense.  After  him,  little  remained 
for  the  theorist  save  to  bridge  the  gulf  which  he  had 
left  between  the  imagination  and  the  world  from 
which  it  draws  its  material;  to  define  more  precisely 
the  relation  between  the  imagination  and  the  common 
reason  of  man ;  and  to  work  out,  in  greater  detail  and 
with  a  fuller  wealth  of  illustration,  the  specific  func- 
tions of  the  several  arts  and  the  progressive  stages  of 
their  historical  development  The  two  first  of  these 
tasks  were,  in  some  measure,  carried  out  by  Schiller. 
The  last,  together  with  a  far  more  complete  and  preg- 
nant treatment  of  the  whole,  was  reserved  for  Hegel. 

The  contributions  of  Schiller  in  this  matter  belong 

to  the  years  1792-96.    The  most  important  of  them 

are  Anmvih  ■and  Wiirde  (1793)  and  Die 

jSaih^Uche  Erzieh/taig  dea  Mensctien,  a  series 

ot  letters  originally  written  to  the  Duke  of  Augusten- 

hurg  in  1793-94,  but  recast  in  the  latter  year,  and 

published  in  1795.     These,  like  all  his  other  writings 

in  this  vein,  are  avowedly  based  on  the  philosophy  of 

1  OtKhiciit  der  PkOoiopiie,  iii  643. 


336     EUROPEAN  LITERATURE—THE  ROMANTIC  REVOLT. 

Kant,  and  without  the  Kritik  der  Urtheilskraft  they 
could  hardly  have  taken  rise.  At  the  same  time, 
alike  in  their  phraseology,  in  their  somewhat  hazard- 
ous "construction"  of  history,  and  in  their  per- 
sistent moral  preoccupation,  they  betray  something 
of  the  influence  of  Fichte,  whose  acquaintance  he 
made  early  in  1794. 

The  first  aim  that  Schiller  seems  to  have  set  be- 
fore himself  was  to  find  an  "objective  basis"  for 
Tkedbjteuve  that  seusc  of  bcauty  which  Kant  had  pro- 
imuofbeamy,  nouuccd  to  cousist  solely  in  the  subjective 
activities  of  the  mind ;  to  determine  whether  any 
recurrent  quality  is  discernible  in  the  objects  which 
habitually  stir  the  imagination  to  activity.^  Such 
a  quality  he  believed  himself  to  discover  in  "free- 
dom" or  "vitality";  that  is,  in  the  impression  of  a 
free  play  of  vital  forces  which  we  seem  to  derive 
from  those  objects — the  form  and,  in  particular,  the 
face  of  man,  for  instance — to  which  we  are  apt  to 
attribute  the  highest  beauty.  This  explanation,  which 
was  virtually  adopted  by  Hegel,  doubtless  accounts 
for  much ;  and,  so  far  as  it  goes,  it  may  be  accepted. 
But  it  is  clear  that  there  are  many  cases — ^music,  for 
instance,  and  landscape,  whether  in  nature  or  paint- 
ing— which  it  fails  to  cover.  And  we  may  suspect 
that  to  be  the  reason  why  Kant,  to  whose  "  subjective  " 
analysis  it  is  the  obvious  counterpart,  left  it  on  one 


^  Den  objektiTen  B«griff  des  Schonen,  der  moh  eo  ipio  auch  su 
einem  objektiven  Onrndaats  dea  Qeschmacka  qualificirt  und  an 
welchem  Kant  Tersweifelt,  glaub'  ioh  gefunden  su  haben. — Letter 
to  Korner  of  Deo.  21, 1792.    Briefwohui  mil  Kihmer,  t.  ii,  p.  366. 


GERHANT.  337 

side.  It  ie  to  be  noted,  moreover,  that  Schiller 
himaeU  does  not  insist  upon  it  as,  considering  its 
importance,  he  would  have  been  likely  to  do,  had 
he  felt  sore  of  ita  validity. 

In  considering  the  bearing  of  imaginative  art 
upon  the  intellectual  and  moral  life  of  man,  he  dis- 
Atfaettechc  plays  greater  confidence.  This,  in  fact,  is 
ErdehDiig  the  main  subject  of  his  most  elaborate 
"''  treatise,  the  JBsihetic  Letters.  And  it  is 
round  this  that  he  groups  the  most  signiBcant  of 
his  thoughts  upon  the  nature  of  art  Art  ia  to 
him,  both  for  the  individual  and  the  race,  the 
first  schoolmistress  of  man — the  chief  agency  which 
leads  him  from  barbarism  to  civilisation,  from  the 
bondage  of  the  senses  to  the  freedom  of  the  spirit. 
This  it  does,  because  it  contains  within  itself — and 
that,  not  as  derived,  but  as  original  energies — the 
two  elements  from  which  the  whole  life  of  man, 
lower  as  well  as  higher,  is  ultimately  drawn ;  the 
element  of  sense  which,  in  another  application,  yields 
his  physical  life  and  the  raw  material  both  of  his 
active  powers  and  his  knowledge ;  and  the  element 
of  form  which,  in  another  application,  yields  the 
freedom  of  bis  will  and  the  laws  which  bind  his  scat- 
tered  perceptions  into  a  connected  whole  of  know- 
ledge— in  a  word,  that  by  which  be  impresses  his 
own  being  and  personality  upon  the  brute  matter 
given  him  from  without.  As  fused  in  the  imagina- 
tion, however,  these  two  elements  assume  a  dis- 
tinctive form — a  form  nnder  which  the  identity  of 
each  is  metged  in  an  entirely  independent  energy, 


338     BUROPKAN  LTTERATUBI — THE  SOMAKTIC  BSVOLT. 

described  by  Schiller  as  the  SpieUrui;  the  impulse 
which  prompts  man  to  abstract  himself  from  the 
twofold  world  of  knowledge  and  of  duty,  to  leave 
his  imagination  free  to  play  around  them,  to  re* 
mould  them  according  to  his  own  fantasy.  Accept- 
ing this  impulse,  in  the  first  instance,  purely  as  one 
of  play,  he  identifies  himself  step  by  step  with  the 
ideas  to  which  it  has  reference,  becomes  *' native 
and  endued  into  their  element,"  and,  what  is  yet 
more  significant,  acquires,  from  the  mere  act  of 
playing  with  them,  that  sense  of  spiritual  freedom 
on  which  the  whole  of  his  subsequent  progress,  in- 
tellectual and  moral,  ultimately  depends.  Thus  his 
very  play  leads  to  earnest;  his  imagination  does 
more  to  equip  him  for  the  serious  work  of  life 
than  either  thought  or  action,  as  such,  could  ever 
have  accomplished. 

The  relation  of  all  this  to  the  theory  of  Kant  is 
clear  enough.  And  in  one  point — a  point,  however, 
lurdaiion  which  bclongs  more  immediately  to  ethical 
ioKant,  i^h^n  sBSthetic  doctrine — the  disciple  may 
be  admitted  to  have  corrected  the  master.  Kant,  as 
we  have  seen,  had  asserted  that  an  act,  to  be  pure, 
must  be  repugnant  to  the  agent.  Schiller  replies  that 
the  very  reverse  is  the  case ;  that,  until  obedience  to 
the  moral  law  has  become  an  instinct,  until  it  has 
passed  into  the  very  nature  of  the  agent,  the  will 
cannot  be  said  to  have  achieved  its  freedom.  And 
it  is  because  the  imagination  paves  the  way  to  this 
end,  and  indeed  anticipates  it^  that  its  work  in  the 
general  economy  of  man's  life  is  so  important     Kant, 
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while  ackDowle<%iDg  the  "  master  hand  "  of  his  otitic, 
was  firm  in  rejecting  hia  coDcluaion.  Bnt,  in  this 
instance,  the  poet  was  in  the  right  and  the  philosopher 
in  the  wrong. 

No  less  clear  is  the  relation  between  the  Esthetic 
Letters  and  the  theory  exponnded  some  six  years 
AndioOx  earlier  in  Lie  KUnstler.  The  Letters  indeed 
Kiii»ti»r.  are  a  carious  fusion  of  that  theory  with  the 
doctrine  of  EanL  And  it  is  manifest  that,  so  far 
as  he  departed  from  Eant,  Schiller  was  treading,  and 
at  moments  became  conscioue  that  be  was  treading, 
upon  dangerous  ground.  With  all  his  efforts  to 
avoid  it,  he  betrays  a  constant  tendency  to  saddle 
the  imagination  once  more  with  the  task  of  moral 
instruction  of  which  Eant  had  striven  to  relieve 
it  And,  in  bis  eudeavonr  to  escape  from  this 
danger,  he  takes  refuge  in  the  opposite  extreme, 
and  declares  it  to  be  the  mission  of  art  to  purge 
life  of  its  harsh  contrasts,  to  give  back  a  softened 
echo  of  its  passions,  to  raise  man  to  a  region  in 
which  the  rush  and  strain  of  conflict  are  for- 
gotten. This  is  the  proee  version  of  the  theory 
which  the  Realm  of  Shadows  embodied  in  poetry ; 
which  Die  Bravi  vtm  Memna,  with  more  or  less 
of  consistency,  carried  out  in  practice.  But  it  was 
not  so  that  either  the  Greek  dramatists  or  Shake- 
speare conceived  of  tragedy. 

On  the  whole,  no  reader  of  Schiller's  critical  writ- 
ings can  fail  to  be  struck  with  the  clear  grasp  of 
philosophic  principle  which  they  reveal,  nor  with 
the  extraordinary  vividness  of  bis  exposition.     Hia 
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literary  classifications  are  apt  to  be  arbitrary;  his 
judgment  of  men  and  poems  is  nncertain.  But  he 
never  writes  without  throwing  a  flood  of  light  upon 
his  subject;  and,  as  a  master  of  the  more  stately 
forms  of  prose,  he  has  no  rival  among  his  country- 
men. 

With  Fichte  (1762-1814)  we  return  to  the  main 
stream  of  philosophical  inquiry.  As  has  been  said, 
the  most  pressing  question  bequeathed 
by  Kant  to  his  successors  was  this :  Is 
it  necessary  to  suppose  something  unknown  and 
unknowable,  outside  of  man's  experience  and  cor- 
responding to  his  sensations?  or  is  it  possible  to 
regard  all  experience  as  one,  and  as  an  energy 
of  thought?  Fichte  was  the  first  to  take  up  the 
challenge,  and  he  did  so  with  a  boldness  which  left 
nothing  to  be  desired.^  To  him,  the  one  thing  that 
has  reality  is  the  thinking  self;  the  whole  world  of 
experience  is  nothing  more  than  the  form  through 
which  that  self  at  once  asserts  its  freedom  and 
gives  itself  determination.  Thus  the  world  of  ex- 
perience is  implicit  in  the  self,  just  as  the  self  be- 
comes explicit  solely  in  and  through  the  connected 
whole  of  its  experience. 

We   have   here   a   resolute   attempt   to   face   the 
.r.   *.   «-.     problem,  left  unsolved  by  Kant     But  it 

HiM  attempt  to      '■^  '  •' 

ueape/nm       is    impossible    to    Say    that    the    answer 

offered    by    Fichte    is    satisfactory.      He 

professes  to  deduce  the  world  from  the  nature  of 

1  Ud>er  den  Begriff  der  Wisten»c?iafidehre,  1794  ;  Orundlage  der 
geicmmUn  WUientchaftiUhre,  1794. 
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the  aelf.  Id  fact,  be  simply  assumes  its  exist* 
ence,  and  proceeds  to  prove,  what  no  one  has  ever 
doubted,  how  necessary  is  its  existence  for  any  pos- 
sible development  of  the  self.  How  the  self  breaks 
its  bounds,  how  it  passes  from  its  original  emptiness 
to  the  fulness  of  knowledge  and  action,  he  was 
never  able  satisfactorily  to  explain.  Nor,  even  if 
we  admit  bim  to  have  fulfilled  the  profession  with 
which  he  started,  has  he  really  proved  that  which 
it  was  necessary  tor  him  to  prove.  The  self  of 
which  he  speaks,  and  which  forms  the  starting- 
point  of  his  whole  theory,  is  explicitly  declared  to 
be  the  individual  self,'  this  or  that  thinking  in- 
dividual. And  can  it  possibly  be  contended  that 
the  world,  as  the  sum  of  objective  experience,  is 
to  be  deduced  from  a  being  whose  powers  are  mani- 
festly to  the  last  degree  limited,  and  whose  very  life 
is  to  be  measured  not  by  Eeons  but  by  years  7 

The  essential  service  of  Fichte  lies  not  in  his 
performance  but  his  intenUon.  He  saw  that  it  is 
sfniiicana  af  '^^  ^'^*'  ^^^^  "'  philosophy  to  take  noth- 
liUtaMtra^id  ing  for  granted;  never  to  rest  until  it 
'°"""''"  has  proved,  if  proof  be  possible,  the  unity 
of  experience,  until  it  has  traced  all  the  constitu- 
ents of  experience  to  the  operation  of  thought. 
And,  if  he  failed  in  his  attempt,  he  at  least  freed 
philosophy   from   the   shackles   which,   with   all   his 

'  Der  th«oreUBche  Theil  unserer  Wioeiuchaftslelire  .  .  .  Ut  wirk. 
lich  .  .  .  der  lyiUmaiitcke  SpinoziimuB ;  nur  dua  eioes  J«dea  Ich 
Mlbst  die  einrnge  hochate  Subatani  ub. — Omndlagt,  Wtrlit  (Berlin, 
ISIS),  L  122  ;  compare  p.  110. 
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greatnew,  Kaat  hod  nev^  wholly  best  able  to  tiaam 
off:  the  habit  of  dividing  the  mind  into  watsr-tigfat 
flomputmeota ;  Che  habiz,  iiuitb  apprnimaia  to  the 
jutaral  biaCorian  than  ba  tiie  pbiloaoph^  of  ae- 
«eptii^  "  ntattem  of  bet " — md  dda,  too  often,  meaoa 
morelj  outfioa  of  tiadition — without  inqniiy  into 
fhtOM  origin.  In  thia  Ficbte  may  biiiy  be  aaid  bo 
have  followed  the  apecoIatlTe  idea  more  hithfnfif 
than  bis  maater.  Ami  thia  aide  of  his  endeavooiB  ia 
aptly  indicated  in  the  new  name  wjiieh  he  soflseated 
tor  philoaophy:  Wigaetudu^iUkrs,  the  aoence  af 
Baeuaas;  a  name  which  at  leaet  faaa  die  merit  ol 
innstias  on  the  neoeanCr  of  scientifie  thonrariuusa. 
In  the  papnUr  writinga  of  hia  later  years — in  paz- 
ttealar.  Dm  Weam  da  GeUkriat  (1805)— Fiehte  fine- 
•badowed  a  theory  which  involved  a  notable  depaxton 
from  bis  original  ayatem.  So  kmger  taking  the  indi- 
vidoal  for  hia  atazting-poiat,  he  now  finda  reality  in 
the  "  divine  idea  which  liea  at  the  bottom  of  all  ap- 
peannee,"  and  of  which  '  the  worid  of  the  senaea  and, 
is  particniar,  the  Bfe  of  man  «•  it  is  in  that  world," 
are  the  men  "  appearance  "  or  manifcetatioii.  To  thia 
thtory,  which  present*  obrioaa  affinities  with  that 
nmnltaneonsly  woriced  oat  by  Hegel,  he  waa  never 
able  to  give  philosophical  expiesskm.  Its  chief  im- 
portance perhaps,  at  least  for  EogU^men,  is  that  it  is 
the  theory  which  nndeitey  all  Carlyle's  earlier  writings, 
notably  Sartor  Betartui,  and  which,  with  many  modi- 
flcations  —  the  most  important  being  su^ested  by 
otlier  passages  in  the  works  of  Ficbte  himself — le- 
maioed  the  comet'Stone  of  bis  creed  to  the  last. 
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SchelliDg  (1775-1864)  began  bis  career  aa  the 
avowed    disciple   of   Fichte ;    and   it  waa   only   by 

,^^^  degrees  that  he  worked  hie  way  to  an 
independent,  eventnally  a  hostile,  system 
of  his  own.*  From  the  first,  however,  he  shows  a 
tendency  to  take  the  nniverse  rather  than  the  indi- 
vidual as  his  centre  of  speculation ;  from  the  6rst 
he  conceives  of  the  relation  between  the  individaal 
and  the  outward  world  of  knowledge  as  something  far 
closer  and  more  vital  than  had  been  possible  for  the 
purely  individualist  theory  of  Fichte.  To  the  one,  the 
ultimate  analysis  of  man's  being  lay  in  a  bare  identity 
with  itself;  to  the  other  in  "intellectual  intuition,"  in 
the  act  by  which  man  at  once  creates  a  world  for  him- 
self and  sets  himself  to  contemplate  his  own  creation. 
This  conception  may  raise  as  many  difficulties  as  it 
solves ;  but  at  least  it  frees  man  from  the  prison-house 
of  his  naked  self,  and  sends  him  out  into  the  world  of 
nature,  action,  and  art.  And  this,  in  fact,  was  the 
tarn  given  by  Schelling  to  the  philosophy  of  his  day. 
He  conceived  of  man  as  existing  only  in  and  throogh 
a  world  of  thought,  action,  and  imagination.  And  he 
strove  to  grasp  that  world  as,  under  diverse  forma,  the 
creation  of  one  reason.  As  to  the  manifestation  of 
reason  in  art  and  history,  he  contented  himself,  at 
least  in  his  earlier  writings,  with  scattered  but  often 
luminous  hints.     It  was  on  the  world  of  nature  that 

'  Of  SchelliEg's  Dumennu  earl;  writiiigB,  the  totlowing  tsay  b« 
mentioned  : — Utber  du  MBglkhkeit  eintr  Pont  dtr  PkSotophie 
€btrhavpl,  Vom  leK  oIi  Primip  dtr  Philoiopkit,  Philoiophueht 
Bri^e  Hber  Dogmatitam*  vnd  KritMnai»~^\  in  1795 ;  Fm  dtr 
WtUudt,  1798 ;  Sgttem  da  (ponjomdentabn  /dnUnmu,  ISOO. 
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he  put  forth  his  strength.  It  is  here  that  his  influence 
was  at  once  most  pregnant  and  most  misleading.  On 
the  one  hand,  by  his  conception  of  nature  as  one 
living  organism  of  which  all  specific  forms  of  life — 
and,  through  life,  of  matter — are  but  derivatives,  it 
can  hardly  be  doubted  that  he  gave  an  impulse  to  the 
unifying  process  which  must  always  be  one  of  the 
chief  aims  of  science,  and  which  was  never  more 
actively  pursued  than  in  the  days  when  the  genius  of 
Schelling  was  at  its  height.  On  the  other  hand,  by 
his  irresponsible  manner  of  handling  scientific  laws, 
by  his  mystical  vagaries  and  his  dabbling  in  the  occult 
sciences,  he  did  all  that  one  man  could  do  to  throw  the 
ideals  and  methods  of  science  into  confusion.  Yet  the 
great  service  he  rendered  in  freeing  speculative  phil- 
osophy from  the  formless  void  to  which  Fichte  had 
consigned  it  must  not  be  forgotten.  Nor  must  it  be 
forgotten  that  it  was  his  writings  which  inspired,  so 
far  as  any  influence  from  without  can  be  said  to  have 
inspired,  the  profoundest  reflective  poetry  of  Goethe. 

Hegel  (1770-1831)  was  the  last  of  a  great  line  of 

thinkers ;  for,  though  five  years  older  than  Schelling, 

he  did  not  enter  the  lists,  as  author,  till 

twelve  years  later.^     In   the  last  resort, 

his  creed  rests  on  the  same  foundation  as  that  of 

1  With  Die  PMnomitMlogie  da  OtisUt,  1807.  This  ib  the 
earliest,  and,  if  we  except  the  Logik  (1811-16),  the  moBt  elaborate 
of  his  books.  His  previous  writings,  which,  however,  contain  the 
germs  of  his  later  system,  had  appeared  in  Niethammer's  Journal 
and  other  periodicals.  The  preface  of  the  PkanomenoloffU,  besides 
a  statement  and  defence  of  the  method  pursued  in  the  body  of  the 
work,  contains  an  attack  on  Schelling,  p.  54. 
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Schelling.  But  he  grasps  the  ceotral  principle  far 
more  firmly,  and  carries  it  out  with  far  greater 
patience  and  coDsiatency.  Starting  from  the  inward 
necessity  which  drives  man  outward  into  a  world 
of  thought,  action,  and  idealisation,  he  traces  the 
first  germ  of  this  self-realisation — in  thought,  the 
bald  coDsciousneas  of  here  and  there,  of  this  and 
that  —  onwards  through  the  "  whole  series  of  its 
manifestations,"  to  its  fullest  and  ripest  fruit  in  the 
thought,  art,  and  civic  ideals  of  the  crowning  epochs 
of  man's  history.  This  is  the  outward  appearance, 
the  Phdnomewdogie,  of  which  the  speculative  counter- 
part is  embodied  in  the  Logik,  With  him,  as  with 
Schelling,  the  first  step — the  passage  from  the  self  to 
the  not-self — may  be  hazardous  enough ;  though  by 
insisting  that  the  reason  of  man,  however  limited,  is 
yet  one  with  the  reason  of  the  universe— a  point  on 
which,  both  implicitly  and  explicitly,  he  is  far  more 
consistent  than  Schelling — he  escaped  the  logical  diffi- 
culties in  which  his  predecessors,  notably  Fichte,  had 
been  entangled.  But  if  that  first  step,  and  the  yet 
more  fundamental  conception  on  which  it  reste,  be 
granted  to  him,  we  find  ourselves  led  on  inexorably 
by  a  double  dialectic — the  logical  dialectic  of  Hegel, 
the  natural  "  dialectic  "  which  he  loves  te  trace  in  the 
evolution  of  human  thought  and  action — to  the  goal 
where  he  is  minded  to  have  us.  The  personality  of 
man,  as  distinct  from  the  general  order  of  the  universe, 
may  vanish  in  the  procesa  The  types  of  thought  and 
ideal,  which  form  the  links  in  his  chain  of  argument, 
may  be  arbitrarily  selected.     But,  when  criticism  has 
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doDe  its  worst,  two  things  at  least  remain  nntoached : 
a  Bpecnlative  genius  which,  for  subtlety,  has  never  been 
surpassed,  and  a  method  which  has  revolutionised  the 
whole  spirit  of  modern  thought.  By  no  writer,  either 
before  or  since,  has  the  idea  of  evolution  been  applied 
over  so  vast  a  field  as  by  Hegel ;  and  if  we  except  the 
field  of  natural  science,  in  the  hands  of  no  writer  has 
it  ted  to  more  fruitful  resulta.  It  was  the  task  of 
Kant  to  dissolve  human  experience  into  its  elements. 
It  was  the  aim  of  Hegel  to  trace  it  from  its  germ. 
This  is  the  deep-reaching  change  which  he  brought 
into  the  intelleotual  temper  of  his  time. 

It  remains  only  to  indicate  the  drift  of  what  these 
writers  achieved  in  two  special  subjects:  political 
philosophy,  and  the  theory  of  imaginative  art 

In  the  former  subject,  as  in  all  others,  the  first  step 
forward  was  taken  by  Kant.  In  his  SeeAitlehre  (1797) 
poiiHati  u«rT  he  is,  indeed,  for  the  most  part  bound 
efXaM.  Ij^^j  ^pJ  foQj  jQ  jjjg  individualist  theory 
identified,  not  altogether  justly,  with  the  name  of 
Bonsseau.  Elsewhere,  again,  he  insists,  far  more 
explicitly  than  any  of  his  predecessors  had  done, 
on  that  necessity  of  distinguishing  between  political 
and  moral  ends,  of  prohibiting  the  State  from  all 
moral  functions,  which  lay  at  the  very  centre  of  this 
theory  and  gave  it  so  strong  a  hold  on  the  conscience 
of  mankind.'  Yet  even  here  there  are  hints  that  he 
is  feeling  after  a  wider  principle.  And  in  another 
writing — it  is  true,  still  in  the  name  of  the  individ- 
DBlist  theory — he  sets  forth  with  amazing  clearness 

'  Ziun  tvrigm  Frieden,  17S5. 
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that  conception  of  the  State,  and  even  of  hanumity, 
as  a  collective  whole,  capable  of  progress,  which  was 
destined  to  shatter  the  fabric  of  the  iadividoalista 
from  top  to  bottom.' 

But  it  is  in  Fichte  that  the  onward  movement 
in  political  theory  is  more  clearly  to  be  traced;  and 
^^  it  is  here  perhaps  that  his  services  to 
philosophy  are  the  most  solid.  Starting, 
like  Kant,  from  the  theory  which  is  commonly 
understood  to  be  that  of  the  Oontrat  Social — in- 
dividualiam  pure  and  simple — he  gradually  worked 
his  way  to  the  conception  of  the  State  as  an 
organism,  the  members  of  which  are  what  they  are 
solely  in  relation  to  the  whole,  and  may  be  con- 
trolled, even  to  an  extent  that  to  most  men  would 
seem  oppr^sive,  in  the  interest  of  the  whole.  There 
are,  moreover,  in  his  later  works  two  further  concep- 
tions, familiar  enough  to  the  champions  of  the  old 
order,  but  now  for  the  first  time  incorporated  in  the 
speculative  theory  which  reflected  the  needs  and  ex- 
perience of  the  new :  the  conception  of  the  State  as 
embodying  the  "  permanent  reason  "  of  its  members 
in  opposition  to  their  "  occasional  will "  ;  and  the  con- 
ception of  nationality,  as  the  indispensable  basis  of 
political  union, — that  conception  which  united  Ger- 
many gainst  the  tyranny  of  Napoleon  and,  within 
the  next  sixty  years,  recast  the  whole  map  of  Europe. 

The  works  in  which  the  stages  of  this  process  are 

'  Idet  tu  finer  WdtgaiAieliU  in  wdtMirgtHi^htr  AUieht,  17S1. 
It  ii  ilmost  cartaJD  Uuit  tbu  'Etta.j,  which  doea  not  fill  more  than 
a  few  pagea,  wai  known  to  Comte,  and  that  he  owed  mneb  to  it. 


348    mCBOnAS  IXmLATUItX — ^ihi  bokahtic  rxvolt. 

mccewivdy  traYersed  axe  Beitrdge  zmr  BeurtkeSung 
dtr  framonaAen  Bemthstiatk  (1793X  Gntmdlage  d€$ 
NaiwmekU  (1796X  Oer  gmUoaeme  HandeUiaai,  a 
plea  for  the  most  extrane  tonn.  oi  Protection  which 
has  erer  entered  into  the  wit  of  man  (1800X  I^ 
SUuadekrt  (1813,  first  {tinted  1820),  and  the  famous 
Bedm  m  die  deutxke  Natiom  (1808X  The  two  last 
may  be  described  as  Iichte's  trumpet-call  to  Uie 
struggle  against  the  common  oppressor,  in  the  coarse 
of  which  his  own  life  was  cut  short. 

The  conception  of  the  State  ultimatelj  reached  by 
Fichte  is,  in  its  broad  outlines,  that  which  was  adopted 
by  H^el.^     But  it  was  purged  l^   the 
latter  of  the  fantastic  history  in  which 
it  was  originally  tricked  out;   it  was  bent  to  the 
purposes    of    the    conservative,   not   to   say  of   the 
reactionary;    and,  deepened   by   the    reasoned   con- 
viction of   progress  and  the  profound  insight  into 
the  main  currents  of  man's  history,  which  we  have 
already  seen   in   his   more    speculative  writings,  it 
became  inseparably  linked  wiUi   the  Philosophy  of 
History.    Later  writers  have  tried  to  improve  on  the 
effort  of  the  master.    But,  in  spite  of  obvious  defects, 
Die  Philosophic  der  OeschichU  still  remains  a  model, 
unsurpassed  and  unequalled. 
As  to  the  further  developments  of  aesthetic  theory, 
jfMuiie     little  is  left  to  say.    Fichte  and  Schelling, 
'**'^-       each  in  his  own  way,  may  be  regarded  as  the 
theorists  of  the  romantic  movement,  as  it  was  shaped 

1  Philciophie  det  RechU,  1821  ;  Philosophic  der  OesehiehU,  published 
after  hii  death. 
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by  8Dch  men  as  tbe  Schlegels  and  Tieck  and  Novalis. 
And  it  is  easy  to  see  bow  tbe  philosopbic  ^iam  of 
tbe  one  and  tbe  irresponsible  mysticism  of  the  otber 
— quite  apart  from  all  personal  reasons,  which,  bow- 
ever,  worked  strongly  in  tbe  same  direction — naturally 
gave  conntenance  to  tbe  carnival  of  caprice  which 
broke  loose  oa  Germany  during  the  romantic  ferment. 
Id  particular,  it  may  be  noted  that  the  conception  of 
"  irony  "  as  tbe  sonl  of  imaginative  art — a  conception 
formulated  by  Friedrich  Schlegel,  and  rapturonaly 
accepted  by  Tieck  and  others  of  his  school — was  a 
bastard  growth  of  the  philosophy  of  Fichte,^  And  it 
is  a  conception  of  which  philosophy  has  no  reason  to 
be  proud. 

Very  difTerent  was  the  achievement  and  influence 
of  Hegel.*     Nurtured  on  Greek  art  and  Greek  phil- 
osophy, it  was  impossible  for  him  to  ac-  J 
cept  the  chaotic  creations  of  the  romantic 
brotherhood.     And,  if  he  bas  a  bias,  it  is  towards  that 
side  of  contemporary  poetry  which  was  most  antagon- 
istic to  romantic  ideals ;  towards  the  "  classical "  revival 
of  Goethe  and  ScbiUer ;  towards  tbe  remoteness  of  tbe 
Wat-aalicher  Divan  as  against  tbe  passionate  intensity 
of  Fault.    For  all  this,  it  remains  true  that,  in  art  as 
in  the  more  speculative  aspects  of  bis  philosophy,  the 
temper  of  Hegel  is,  in  tbe  wider  and  nobler  sense, 
essentially   romantic;    and   that  be   embodies,  more 
'  See   tbe  Dumerous,  uid  adoriiig,  refereocM  to   E1oht«   in  the 

'  The  ^>{A<(iii,  like  meet  of  bisworka,  is  poithumoua,  put  together 
from  notM  of  Ui«  lectures  delivered  in  the  Univerntj  of  Berlin 
betwecD  IS18  ud  ISSl. 
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completely  than  any  other  writer,  that  conception  of 
reason,  as  an  intrinsically  creative  faculty,  which  we 
have  seen  to  lie  at  the  very  core  of  the  romantic 
revolution.  And  nowhere  did  he  apply  this  concep- 
tion more  fruitfully  than  in  the  theory  of  imaginative 
art.  There  the  service  which  he  rendered  is  beyond 
question.  It  is  to  have  distinguished  the  functions 
of  the  several  arts,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  have 
traced  their  growth  from  a  common  root.  It  is  to 
have  seized  the  essential  moments  in  the  historical 
development  of  each.  It  is  to  have  held  the  balance, 
more  evenly  than  any  of  his  predecessors  had  done, 
between  the  form  of  art  and  the  matter;  to  have 
brought  art  once  more  into  connection  with  the  vital 
realities  of  life  without  degrading  it  into  their  hand- 
maid ;  to  have  fixed  the  place  of  art  side  by  side  with 
the  other  energies  of  man — with  his  impulse  towards 
knowledge,  action,  and  religion — as  one  of  the  abiding 
manifestations  of  the  reason,  the  *'  idea,"  which  works 
in  and  through  them  all. 

In  leaving  Qermany,  it  ib  well  to  point  out  how 

evenly  the  literary  genius  of  the  period  was  distributed 

over  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land. 

Literary  movt-  ^ 

meni  common  to  Gocthe  camc  from  the  Bhineland,  on  the 
^^^^  west ;  Kant  and  Herder  from  the  Bussian 
border,  on  the  extreme  east  Schiller,  Schelling,  and 
Hegel  were  natives  of  Suabia,  on  the  south  -  west ; 
Lessing  and  Fichte  of  the  Lausitz,  in  the  centre, 
towards  the  north-east.  And,  if  we  may  include  the 
musicians  who  are  among  the  glories  of  the  epoch, 
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the  few  gaps  left  are  at  once  filled.  Beethoven,  born 
iu  the  Rhine  proviDces,  was  ultimately  of  Flemish 
descent ;  Haydn  and  Mozart  belonged  to  the  Austrian 
provinces  of  the  south-east.  In  this  sense,  no  lees 
than  in  those  indicated  at  the  beginning  of  the 
chapter,  the  romantic  revival  was,  in  the  fullest 
measure,  an  awakening  of  the  nation. 

Coiwult  the  foUowing,  among  other  norka  :  Scherer,  Oachie^  der 
dtatuJiea  lAUemtw  (3rd  ed.,  1S86) ;  BobertaDn,  Hidory  of  Qfrman 
lattratvTt  (1902) ;  Julian  Schmidt,  Gaehiehu  det  geutigtn  Ltbent  tn 
DevUeiJand  von  LtUmiU  bia  auf  LaHngt  7W  (2  toIi.,  1863-81),  and 
Oaehichlt  der  daitMohtn  LUteratvr  teit  Leitingi  Tod  {3  vola,,  186S]  ; 
Hettcer,  LiiUratwyctckiehtt  da  IS™  JahrhtinderU  {6  loli.,  4tb  ad., 
1SS3-S4},  and  DU  EomantucAe  SchuU  in  ihrtm  innam  Zuiammen- 
hang  mil  QortJie  und  SehiUer  (1860) ;  Bnuides,  SotedttrSmningr  i  det 
19^  Aarhvndrtda  LUteratar  (Engluh  Truulation,  6  roll.,  1001-5)  ; 
Lewee,X</ea/<JodA<(8rded.,  1S82  ;  Duat^er,  GoMei  Idttn  {U5I}) ; 
Goethe,  WaJirheit  und  DiclUimg,  AnnaUn,  Ilalitnitehe  Seitt,  Bri^e 
tin  Prau  v.  Stein  (3  vali.,  184S-61),  Briefyxehtd  mil  SchUUr  (2  volt., 
Srd  ed.,  1870),  Bri^e  rieiteken  Qatthe  und  Knebd  (2  Tola.,  ISGl), 
Qetpmehe  (ed.  BiedenouD,  10  vol».,  I8S9-96) ;  Schiller,  Bri^fwetud 
mU  Kdmer  (4  vols.,  1S47),  Bntftoeehtd  nil  W.  •.  Eumbotdl  (2iid 
ed.,  1876) ;  Carl;le,  Uft  of  SckiUer  (162C)  ;  E.  Fucher,  SchilUr- 
Schrifcen  (2  vols.,  1891-92),  and  Luting  oil  Seformatar  der  deiOtelien 
LUteratw  (1881) ;  Ha;m,  Die  Romanlitche  SchuU  (1870),  and  Btrder 
nach  tanen  Ltben  und  mnen  Werken  dargetdU  (2  Toll.,  1S77-8B); 
Ft.  Schlegel,  BrUfe  on  A.  W.  SeJdegd  (ed.  Wolzel,  1890);  Holtd, 
Brieft  an  Tieck  (4  vo]b.,  1867);  Heiae,  Die  Somantite/ie  SehttU 
( Werke,  ed.  EUter,  vol.  v.) ;  Qoscheo,  Oeorye  JoaeKim  OSmhen,  PtA- 
lither  and  Printer  (2  toIb.,  1903),  AUgeneine  devttehe  Biographit 
(BO  vols.,  1S7B-190G)  1  Curd,  Philology  of  Kant  (1877). 
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CHAPTEE   III. 


FRANCE     AND     ITALY. 


LATIN  COUMTKllH — FRANCB— CLASSICAL  SUBVIVALB  :  POBTRT — DRAMA — 
NOVXL-BBALIBM  —  LA  HABPB  —  THB  TRANSITION:  "LB  DRAKB  " — 
TRAGKDT — INTLUBNOB  OF  SHAKB8FBARB — LBTOURNBUR — DUCI8 — 
OOMBDT:  BBAUMARCHAIS — FABRB  D'BOLANTINB — TRAOBDT  :  U,  J. 
CH  ANIBR  —  LEMBRCIBR  :  TRAGBDT  —  HIS  COMBDT  —  DBSCRIFTIVB 
POBTRT  —  FORBIGN  INFLUBNCBS  —  THOMSON  —  SAINT  •  LAMBBRT  — 
DBULLB — F0NTANB8 — ^PARNT — INFLUBNCB  OF  B0US8BAU — FLORLAN 
— MBRCIBR:  AS  CRITIC — AS  DRAMATIST — SAINT-PIBRRB — MIBCBL- 
LANBOUS  WRITBRS  —  RATNAL — BUFFON — BARTH^LBMT — GRIMM — 
MADAMB   D'AfINAT — MADAMB   ROLAND — CONDORCBT — JOURNALISM 

— sDrriEs  —  dbsmouuns — oratort — tyranny  of  napolbon  — 

ROMANOB  ~ANDR£  CHANIBR — *  IDYLLBS ' — ^FRAGMBNTS  OF  *  SCZANNB  ' 
AND  'HBRMBS'  —  LATBR  POBTRY — PLAOB  OF  CH^NIBR  —  MADAMB 
DB  8TAKL  —  POLITICAL  WRITINOS  —  'CONSIDERATIONS*  — '  DB  LA 
LITTErATURB':  its  originality — ANTICIPATIONS  OF  ROMANCB — 
'DB  L*ALLBMAGNB' — INSPIRATION  TO  BB  DRAWN  FROM  GBRMAN 
THOUGHT  AND  POBTRY — BXILB— HBR  NOVBLB — HBR  RBLATION  TO 
ROMANCB — CHATBAUBRIAND — HIS  RBLATION  TO  ROUSSBAU  :  '  BXSt ' 
— 'ATALA,'  and  LATBR  R0MANCB8 — 'LB  GENIB' — CHATBAUBRIAND 
AS  CRITIC  —  HIS  IMPORTANCB  IN  THB  HISTORY  OF  ROMANCB — 
JOUBRRT,  SBNANCOUR  —  JOSBPH  DIt  MAISTRB  —  HIS  IDBA  OF  THB 
8TATB — OF  SOVBRBIGNTY:  'LB  PAPB  ' — HIS  RBLATION  TO  BURKB 
— RBACTION  TOWARDS  CLASSICISM  —  ITALY  —  SOCIBTA  DBL  CAFFlt 
— ROMANCB:  CBSAROTTI — '  FIL080FIA  DBLLB  LINGUB  ' — BBRTOLA 
— A.  VBRRI  —  CLASSICISM:  PARINI  —  LATBR  ROMANCB:  CASTI  — 
I.  PINDBMONTB — MONTI — *  ARISTODBMO ' — G.  PINDBMONTB  :  JACOBIN 
DRAMAS  —  FOSCOLO:  'JACOPO  ORTIS'  —  ALFIBRI  —  HIS  GBNIUS  IN 
CLASSICAL  TRAGBDY — GREBK  AND  HISTORICAL  SUBJBCT8 — ROMANTIC 
BLBMBNT8  IN  HIS  PLAYS— SUBORDINATB  TO  THB  CLASSICAL— HIS 
C0MBDIB8— HIS  AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 
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Ths  lAtin  countries  were  lar  more  deeply  in  bc^tdagp  ■ 
to  tbe  classical  tradition  than  either  Qermaay  or  • 
zjatw  England ;  and  it  was  much  later  before 
""""**'  they  were  captured  by  the  romantic  move- 
DKHt,  Accordingly,  a  slighter  treatment  will  here 
suffice  for  our  purpose;  and  the  history  of  the  two 
countries  to  be  ccHisid«ed  in  this  chapter  will 
naturally  fall  nnder  two  heads:  tbe  survival  of  tiie  ^  "  v  ^) 
classical  tradition  on  the  oae  hand,  on  the  other  the 
first  beginnings  of  the  movement  towards  romance. 

The  place  of  honour,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  be- 
longs to  France.  It  was  here  that  the  citsncat 
tradition  had  cast  the  deepest  roots.  It 
was  here  that  the  romantic  reaction  was 
most  vividly  declared.  Over  the  writers  who  can 
fairly  be  said  to  have  followed  the  classical  worship, 
pure  and  undefiled,  it  is  unnecessat;  to  linger.  The 
breath  of  life  had  already  departed  from  their  colt; 

Caod,  since  Sonsseau,  the  vital  tendencies  were  in  the 
direction  of  romanca  Alike  in  poetry,  the  drama, 
the  novel,  and  the  more  miscellaneons  forms  of 
literature,  new  influeuces  were  astir ;  and  from  these 
influences  even  the  most  hardened  classicists  were 
unable  to  keep  themselves  entirely  frea 

In  poetry  it  is  perhaps  enough  to  mention  Oilbert  ^  '  .,  < 
(1751-1780),  whose  satires  (Le  poite  malheurtva,  Le  r— -  ' 
aoMtaaiKir-  J^UB-hwtUme  SUcU,  and  others),  largely 
rttoto-Portrir.  ingpired  by  hatred  of  the  "philosophers," 
have  a  vigorous  eloquence,  moulded  on  the  ap- 
proved classical  models.  Yet  even  he  intersperses 
his  attacks  on  Voltaire  and  Diderot  with  sneers  at 
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Boileau  and  other  leginlatnrfl  ftf  ^^rnannnn  ]  even  he 
is  infected  by  the  romantic  faith  that  the  function 
of  poetry  is  to  "paint";  and  in  his  lyrical  pieces 
writes  with  a  sincerity  of  religious  fervour  which 
is  still  more  decisively  opposed  to  the  classical 
routine.  It  would  be  indecent  entirely  to  pass 
over  Lebrun  (1729-1807),  the  most  inveterate,  and  it 
must  be  added  the  most  servile,  practitioner  of  the 
Ode,  which  he  manipulated  with  all  the  cold  fury 
traditional  in  that  form  of  poetic  exercise.  In  his 
own  day,  he  went  by  the  surname  of  Pindar ;  now  he 
is  hardly  remembered  except  by  his  versification  of 
Bar&re's  carmagnole  on  the  loss  of  the  Vengeur. 

In  the  Drama  it  is  doubtful  whether  even  this 
d^ree  of  vitality  remained  with  the  classical  tradi- 
tion. Plays  framed  on  the  classical  model 
doubtless  continued  to  be  vnritten,  and 
written  in  plenty.  But  with  rare  exceptions — the 
■PAi7tf(rf^fa-t)f-La  HMrpg-(1783)  is  perhaps  the  most 
notable — the  salt  had  gone  out  of  them,  and  they 
are  all  now  hopelessly  forgotten.  Since  the  8&mi- 
ramis  of  Voltaire  (1748),  the  prevailing  current  had 
flowed  in  other  channels ;  from  that  time  onward  all 
the  marked  tragedies  had  been  fused  more  or  less 
•;ic^  completely  with  romantic  elements.  And  Tragedy 
itself  bade  fair  to  yield  the  palm  to  that  mixed 
form,  so  dear  to  Europe  in  the  latter  half  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  which  is  known  to  French  critics 
as  Ze  Drame. 

With  the  novel  there  is,  from  the  nature  of  the 
case,  more  difficulty  of  classification.    Born  with  the 


Droma, 


X..: 


7' 


A„ 


FEANCB  AMD  ITAllT.  ^  f,.,JLj  i         355 

first  stirrings  of  the  romastic  instinct,  the  novel  wss 
romantic  in^'^'^very   essence.     All   that 

StrA-nalltm.  ,  ,  -  ,...,, 

remams,  therefore,  is  to  distingaisa  be- 
tween the  two  streams  of  tradition ;  between  that 
which  came  down  from  Le  Sage,  through  Marivaux 
and  Cr^billou  fils  on  the  one  hand,  and  that  which 
traces  its  source  to  Bousaeau,  and  through  him  to 
Provost,  upon  the  other.  It  is  with  the  former 
alone — as  that  which,  by  courtesy,  may  be  called 
classical — that  we  are  here  concerned.  Under  this 
head  it  is  sufGcient  to  mention  two  names:  those 
of  Choderlos  de  Laclos  (1741-1803)  and  Itestif  de  la 
Bretonne  (1734-1806).  Both  men  survive  by  one 
book;  both  have  suffered  grievously  frcim  the  sup- 
posed immorality  of  their  work ;  and  both  with  some 

f'CL  injustice.  Les  Liaisons  Dangereusea  of  the  former - 
(1782)  is  certainly  a  most  repulsive  story.  But,  apart 
from  one  or  two  passages,  it  cannot  fairly  be  called 
licentious  ;  and  the  power  with  which  the  two  leading 
characters,  monuments  of  cold-blooded  wantonness, 
are  drawn  is  undeniable.  There  is  probably  no  book 
which  gives  so  vivid  a  picture  of  the  social  corruptions 
of  the  years  immediately  preceding  the  Bevolution. 

/"I)  L,  Le  Paysan  Perverti  of  Bestif  (1776)  can  hardly  lay 
claim  to  the  same  distinction.  In  literary  skill  it  is 
infinitely  inferior;  and  that  inferiority  is  the  more 
marked  by  the  comparison  which  the  author  himself 
^>  challenges  with  the  Paysan  Parvenu  of  Marivaux, 
But  we  are  left  with  the  impression  that,  at  bottom, 
Hestif  was  possessed  of  surprising  originality.  Critics 
have  pointed  out  tliat  the  villain  of  his  piece  is  an 
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anticipation  of  Balzac's  Vautrin.  And  they  might 
have  added  that,  alike  in  his  unsparing  realism  and 
in  his  design  of  "  anatomising "  the  heart  of  man,  "  le 
moi  humain/'  as  formed  by  his  social  surroundings, 
he  goes  a  long  way  towards  forestalling  the  methods 
of  La  OomAiie  hnmairu}  And  the  same  might  be 
said  of  Pigault-Lebrun  (1753-1835).  It  has  been 
said  that  both  Laclos  and  Eestif  owe  much  to  the 
influence  of  Bousseau.  That,  however,  would  appear 
to  be  a  misleading  affiliation;  and,  at  the  most,  it 
refers  to  Bousseau  only  as  he  was  in  the  most  out- 
spoken pages  of  the  Confessians.  The  real  debt  of 
both,  in  incident  as  well  as  method,  is  to  Richardson : 
Laclos  working  largely  on  the  model  of  Clarissa,  and 
Restif  on  that  of  Pamela^  But,  when  all  is  said,  both 
writers  stand  apart  from  all  that  is  vital  to  the 
romantic  movement  Their  tendency,  especially  that 
of  Bestif,  is  towards  realism  rather  than  romance. 

Of  miscellaneous  writers,  the  only  one  who  calls  for 
notice  is  La  Harpe  (1739-1803).    And  here  again  we 

^  The  passage  is  worth  quoting.  It  occurs  in  the  Preface  to  Le 
Drome  de  la  Vie  (1798),  an  extraordinary  chain  of  connected  plays 
in  five  volumes ;  and  it  refers  to  that  work  and  another,  Montietir 
NioolM,  "Voici  I'ouvrage  le  plus  extraordinaire  qui  ait  encore 
paru.  U  est  unique  dans  son  genre.  Publier  la  vie  d*un  homme ; 
le  mettre  en  drame,  avec  une  v^t^  qui  le  fait  agir  au  lieu  de  parler. 
.  .  .  Je  ne  d^guiae  rien,  mais  je  ne  fais  qu'esquisser ;  au  lieu  que 
M,  NicoUu  est  une  anatomie  complete  du  moi  humain ;  non  s^che 
et  metaphysique,  mus  historique,  varide  comme  la  nature.  On  y 
verra  la  nature  hunaine  ddmont^  et  mise  sous  verre,  pour  dtre 
examine,  oonsiddrto,  scrut^  par  les  philosophes  et  les  lecteurs." 
One  might  almost  fancy  this,  the  fanfaronnade  included,  to  have  come 
from  the  pen  of  Balzac.  But  the  promise  is  hardly  carried  out  by 
the  perf ormaQoe. 
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are  met  with  some  variance  of  opioion.  La  Harpe 
bftB  passed  into  a  byword,  aa  the  oracle 
of  classical  bigotry.  But  whoever  will 
be  at  the  pains  to  turn  over  his  interminable  I/^cU, 
which  coDsists  of  lectures  delivered  id  the  cloeiog 
years  of  the  old  century  and  the  beginning  of  the 
new,  will  see  that  even  this  feather  must  be  torn 
from  his  cap.  Ko  doubt,  he  has  a  strong  bias  to- 
wards the  classical  conventions.  Yet,  both  in  theory 
and  in  practice,  he  hedges  at  every  step,*  and  it 
is  almost  a  relief  when  the  true  man  leaps  out  to 
attack  Rousseau  and  Diderot  with  all  the  truculence 
at  his  command.'  This,  however,  is  not  on  grounds 
of  form,  but  of  matter;  not  as  literary  heretics, 
but  as  "sophists."  In  matters  purely  literary.  La 
-Hsrpe  represents,  so  far  as  an  ingrained  pedant  could 

represent,  tha   na»a.  lihoml   nnind^ftf  nlnnninnl  T^wpwftji- 

bility ;  he  has  certainly  little  of  the  bitterness  which 
the  romantic  defiance  of  1830  provoked  in  his  sue- 
cessors.  And  this,  on  the  whole,  is  typical  of  French 
criticism  as  it  was  during  the  period  under  our  con- 
sideration. At  the  beginning  of  the  period  (1775- 
1789)  the  Bevolution  had  already  cast  its  shadow 

'  S.g;  "Ceat  depuia  Volturs  aurtout  que  I'oii  ft  employ^  ri 
■oaveDt  ce  mot,  ^&t,  duii  on  sani  abaolu  ;  mut  on  en  a  abua£  beau- 
eoup,  en  TouUiit  trop  1e  a^parer  du  g^oie  et  du  bdent,  doiit  il  orti 
cependaat  una  partie  esaentielle  et  D^cesBaire. " — Lyc^,  t.  i.,  p.  12 
[PanlhSon  Lit.)  Contraat  the  defence  of  "lea  r^les,"  whicb  occura 
two  pages  earlier,  The  whole  work  is  full  of  tlieae  oompromiiaa. 
See  the  remarka  on  Dante,  Hilton,  Shakespeare,  Lope  d«  Vega — 
ib.,  pp.  7,  23,  432 ;  on  3aiat-Lambert— ib.,  p.  G96 ;  and  on  WeHher, 
t.  a.,  p.  7SS. 

»  Ib„  t  ii.,  pp.  8M-971. 
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before  it.  The  political,  moral,  and  intellectual  issues 
which  it  raised  were  of  such  vast  importance  as  to 
throw  all  else  into  the  shade.  And  the  same  remained 
true  when  the  storm  had  passed,  and  the  work  of 
reconstruction  was  begun  (1796-1805).  The  literary 
issues  stirred  bj  the  work  of  Chateaubriand  passed 
comparatively  without  notice.  It  was  as  "  restorer  of 
the  altars "  that  he  was,  in  the  first  instance,  either 
defended  or  assailed.  It  is  manifest  that  this  gave  an 
enormous  advantage  to  the  party  of  literary  innova- 
tion. Heresies,  which  a  few  years  earlier  or  later 
would  certainly  have  been  challenged,  now  escaped 
almost  without  protest  under  cover  of  more  sanguin- 
ary disputes. 


\j 


(••  •  ^ 


A 


We  pass  to  the  writers  who  display  more  or  less 

markedly  the  workings  of  the  romantic  spirit;  those 

Tht  trantuum,  who  f OHU  the  transition  from  Voltaire  and 

-LeDrame.    j^jj^  classicists  ou  the  ouc  hand  to  Andr^ 

Ch^nier,  Chateaubriand,  and  Madame  de  Stael  upon 

the  other.    Among  these  writers,  two  groups  stand  out 

I. in  sharp  relief:  the  first,  that  formed  by  the  descrip- 

t^  tive  poets ;  the  second,  the  direct  disciples  of  Bousseau. 

Besides  these,  we  have  to  consider  the  dramatists  who, 

now  as  ever,  filled  the  largest  space  in  the  eyes  of  the 

French  public.     It  is  with  the  last  that  we  begin. 

In  Tragedy,  or  what  may  pass   for  such,  the  first 

thing  to  strike  us  is  the  survival  of  the  influence  of 

Diderot.     His  immediate  successor,  Sedaine  (1719- 

1797),  had  indeed  crowned  his  work  with  Le  Phiio- 

sqphe  sans  le  mvoir  (1766)  before  our  period  begins. 

But  he  still  continued  to  write  romantic  operas,  among 
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which,  sigDificantly  eoongh,  is  one  on  Aueasmi  ef 
Ifieoiate  (1782).  And,  much  to  the  n^e  of  Voltaire, 
he  even  ventured  on  a  set  bragedy-tDitrose — Maillard, 
oa  Paris  sauvi — which,  thanks  to  the  opposition  it 
provoked,  was  not  published  until  the  year  before  the 
Bevolution  (1788),  What  again  could  be  more  start- 
ling than  to  find  the  essentially  gay  geoius  of  Beau- 
marchais  devoted,  both  at  the  beginning  and  end  of 
his  career,  to  the  compoaitioii  of  what  he  himself  in- 
differently calls  "  trag^icB  bourgeoises,"  or  "  comMies 
larmoyanteB  "  ?  E-uginie  (1767),  Lea  deux  Amis  (1770), 
J^-Mire-anipdbU,  an  execrable  continuation  of  Figaro 
(1792-97),  have  little  or  no  intrinsic  worth.  But  they 
at  least  serve  to  show  that  the  French  Drama  was  still 
moving  on  the  lines  which  the  great  critic  and  im- 
.  provisatore  had  laid  down.  The  same  appears  from 
J^  Ssuns^s-^^frley,  an  adaptation  of  TiTonrr'n  Oamc^cr, 
and  MenHei's  Jvniumd,  an  adaptation  of  George  Sam' 
veU  (both  in  1768),  together  with  many  other  Plays 
by  the  latter.  But  Saul  also  was  destined  to  be 
among  the  prophets.  And  perhaps  the  Barest  proof 
that  Le  Fire  de  FamiUe  still  continued  to  be  a  power 
is  to  be  found  in  the  surrender  of  la  Harpe ;  in  hiB 
Sameveldt,  a  thin  disguise  for  th^*  importunate  Bam- 
v?ell;  still  more  in  his  M^iOnie  (printed  1770,  first 
acted  1793).*     Here  we  have  the  author  of  Fhiloctite, 

'  Iq  Um  origin*]  veraion,  and  praaumably  in  the  perfomtance  of 
1793,  La  Hkrpe,  then  [u  ChktMubriuid  calU  him)  "  r4valutiomi*ir« 
tSbiui,"  had  sharpened  all  hi*  weapona  tgaiait  the  Church.  For 
thi«  reuon  the  Play  wu  vehementl;  praiaed  b;  Voltaire :  "  L'Burope 
attend  MSanit."  In  1802,  irhen  he  waa  aa  violent  on  the  other  nde^ 
he  iuued  a  reTiied  veruon  in  which,  so  far  as  might  be,  he  put 
button*  on  his  foil*. 
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Tragedy. 


> 


the  reputed  high-priest  of  classicism,  deliberately  tak- 
ing his  theioe  from  a  burning  question  of  the  day — 
the  whole  drama  is  an  impassioned  plea  against  the 
iniquity  of  monastic  compulsion — and  decisively  rang- 
ing himself  among  the  advocates  of  domestic  tragedy. 
We  have  him  also  adopting,  on  occasion,  a  versifica- 
tion which,  in  disregard  of  the  csesura,  forestalls  the 
romanticists  of  1830.  These  things  are  alone  almost 
sufficient  to  destroy  his  reputation  as  a  "classic.'* 
They  are  sufficient  also  to  prove  the  change  which 
had  come  over  the  spirit  of  French  Tragedy. 

The  same  change,  though  in  other  directions,  ap- 
pears in  the  tragedies  of  Do^elloy  (1727-1776)  and 
of  Lemierre  (1725-1793),  neither  of  whom, 
however,  falls  strictly  within  our  period. 
The  former,  who  is  chiefly  known  for  La  Siige  de 
CcUais  (1766)  —  so  highly  praised  by  Lessing,  so 
offensive  to  Voltaire — habitually  turned  to  national 
and,  by  preference,  to  patriotic  subjects,  thus  open- 
ing a  vein  which  was  to  be  vigorously  worked 
by  the  romanticists  in  his  own  country  and  in 
others.  And  it  is  significant  that  a  later  tragedy, 
OabridU  de  Vergy,  printed  in  1770,  but  first  per- 
formed after  his  death  (1777),  dramatises  one  of  the 
most  terrible  stories  of  mediaeval  chivalry.  Lem- 
ierre, like  Voltaire,  is  eclectic  and  cosmopolitan  in  his 
choice  of  subjects  ;  but  in  his  love  of  startling  incident 
and  vivid  effects  of  the  stage  he  shows  himself  no 
less  romantic  than  De  Belloy.  And  it  is  a  striking 
proof  of  the  change  now  passing  over  the  taste  of  the 
French  public  that  neither  Ouillaume  Tell  (1766)  nor 
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La  Veuve  de  Malahar  (1770)  won  much  BQCcess  until 
the  apple  and  the  suttee  were  brought  bodily  upon 
the  stage — ^feats  of  daring  accompliahed  respectively 
in  1780  and  1786,  and  denounced  witli  pious  horror 
by  the  orthodox  editors  of  Le  ThMtre  Francis. 

But  the  clearest  s^  of  the  romantic  dawn  is  per- 
haps to  be  seen  in  the  repeated  efforts  made  during 
itfiuim  1/  this  period  to  naturalise  Shakespeare.  The 
^'''^'•p""-  two  names  most  prominently  connected 
with  this  endeavour — but  by  no  means  the  only 
ones  —  are  those  of  Letoumeur  (1736-1788)  and 
Duds  (1733-1816). 

Even  befot^  the  middle  of  the  century,  attempts  bad 
been  made  in  this  direction.     Voltaire,  bitter  as  the 
thought  must  have  been  to  him  in  after 
years,  had  led  the  way.'     Provost  followed 
suit  (1736).     Their  work,  however,  was  mainly  critical 
or  appreciative.    And  it  was  only  by  translation  that 
first-hand  knowledge  could  be  given.    Thia  was  sup- 
>^4^  plied  in  1745,  when  two  volumes  of  translation,  shortly 
^     to  be  followed  by  two  more,  were  published  by  La  Place, 
an  analysis  of  certain  plays  not  included  in  the  trans- 
lation being  added,  after  the  fashion  set  by  Provost. 
Certainly  the  version  of  La  Place  left  much  to  be 
desired,  as  well  in  accuracy  as  completeness ;  and  it 
was  to  make  good  these  deficiencies  that  Letourneur, 
aided  by  two  others,  took  the  field  (1776).     Their 
translation  threw  all  previous  efforte  into  the  shade. 
It  was  strikingly  faithful,  it  was  complete,  and  it 
was  patronised  by  most  of  the  notables  of  Europe 
>  ItttTtt  PhihfophigMei,  I7S3-34. 
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Among  the  subscribers  were  the  kings  of  France  and 
England ;  a  present,  past,  and  future  Prime  Minister 
of  France  (Turgot,  Choiseul,  Necker);  the  greatest 
actor  of  the  age ;  two  of  its  most  prominent  philos- 
ophers (Holbach  and  Diderot) ;  ^  finally — and  this  was 
the  unkindest  cut  of  all — D'Argental,  the  ''guardian 
angel"  of  Voltaire,  and  the  Empress  Catherine,  the 
supreme  goddess  of  his  idolatry.  What  wonder  that 
Voltaire  was  stung  to  a  frenzy  of  righteous  indigna- 
tion? He  was  wounded  in  his  literary  religion  no 
less  than  in  his  vanity ;  he  was  wounded  in  the  very 
house  of  his  friend.  The  old  warrior  at  once  sprang 
to  arms  and  prepared  a  manifesto  which  was  designed 
to  cover  "that  clown  Shakespeare  and  that  merry- 
andrew  Letoumeur"  with  ridicule  and  contempt  The 
letter  was  read  by  d'Alembert,  on  whose  lips  it  lost 
nothing  of  its  force,  before  a  public  meeting  of  the 
Academy  (August  26, 1776).^  For  the  moment,  the 
triumph  of  "  the  good  cause "  was  complete ;  the  fire 
and  wit  of  the  Patriarch  carried  all  before  them.  An 
English  boy,  unabashed  by  the  general  merriment,  was 
heard  calling  for  a  hooter  "  to  hiss  that  Voltaire " ; ' 

^  Compare  Diderot*a  letter  to  Tronchin,  Dec  18,  1776 :  "  Ce 
Shakespeare  ^tait  un  terrible  mortel ;  ce  n'eet  pas  le  gladiateur  an- 
tique, ni  TApoUon  du  Belvid^re;  mais  c'est  rinforme  et  groesier 
Colosse  de  Notre-Dame;  Colosse  Qothique,  maiB  entre  les  jambes 
duquel  nous  passerions  touB."  Quoted  by  M.  Jusserand,  from  whose 
Shakeipeare  en  France  I  have  drawn  freely  throughout  this  para- 
graph and  the  next. 

^  See  Voltaire,  Corretpondanee  Oinirale,  t,  xiL  ;  Corretpondance  de 
tPAUmberty  t,  ii  :  Letters  of  July  19,  80 ;  Aug.  15,  27  ;  Oct.  15, 1776. 
For  his  Letter  to  the  Academy,  CEuvres,  t.  xlix.,  pp.  809-334. 

s  La  Harpe,  Cbrr.  LiU.,  I  419. 
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but  Mrs  Montagae,  who  was  there  to  grace  the  tri- 
umph of  (he  enemj,  was  forced  to  aiibmit  in  silence. 
Yet  to  the  end  Voltaire  was  haunted  by  a  fear  that 
the  foe  would  rally  his  forces ;  and  his  alanns  were 
not  without  fonndatioD.  The  list  of  subscribers  to  the 
"  abomination  of  desolation  "  increased  with  each  suc- 
cessive volume ;  it  was  swelled  by  the  names  of  several 
among  Voltaire's  personal  friends.  Even  some  of  the 
Academicians — for  instance  Suard,  Mercier,  and  Sed- 
aine — went  over  to  the  "  drunken  savage."  It  would 
appear  that  France  as  a  whole  still  wavered  in  the 
balance.  The  worst,  however,  was  yet  to  come.  When 
Voltaire  died  two  years  later,  the  choice  of  the  Aca- 
demy fell  on  Ducis  for  his  successor.  The  high-priest 
of  Racine  was  replaced  by  the  most  ardent  of  the 
worshippers  of  Shakespeare.  The  scene  at  the  recep- 
tion of  the  new  member  must  have  been  deeply 
mortifying  to  the  faithful  d'Alembert.  Ducis  adroitly 
threw  stress  upon  the  romantic  innovations  of  his 
mercurial  predecessor.  The  obscure  Abb^,  who  was 
put  up  to  answer  him,  prudently  forgot  to  mention 
the  tinrecanted  heresies  of  the  neophyte;  and,  after 
some  aimless  babble  aboat  the  comparatively  classical 
and  innocent  (Edipe  (1778),  launched  into  an  attack 
on  the  irretigion  of  Voltaire.  For  the  causes  which 
the  departed  patriarch  had  at  heart  it  was  a  decisive 
check.  The  honours  of  the  sitting  remained  with  the 
courteous  but  impenitent  Ducis. 

The  long  life  of  Ducis  was  consumed  in  the  attempt 
to  make  Shakespeare — the  "god  of  the  drama,"  as 
Letoumeur  called  him — at  home  on  the  Fren^  stage. 
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Dwis. 


One  after  another  all  the  tragedies  of  the  arch- 
romanticist  were  adapted  with  this  object, 
and  an  incursion  was  even  made  into  the 
\^  Histories.  The  dates  are  as  follows:  Hamlet,  1769; 
^  Borneo,  1772;  Lear,  1783;  Macbeth,  1784;  OtheUo, 
1792 ;  Jean  Sans  -  Terre  (ou  La  Mort  eC Arthur), 
1791.  After  1792  the  author  held  his  hand,  on 
the  sufficient  ground  that  tragedies  enough  were 
being  enacted  at  his  door.  But  he  was  busy  in 
retouching,  altering,  recasting  almost  to  the  end 
of  his  days.  The  fruit  of  these  long  labours  is  a 
strange  hybrid,  but  one  in  which  the  romantic  inset 
prevails  over  the  classical  stock  on  which  it  is  so 
ingeniously  grafted.  The  worst  defects  of  the  classical 
model  doubtless  remain  untouched.  The  bulk  of  the 
action  is  transacted  behind  the  scene;  the  poetic 
diction,  the  avoidance  of  the  ''mot  propre,"  is  not 
seldom  grotesque;  the  speeches  are  rather  declam- 
atory than  dramatic ;  the  characters  are  on  stilts.  The 
unity  of  time,  it  may  be  added,  though  not  that  of 
place,  is  sedulously  observed.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
appeal  to  sentiment — or,  as  the  author  calls  it,  to  the 
"  feelings  of  pity  and  terror,"  in  particular  the  terrors 
of  the  supernatural  and  the  sense  of  horror — ^is  re- 
morselessly worked;  so  remorselessly  that,  in  more 
than  one  case,  the  audience  rose  in  revolt,  and  could 
only  be  appeased  by  the  substitution  of  a  happy  end- 
ing, which  Ducis,  even  without  such  pressure,  was  not 
unwilling  to  supply.  ''Allow  me"  seems  to  have 
been  his  argument,  "to  draw  as  many  tears  and 
shudders  as  /  please  during  nine-tenths  of  my  piece, 
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and  I  will  give  as  many  smiles  as  you  please  at  the 
close."  Thus,  in  Bojneo  and  Juliet,  Montague,  a  second 
Ugolino,  being  imprisoned  by  Capnlet,  has  devoured 
all  his  childreD  except  Borneo.  But,  to  redress  the 
balance,  Juliet  awakes  from  her  trance  at  the  right 
moments  and  the  play  ends  in  sunshine  and  orange- 
blossoms,  like  changes  were  made  at' the  end  of 
Samlet,  Lear,  and  Othello.  It  was  only  by  sncb  con- 
cessions that  Shakespeare  could  be  made  palatable  to 
a  French  audience.  Thanks  to  them,  all  these  plays, 
Macbeth  excepted,  seem  to  have  been  received  with 
great  applaose.  They  were  performed  under  Napo- 
leon, who  had  always  a  weakness  for  the  high-flown, 
in  himself  and  others.  They  remained  in  the  reper- 
tory of  the  French  stage  until  the  high  tide  of  romance 
bad  begun  to  ebb. 

One  dramatist  alone  remains  to  mention,  and  he  is 
among  the  strangest  figures  in  the  history  of  litera-  p^ 
c™d,..  ture.  This  is  Beaumarchais  (1732-1799), 
im™.n*au.  ^hose  works  stand  entirely  apart  from 
the  general  tendencies  of  bis  time.  Three  of  bis 
plays,  indeed,  as  we  have  seen,  belong  to  the  order 
of  "  sombre  "  or  "  serious "  drama.  But  they  are 
an  unhappy  concession  to  the  fashion  of  the  day, 
and  in  no  way  represent  the  vital  qualities  of  bis 
genius.  The  real  man  is  to  be  sought  in  his  two 
comedies,  Le  Barbier  de  Siviile  (1775)  and,  far  more, 
in  Le  Manage  de  Figaro  (1784).  The  scene  of  bolii 
is  laid  in  Spain;  their  outward  machinery  to  some 
extent  drawn  &om  the  drama  of  Spain.  Bat  in 
the  later  one,  at  any  tate,  the  eye  of  the  auUior  is 
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fixed  upon  France,  and  the  spirit  of  the  comedy  is 
essentially  French.  Figaro  is  the  most  sparkling,  bat 
bitterest,  satire  of  French  society,  as  it  was  on  the 
eve  of  the  Revolution.  And  it  must  be  confessed  that 
the  purely  dramatic  ends  of  the  piece  are  at  least 
once,  in  the  famous  soliloquy  of  the  hero,  sacrificed  to 
the  overmastering  fury  of  the  satirist.  But  the  blows 
are  so  well  planted,  they  reach  so  far  beyond  the  mere 
abuses  of  the  moment,  that  it  is  hard  to  regret  this ; 
and  throughout  the  rest  of  the  play  the  dramatic 
proprieties  are  maintained  with  a  skill  and  force  be- 
yond reach  of  cavil.  It  has  been  objected  that  the 
whole  comedy,  in  particular  the  last  act,  is  too  much 
a  game  of  hide-and-seek.  This  is  only  to  say  that  it 
is — doubtless,  in  rather  an  extreme  form — a  comedy 
of  intrigue.  And  the  incidents  are  in  themselves  so 
amusing,  they  are  so  ingeniously  contrived  to  bring 
out  the  conflicting  characters  of  the  agents,  that 
the  criticism  falls  to  the  ground.  It  cannot,  indeed, 
be  maintained  that  Beaumarchais  gave  an  entirely 
new  turn  to  the  Comedy  of  his  age,  such  as  Moli^re 
had  given  to  that  of  France,  and  the  Eestoration 
dramatists  to  that  of  England,  in  the  preceding  cen- 
tury. But  it  may  safely  be  asserted  that,  with  the 
reservation  already  indicated,  he  returned  to  the  best 
traditions  of  his  great  predecessor.  In  his  invincible 
valet  he  created  a  type  as  true  to  nature  as  it  is 
dramatically  effective.  And  in  Ch^rubin,  without 
overstepping  the  appropriate  bounds  of  Comedy,  he 
touched  a  deep  spring  of  pathos  and  poetry.  The 
glorious  melodies  of  Mozart  merely  bring  to  the  sur- 
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face  what  from  the  first  was  latest  in  the  creatioa  of 
Beaumarchftia.     And  all    this   is    the  very  soul   of 


The  BevolutioQ  was  singalarly  barren  in  dranuttic 
as  in  other  kinds  of  literary  talent ;  and  the  Empire, 
ftiin  with  its  "  decennial  prizes  "  and  its  IwuLen 

d'sgiaiMnt.  oonnorafaip,  was  infinitely  worse.  Under 
the  former  head  we  may  content  ourselves  with 
pointing  to  the  work  of  Fabre  d'Eglantine  (1760- 
1794)  and  of  Joaepfa  CMnier,  the  younger  brotiber 
of  Andr^  (1764-1811).  Of  the  former  little  is  to 
be  said.  His  one  title  to  fame  is  Philinie  (1790), 
which  he  had  the  temerity  to  conceive  and  announce 
as  a  continuation  of  Le  Afiaanthrope.  ^Naturally  no 
play  could  stand  the  comparison  thus  challenged, 
and  the  author  pat  himself  further  in  the  wrong 
by  entirely  distorting  the  character  of  his  hero. 
The  main  theme  of  the  play  is  as  serious  as  that 
of  Moli^re's  masterpiece,  and  it  lacks  the  relief 
given  by  the  satire  of  the  marquises  and  the  high 
comedy  of  Arsino^  and  C^lim^ne.  For  all  that,  it 
is  a  striking  performance ;  and  in  ita  seriousness, 
as  well  as  in  its  obligations  to  Bousseau,  it  carries 
on  the  romantic  strain  which  we  have  noticed  in  the 
earlier  part  of  the  period.  Fabre,  it  may  be  recorded, 
was  joint-author  of  the  Bevolntiooary  Calendar,  and 
was  executed  on  the  same  day  as  Danton.  There 
is  a  tradition  that,  on  his  arrest,  a  play,  directed 
against  Kobespierre  and  the  Jacobins,  was  seized  and 
destroyed. 
The  work    of   Ch^nier,  in   spite  of    its    obvious 


-^    Depart  (1794),  which  i^ 
seillaise    of    Bouget   de   I 
official  poet  of  the  Convi 
Supreme  Being  and  othe^ 
But  his  main  strength  vk 
And  here,  on  literary  as : 
he  deserves  more  recognit 
received.     "A  pupil  of  "^ 
best,"  he  has  been  callec 
does    him   justice.      In    1 
i^  TimoUon,  a  classical  trage 
he  certainly  falls  immeas 
And  the  construction  of  hi 
But  it  may  be  doubted  wl 
anything  so  stirring  as  sin 
his  earlier  dramas :  the  "  s 
Cavus  Omcclms  (1792),  and 
by  the  Cardinal  of  Lorrai 
first  performed  November  ] 
ticular,  is  not  only  supreme 
it  is  declamation  of  a  ver 
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imitation  is  no  better,  nor  perhaps  is  it  mach  worse, 
than  the  model.  But  the  choice  of  subject,  particu- 
larly in  the  case  of  Caias,  is  significant.  Altt^ether 
it  most  be  admitted  that  the  classicism  of  Ch^nier 
is  tempered,  to  a  degree  more  than  ordinary,  by  cross 
carrents  of  romance.  He  translated  Gray's  Elegy,  it 
is  true  with  a  certain  coyness  of  the  Englishtnan's 
romantic  detail — the  "  beetle's  droning  flight,"  for  in- 
stance, vanishes ;  and  oo  occasion  he  speaks  of  Shake- 
speare with  an  enthusiasm  which  would  have  enraged 
Voltaire,  and  must  almost  have  satisfied  Dncis.  Of 
romanticism  in  his  own  contemporaries,  Chateau- 
briand and  Madame  de  Stael,  he  was  less  tolerant. 
Much  the  same  tradition,  but  with  an  added  touch 
of  emphasis,  was  carried  forward  under  the  Consulate 
i„,„„(„.  and  Empire.  Of  this  period  the  one  rep- 
^^«^-  resentative  worth  mentioning  is  Lemercier  ^ 
(1771-1840);  and  it  says  much  that,  though  his 
best  tragedies  belong  to  the  years  immediately  be- 
fore and  after  1800,  not  one  of  them  was  per- 
formed until  the  fall  of  Napoleon  and  of  the 
rigid  censorship  which  he  plumed  himself  on  main- 
taining. After  making  his  bow  to  the  pablic  in  a 
purely  classical  tragedy  {Agamemnon,  1797),  Lemercier  •< 
plunged  boldly  into  romance.  The  scene  of  Opkii  K 
(1799)  is  laid  in  Egypt,  and  it  is  clearly  written 
under  the  strongest  possible  influence  of  Simiramit. 
A  large  part  of  the  play  is  performed  in  the  royal 
vault ;  but  the  disciple  betters  the  instruction  of  the 
master  by  raising  the  dead  to  life ;  while  the  king, 
thus  restored  to  power,  concludes  the  piece,  like  a 
2a 
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good  citizen  of  the  Directory,  bj  resigning  a  "vain 
crown"  and  seeking  happiness  in  obscurity.  The 
only  other  tragedy  which  calls  for  recognition  is 
Charlemagne  (written  1800-1,  first  performed  1816), 
and  that,  perhaps,  more  from  incidental  circum- 
stances  than  from  the  intrinsic  merits  of  the  piece. 
There  is  one  scene  which  is  manifestly  inspired  by 
the  pleading  of  Arthur  with  Hubert  in  King  John — 
an  inspiration  which  the  writer  again  sought  in 
Richard  III.  et  Jane  Shore  (1824).  It  is  said,  more- 
over, that  Napoleon  prohibited  the  play  on  the 
ground  that,  instead  of  relating  a  conspiracy  against 
the  life  of  his  "predecessor  Charlemagne,"  it  ought 
to  end  with  his  coronation.  BuJt  it  is  only  fair  to 
record  that  Lemercier  himself  gives  a  different  account 
of  the  matter.  "  I  was  ordered,"  he  writes, ''  to  stage 
it  as  it  now  stands;  but  I  refused  to  obey,  having 
no  wish  that  literature  should  aid  the  designs  of 
policy  at  the  moment  when  the  Consulate  was  about 
to  exalt  itself  into  an  hereditary  empire.  This 
sacrifice,"  he  continues,  "lost  me  the  advantage  of 
being  the  first  to  reopen  the  choice  of  national 
subjects,  among  which  I  was  already  prepared  to 
place  CUms  and  Saint  Louis,*'  To  these  were  sub^ 
sequently  added  Fr4digonde  and  Charles  VL,  not 
to  mention  Zes  Martyrs  de  Sovii,  a  drama  on  the 
insurrection  of  Greece,  which  appeared  towards  the 
end  of  his  career  (1825),  and  belongs  to  the  general 
movement  that  culminated  in  Les  Oriefntaies  of 
Hugo. 
The  same  romantic    leaning,   though    in    a    very 
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different  manner,  appears  in  his  one  comedy,  fitUo 
(1800).  Here  again  an  historical  incident, 
the  revolt  of  Portugal  from  Spain,  forms 
the  theme  of  the  dramatist.  But,  with  an  instinct 
that  might  be  paralleled  from  the  later  history  of 
Bomance,  the  nobler  side  of  the  enterprise  is  kept 
deliberately  in  the  backgrouod,  the  interest  being 
ingenioualy  centred  in  the  personal  motives  and  in- 
trigues which,  it  is  said,  are  commonly  interwoven 
with  a  revolution,  and  which,  in  Lemercier's  hands, 
give  rise  to  some  excellent  comedy,  recalling,  if 
somewhat  faintly,  the  quipB  and  agility  of  Figaro. 
Nor,  though  its  connection  with  the  Drama  is  some- 
what  nominal,  must  Za  Panhypocriaiade  (1819)  be  for-  '^ 
gotten.  It  is  a  scathing  satire — Com&iie  ^ique  is  the 
description  on  the  title-page — against  the  hypocrisy 
with  which  the  world  is  governed.  Charles  V. 
and  Luther,  the  papal  court  and  Francis  I.,  are  all 
brought  beneath  the  poet's  Issb.  In  the  scope  of 
the  satire  and  its  scene,  which  ia  cast  in  the  lower 
regions,  as  well  as  in  the  bold  mingling  of  drama 
and  narrative,  it  is  hard  not  to  see  an  anticipation 
of  the  later  work  of  Hugo.  But,  with  all  his  varied 
energies,  the  main  field  of  Lemercier  was  tragedy. 
And  here  the  words  above  quoted  mark  his  abiding 
place  aa  the  precursor  of  French  Romance.  With 
Joseph  Ch^nier  he  must  share  the  credit  of  reviving 
the  historical  drama,  which  played  so  lai^e  a  part 
in  the  ferment  of  1830 ;  and  he  is  less  hampered 
than  Ch4nier  by  the  classical  tradition.  It  was  not 
altogether  inappropriate  that  hia  successor,  as  member 
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of  the  Academy,  should  be  no  other  than  the  arch- 
heretic  Hugo. 
^^  This  concludes  our  account  of  the  French  Drama. 

The  determining  factor  in  its  history  is  the  spirit 
of  seriousness  which  had  come  over  the  "gay 
nation."  The  first  result  of  this  was  that,  with  one 
single  and  brilliant  exception,  comedy  had  for  the 
moment  almost  ceased  to  count.  The  second,  that 
tragedy  had  to  a  large  extent  given  way  to  the 
"serious  drama";  while  it  was  further  modified  by 
^j^  the  introduction  of  romantic  themes  and  incidents, 
of  which  Voltaire  in  his  later  plays  had  set  the 
fashion,  but  which  was  now  extended,  with  none 
of  Voltaire's  reserves,  under  the  very  different  in- 
spiration of  Shakespeare.  A  certain  return  towards 
classicism  is  observable  in  Ch^nier,  as  it  is  in  all 
the  products  of  the  revolutionary  ferment;  but  even 
he  has  many  of  the  characteristics  of  romance. 

The  same  story  is  repeated  in  the  poetry  of  the 

epoch,  and  in   language  no  less  emphatic.      In   no 

DetnipHve    couutry   does  dcscriptivc   poetry   play  so 

^^°**^-        large    a   part   during   this    period    as    in 

France;    and   the   descriptions,   it   need    hardly    be 

vljb'      ^^i^   said,  go   back   in   the   last   resort   to  Thomson   for 

their  inspiration.  It  should  be  added,  however, 
that  the  influence  of  Germany  —  in  this  instance, 
of  Gessner  and  Haller  —  blends  itself  with  that  of 
England ;  and,  what  is  yet  more  important,  that 
/"descriptive  poetry  is  universally  assumed  to  go 
i  hand  in  hand  with  didactic.  Thus  the  way  is 
opened  for  yet  another  stream  of  influence — that  of 
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the  English  moralists,  and,  in  particular,  of  Young. 
And  it  is  this  predominance  of  the  moral  note  -¥^ 
which  gives  its  distinctive  tone  to  the  descriptive 
poetiy  of  France,  as  compared  with  that  of  Germany 
or  England.  In  the  latter  countries  the  two  kinds 
of  poetry  are,  in  some  measure,  held  apart  In 
France  they  are  uniformly  blended,  and  the  moralist 
commonly  has  the  upper  hand  of  the  painter. 

The  influence  of  Thomson  first  openly  declared 
itself  in    1759,   the  date  of  a  tnuiBlation   of   the 

Foniftt       Seasons   by  Madame  Bontemps.     But   it   /7?? 

i^Aiwa.  must  have  begun  to  work  some  years 
earlier;  for  Saint-Lambert's  poem,  though  not  pub- 
lished till  the  end  of  the  next  decade,  is  known 
to  have  been  on  the  stocks  some  "fifteen  or  twenty 
years  before."  Ossian  became  known  in  France  ^ 
almost  immediately  on  the  appearance  of  Macpber- 
son's  adaptation  (1760-63).'  But  no  French  version 
was  issued  until  that  of  Letoumeur  (1777),*  who  )^ 
also  translated  the  Jfight  Thoughts  of  Young  (1769), 
two  significant  additions  to  the  heresies  which  must 
be  laid  at  the  door  of  the  worshipper  of  Shake- 
speare. One  other  translation  may  here  be  men- 
tioned, more  because  it  betokens  a  general  revolu- 
tion of  literary  taste  than  from  any  direct  bearing 

'  A  few  fngnMnti  from  Haq)her«oii'a  fint  Tolune  were  truulated 
by  Turgot  {(Etivra,  ii.  141-lGl),  appareDtly  iood  after  their  appear- 
iiDoe  (1760).  But  I  am  unable  io  find  the  exact  cUte.  It  m»y  be 
mentioned  that  Turgot  aUo  tnndsted  piecea  of  Qewner  and 
Kbpttock. 

*  A  later  tnuiBbtJoD,  in  verae,  ii  by  Btour-Lormitui  (1801).  Adap. 
taticina  in  verse  will  alio  be  found  in  the  poems  of  Joseph  Ch^nier. 
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on  our  subject.  This  is  the  version  of  the  Inferno 
-V  by  Eivarol  (1785),  which  followed  a  Life  of  Dante, 
with  a  detailed  account  of  his  works,  by  Chabanon 
(1773).^  Considering  the  alternate  irony  and  con- 
tempt which  Voltaire  launched  at  the  great  Italian, 
and  which  it  is  to  be  feared  that  Ooethe  would  have 
been  ready  to  echo,  it  is  manifest  that  these  things 
have  their  significance.  They  mark  the  beginnings 
of  that  great  reversal  of  literary  opinion,  of  which 
the  abiding  monument  is  Be  rAUemagne  of  Madame 
de  Stael. 

These  influences,  notably  that  of  Thomson,  were  not 
long  in  making  themselves  felt.  From  1760  onwards 
we  have  an  uninterrupted  stream  of  descrip- 
tive  poems,  some  of  them  betraying  further 
the  prompting  of  Young,  Gray,  and  other  English  dis- 
ciples of  the  school  of  melancholy.  Of  these,  perhaps 
the  most  important  are  Les  quatre  Saieons,  ou  Les 
Geargiques  frangaises  of  Bemis  (1763),  Les  quaires 
Parties  du  Jour  by  the  same  author  (1769),  Le 
^  Matin  et  le  Soir  (1764)  and  Les  Saisons  (1768)  by 
^  Saint  -  Lambert ;  finally,  the  long  list  of  poems  by 
Delille,  beginning  with  his  translation  of  the  Qeorgics 
(1769)  and  stretching  on  through  half  the  Consulate 
and  Empire.  We  may  confine  ourselves  to  the  work 
of  Saint- Lambert  and  Delille. 

Saint-Lambert  (1716-1803),  who  frankly  admits  his 
debt  to  Germany  and  England,  announces  his  inten- 
tion  of  giving  "pictures  rather  than  descriptions." 

^  The  welcome  which  Qrimm  gave  to  both  is  very  nodoeable. 
Corr,  Liu,,  ix.  22 ;  xiv.  293. 
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This  laudable  desire  is  unfortunately  by  no  means 
fulfilled.  Throughout,  when  not  moralisinff 
— and  he  explicitly  as8ei*ts  that  a  French 
poet,  writing  for  a  public  "  to  which  nature  is  either 
unknown  or  indifferent,"  is  bound  to  moralise  —  he 
works  in  the  purest  vein  of  description.  Sheep-shear- 
ing, fishing,  shooting,  the  hunt,  the  vintage,  even  the 
joys  of  the  stage  and  of  private  reading,  all  come  in  for 
their  turn.  And  though  now  and  again  a  really  fine 
line — for  instance,  that  which  describes  the  rocks  swept 
down  by  the  swollen  river  in  L'AiUonme — is  thrown 
in,  it  must  be  confessed  that  the  general  effect  is 
monotonous;  and  that,  neither  in  fidelity  of  detail 
nor  in  freshness  of  spirit,  is  the  scholar  comparable 
to  his  English  tutor.  In  one  respect,  however,  the 
positions  are  reversed.  Birds  may  be  **le  peuple 
a,il6  des  bois,"  the  "  plumy  people  "  of  Thomson ;  and 
the  signs  of  the  sky  may  be  "les  promesses  d'fiole." 
But,  on  the  whole,  there  is  far  less  of  this  "glossy, 
unfeeling  diction"  in  the  disciple  than  the  master; 
and  this  must  be  counted  to  him  for  righteousness. 
It  is  rather  curious  that,  after  casting  some  scorn  in 
his  preface  on  the  sentimental  episodes  of  Thomson—^ 
those  episodes  which  Wordsworth  declared  to  have 
made  the  fortune  of  the  Seasons  —  Saint  -  Lambert 
should  sprinkle  his  pages  with  stories  precisely  of 
the  same  type,  but  yet  more  heavily  loaded  with 
sentiment.  It  may  be  added  that  the  Tales  and 
Fables  appended  to  Les  Saisons  betray,  like  them, 
the  sentiment  and  the  romantic  leanings  of  the 
author.      The  former  go   to  the   Bed  Indians  and 
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Jamaica  for  their  scenery;  the  latter  turn  to  the 
East,  and  are,  in  some  cases,  based  on  those  of 
Sadi. 

Delille  (1738-1813)  in  his  own  day  passed  for  a  great 
^^^    poet.    No  one  would  make  that  claim  for  him  at  the 

present  time.     But  he  remains  the  most 

Dditte. 

representative  poet  of  the  last  years  of  the 
old  order,  and,  in  many  ways,  of  the  Directory  and  the 
Empire.  His  chief  works  are  Les  Jardins  (1782),  Les 
trois  BSgnes  (animal,  vegetable,  and  mineral),  L' Homme 
des  Champs  (1800),  Le  Malheur  et  la  PUU  (1803),  and 
L'lvmginaiion  (1806).  Besides  these,  he  made  trans- 
lations, or  what  by  courtesy  may  be  called  such,  of 
the  Otorgics  (1769),  the  ^ndd  (1804),  the  Udogues 
(1806),  and  Paradise  Lost  (1805).  His  original  works 
have  the  ordinary  merits  and  defects  of  their  class, 
and  he  avowedly  follows  Saint- Lambert  in  marry- 
ing the  descriptive  to  the  didactic  His  distinguishing 
mark  is  the  extreme — not  to  say  fatal — smoothness 
J^  of  his  versification,  which  caused  Grimm  to  pronounce 
him,  and  probably  with  justice,  the  most  harmonious 
of  all  poets  since  Bacine ;  though  he  maliciously  barbed 
the  compliment  by  applying  to  his  music  the  not 
altogether  flattering  term  ram^e.  And  it  is  not 
surprising  to  find  that  this  smoothness  of  flow  goes 
jU  hand  in  hand  with  an  equal  "  glossiness "  of  diction, 
a  constant  effort — loudly  proclaimed  in  theory,  habit- 
ually maintained  in  practice  —  to  ''embellish  with 
poetic  colours  the  objects  of  nature,  the  methods  of 
the  various  arts," — the  sportsman's  gun  becomes  "le 
tube,  image  du  tonnerre," — "  the  precepts  of  morality 
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and  the  sweet  labours  of  country  lifa"  With  this 
difference,  Delille  covers  much  the  same  ground  as 
hia  predecessor,  Saint -Lambert  Fishing,  the  hunt, 
the  storm,  the  shooting  -  party,  the  very  joys  of 
manuring,  do  duty  for  the  twentieth  time ;  while 
"  le  lotto  du  grand  oncle,  et  le  wisk  des  grands- 
p^res"  and  other  social  distractions  play  a  lai^r 
part  with  the  diminutive  abb^,  who  was  nothing 
if  not  a  ladies'  man,  than  with  the  soldier  who 
auccesafully  disputed  the  lovea  both  of  Voltaire  and 
Bonsseau.  Like  Saint- Lambert,  again,  he  intersperses 
his  descriptions  with  sentimental  episodes,*  and,  like 
him,  he  draws  largely  upon  the  English  poets,  par- 
ticularly Qoldsmith.*  On  the  other  hand,  and  this 
applies  especially  to  his  later  years,  be  is  apt  to 
go  more  widely  afield  in  search  of  colours  for  hia 
pallet;  as  Chateaubriand  sarcastically  remarks,  "He 
naturalised  my  wild  flowers  in  his  various  French 
gardens,  and  set  himself  to  cool  my  fiery  wine  in 
the  cold  water  of  hie  transparent  spring."'  From 
the  gardens,  French  or  exotic,  it  is  a  relief  to  turn 
to  the  one  poem  in  which  Delille  consented  to  apeak 
from  his  heart  This  is  Le  Malheur  et  ta  Piiie— an  Xr 
assault  on  the  excesses  of  the  Revolution,  and,  in 
particular,  on  the  harsh  treatment  of  the  emigrants 
and  clergy.  It  is  possible  to  disagree  with  every 
word  of  this  lamentation,  and  yet  to  feel  that  the 

'  Tba  whole  of  one  book  of  L'Imagination  is  taken  up  with  ■  atory 
baled  on  the  wreck  of  the  Antelope. 

'  See  L'Homme  da  Champt,  Book  I.,  which  oontuDB  s  rather  bare- 
heed  >dapt»tioD  of  Goldsmith's  Schoolmaster  and  Parson. 

■  Chateaubriand,  Mimoirtt,  a.  138, 
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•■Sfaar  hai  boe  opeaed  *  &r  p«r^  armee  of  poetry 
than  wticB  he  ww  <atalogaiBg  &I1  the  lojml  pleas- 
aaneei  tram  Chim  to  Pen,  Emm  the  gardena  of 
AkuMXU  to  tbom  ci  Blmmbtr^,  WUbelnnfaohe,  and 
Park  Place. 

With  the  deaeripore  poeta.  thoo^  in  a  plaee  apart, 
««  WAj  i^9ittan  FoBtaaea  <1737-1S21),  the  other 

__^ repneentatiTe   poet   of    the  Empire   and, 

with  aunf  reawes,  ita  official  raoathpiece 
in  thin^  Utenrj  and  intellectaaL  In  a  moment 
of  weakneaa,  Sunte-Besre  hailed  ^aa  writer  as  the 
hoald  id  the  new  era,  bat  be  safaaeqaentl;  repotted, 
and  detfarmed  the  idol  be  had  set  up.  There  can 
be  no  doubt  that  tbe  later  estimate  is  the  true  one. 
From  the  deacnptive  poets,  as  baa  been  said,  be 
atands  BOmewfaat  apart.  In  a  catain  sense,  he  is 
in  advance  of  Uiem.  He  bas  more  feeling;  he  has 
deeper  reflection;  he  bas  a  tmer  sense  of  what 
poetry  can  accomplish.'  Bat  tbe  form  of  bia  poe^ 
and,  in  later  years,  its  habitual  subjects  also  seem  to 
take  OS  backward  rather  than  forward.  It  is  marred 
by  an  excess  of  reeerre  and  self-restraint;  it  is  too 
deliberately  classical  in  ita  intention ;  it  lacks  the 
fire,  the  movement,  and  the  colour  of  inspiration.  In 
all  these  respects,  even  Delilie,  in  bia  better  moments, 
bas  a  truer  claim  to  the  title  of  precursor  than 
Fontaoes.  Neither  of  them  enters  into  the  reckoning 
with  Andr^  Ch^nier.  As  a  critic,  however,  he  de- 
serves our  gratitude.    In  spite  of  his  classical  leanings 

'  HI*  b«*t  piMM  arc  probably  Lt  Jour  da  Mortt  and  La  djurtrtnw 
it  Parit ;  both  »»  earlj  worlu. 
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he  was  among  the  first  to  recognise  the  greatness  of 
Chateaubriand,  of  whose  "  barbansm  he  was  a  pas- 
sionate admirer,  and  whose  language  he  understood, 
though  ha  could  not  speak  it."  Both  Le  Oinie  du 
Christianisme  and  Atcda  owed  much  to  his  advice. 
It  was  he,  for  instance,  who  insisted  that  the  discourse 
of  the  F^re  Aubry  must  be  entirely  recast.* 

One  poet  still  remains :  Famy  (1753  - 1814),  the 
author  of  glowing  love-poems  to  "  El^anore,"  and  of 
La  Ouerre  des  Dieux.  It  is  by  the  former 
that  he  takes  place  in  the  romantic  re- 
vival; the  latter,  a  highly  irreverent  bat  extremely 
clever  satire  on  Christianity  and  all  its  works,  is  of 
the  purest  eighteenth  century.  The  love  poems 
strike  a  new  vein,  both  in  their  spirit  and  their 
setting.  Written  in  the  tropics,  they  have  some- 
thing of  the  glow  of  the  tropical  sky,  the  heat  and 
passion  of  the  tropical  temperament.  They  do  not 
pretend  to  aim  high ;  but  what  they  do  attempt, 
they  perform  with  an  easy  mastery  which  more 
serious  writers  might  pardonably  envy.  During  the 
ten  years  or  so  which  preceded  the  Bevolntion  they 
were,  as  Chateaubriand  says,  on  everybody's  lips ; 
and  that  was  due  not  merely  to  the  subject,  but  to 
the  halo  of  romantic  novelty  which  he  cast  around 
it.*    These  were  the  main  achievements  of  the  author. 

■  Cli&tMubriuid,  UiBioiTU,  ii,  123,  124  ;  189. 

■  In  tbb  connection.  It  is  right  to  mentian  B«rtii]  (17G2-1790). 
Idka  Pam;,  h«  wm  &  natiTa  of  the  tropicm,  and  hia  poetr;  ha*  much 
of  tha  same  trO]Hcal  glow.  On  the  wliule,  it  ia  probabl;  Inferior  t« 
that  of  Paray ;  but  in  one  piece  (fiJ.  III.  ii. )  he  maj  be  thought  to 
riie  even  higher.     Hu  tUgit*  ware  publiihed  in  1780. 
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In  his  more  frivolous  poems  he  is,  from  the  nature 
of  the  case,  nothing  more  than  an  easy  versifier.  In 
his  burlesque  Ghierre  des  Dieux  andens  et  modemes 
(1799),  quite  apart  from  the  offence  which  the  choice 
of  such  a  subject  was  bound  to  give,  he  is  certainly 
unequal.  Yet  it  must  be  admitted  that  the  satire 
not  seldom  strikes  home;  and,  as  condensing  the 
intellectual  atmosphere  of  the  later  phases  of  the 
Revolution,  it  has  an  importance  which  has  been 
unduly  overlooked.  Much  of  his  later  poetry — for 
instance,  Les  Rosecroix  (1807),  a  violently  romantic 
epic  on  the  times  of  Saint  Dunstan,  in  which  invading 
Danes  play  the  part  that  ought,  by  rights,  to  have 
been  played  by  invading  French — is  incredibly  bad. 

We  turn  to  the  group  of  writers  who,  in  an  excep- 
tional degree,  represent  the  influence  of  Bousseau. 

injiwnoeqf  That  influence,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  was 

^*^"*^*'***'  by  far  the  most  fruitful  at  work  during 
the  whole  of  this  period;  and,  in  the  larger  sense, 
it  may  be  said  to  have  leavened  the  whole  mass  of 
which  we  have  treated.  But,  in  a  more  special 
sense,  it  inspired  a  band  of  writers  who  were  proud 
to  claim  Bousseau  as  their  master,  and  some  of 
whom  lived  in  constant  intercourse  with  him,  after 
his  return  to  Paris  in  1770.  Of  these  the  most 
marked  are  Florian  (1755-1799),  Mercier  (1740- 
1814),  and  Bernardin  de  Saint-Pierre  (1737-1814). 

The  first  of  these  forms  a  curious  link  between 
Voltaire   and   Bousseau, — nephew  of  the 

Floria/n. 

one,    disciple    of    the   other.      He   wrote 
comedies,  of  a  highly  virtuous  and  sentimental  char- 
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acter;  Fables  (1792),  which  are  obviously  iotended 
to  embody  the  ideal  of  the  Fable  set  forth  Id  Kona-- 
seaa's  Lettre  &  d'Alembert ;  historical  novels,  one  of 
them  (CfoTtzalve  de  Cordoue)  od  the  Fall  of  Granada ; 
bot,  above  all,  Faatorals,  of  which  the  best  known  is 
SstelU  (1788).  Id  substance,  this  is  a  mere  replica 
of  a  literary  form,  already  bopelesaly  out  of  date. 
Such  merit  as  it  has  lies  in  the  setting,  which  gives 
what  is  said  to  be  a  faithful  and  is  certainly  a  pleasing 
picture  of  the  country  on  the  banks  of  the  Qardon 
(Languedoc),  where  Florian  himself  was  born  and 
which  he  paseioDately  loved.  This  is  the  original 
strain  in  his  work,  and  it  brings  him  into  line  with 
Rousseau,  Saint-Pierre,  Chateaubriand,  and,  among 
later  writers,  Lamartine  and  Geoige  Sand.  It  may  be 
added  that,  besides  Kousseau,  he  owes  allegiance  to 
Qesaner  and,  in  some  of  his  Pastorals,  to  Cervantes 
and  the  lesser  lights  of  Spain. 

Far  more  important  is  Mercier.^  His  work,  as 
dramatist,  baa  already  been  noticed  in  passing;  and 
Mmirr—  't  19  euough  to  add  that,  of  all  those  who 
MdHifa.  followed  Diderot  in  advocacy  of  Le  Drame, 
he  was  the  most  convinced  and  the  most  persistent. 
Tet  it  is  not  on  his  dramaa,  numerous  and  often 
interesting  as  they  are,  that  faia  chief  claim  must 
be  based.  His  creative  instinct  was  comparatively 
weak ;  he  was  above  all  a  man  of  marvellously 
keen  sympathies,  great  powers  of  observation,  and 
an  exceptionally  vigorous  and  inquiring  mind.     Apart 
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from  his  photographic  record  of  contemporary  man- 
ners, and  the  schemes  of  social  reform  which  he 
built  upon  it^  he  has  left  us  two  ''Poetics/'  which 
must  be  regarded  as  the  most  complete  statement 
existing  of  the  literary  creed  accepted  by  the  more 
adventurous  spirits  of  the  fifteen  or  twenty  years 
immediately  preceding  the  Sevolution.  These  are 
Essai  9wr  Vart  dramaJLiqut  (1773)  and  Dt  la  LUUraiure 
et  des  LUUraUwra  (1778).  The  latter,  like  the  former, 
is  mainly  concerned  with  the  Drama ;  and  it  is  by  far 
the  more  searching  and  pointed  of  the  two.  What  is 
it,  he  asks,  that  has  made  the  drama  of  France  so  in- 
expressibly barren  ?  In  the  first  place,  he  replies,  it 
is  merely  the  pastime  of  "  two  or  three  thousand 
idlers "  among  the  rich ;  it  should  be  the  intellectual 
recreation  of  the  many.  And  when  we  consider  what 
the  French  drama  is,  we  shall  cease  to  wonder  that  it 
leaves  the  nation  entirely  untouched.  The  tragic 
dramatists  have  prided  themselves  on  copying  the 
masterpieces  of  Greece.  What  more  fatal  mistake 
could  possibly  have  been  committed  ?  The  model,  at 
the  best,  is  inappropriate ;  how  can  a  modem  audience 
feel  any  Living  interest  in  the  themes  of  two-and- 
twenty  centuries  ago  ?  And  the  copy  of  this  moulder- 
ing antiquity  has  not  even  the  merit  of  fidelity.  It  is 
Greece  spoilt  by  French  airs  and  graces ;  a  "  hybrid," 
corresponding  to  nothing  which  ever  did,  or  ever  can, 
have  existence  in  reality.  The  figures  of  French 
Tragedy  are,  in  fact,  mere  "marionettes,  moving 
through  the  intricacies  of  a  plot  deliberately  entangled 
and,  for  that  reason,  infinitely  false."    The  falseness 
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of  the  matter  is  eohanced  hj  that  of  the  mechanism 
and  the  style;  by  the  "absurd"  unities  of  time  and 
place;  by  the  elaborate  diction  which,  in  itself,  is 
enough  to  stifle  the  voice  of  nature.  So  long  as  we 
adhere  to  verse,  it  is  hardly  possible  that  these  things 
can  be  altered.  The  only  infallible  remedy  is  to  re- 
I,  place  verse  by  prose.  "  Imagine  the  prose  of  Bousseau 
on  the  French  stage,  and  you  will  see  how  all  these 
verses  pale  before  it."     But,  behind  the  question  of 

>^      style  lies  the  far  deeper  and  graver  one  of  matter. 

^  Modem  life  spreads  before  us,  with  all  the  revelations 
of  science,  with  all  the  diversity  of  energies  which 
new  couditioQS  have  called  out.  "  And  we  are  blind 
enough  to  turn  away  from  the  living  model,  in  which 
every  muscle  swells  and  stands  out  full  of  vitaUty 
and  expression,  in  order  to  draw  a  Greek  or  Roman 
carcase,  to  colour  its  livid  cheeks,  to  set  it  on  its 
tottering  feet,  and  to  give "  to  this  automaton  "  the 
look,  the  idiom,  and  the  gestures  which  are  fashion- 
able on  the  boards  of  the  Parisian  stage."  Far  better 
would  it  be  to  follow  in  tlie  steps  of  Moli^re,  of  the 
Spanish  dramatists,  and  above  all  of  Shakespeare  ; '  to 
put  life  in  place  of  death ;  to  till  our  stage  with  the 
interests  that  concern  us  every  day,  with  the  men  and 
women  whom  we  jostle  in  the  streets. 

■  Id  tha  latter  put  of  the  trutise  (ed.  1778,  pp.  lSS-143)  il  k 
pUMtgA  which  u  obvunul;  written  in  r«pl;  to  the  tniculoDt  attack 
of  Toltaire  (see  above,  p.  332).  It  maj  be  mentiiHiad  that  Uercier 
himwU  adapted  three  of  the  pla;«  of  tiU  "  favourite  autbor"  ;  Sifig 
Lear,  Timm  of  Atiiau,  and  Xomeo  and  Juliit  {Lei  Tanieatuc  d* 
Virone).  to  Timm  ha  adheret  aomewbat  doaely  to  his  originat ; 
not  ao  in  the  othera. 
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No  repudiation  of  the  Classical  Drama  could  be 
more  complete.  In  all  points,  except  glorification  of 
the  grotesque,  it  anticipates  by  half  a  cen- 
tury  the  famous  Preface  of  CroniweU.  The 
pity  is  that,  in  his  own  plays,  Mercier  should  have 
carried  out  so  imperfectly  the  ideal  he  had  before 
him;  that  he  should  have  used  the  stage  so  persist- 
ently as  a  pulpit;  that,  in  his  eagerness  to  point 
a  moral,  he  should  have  forgotten  in  practice  to 
give  his  characters  the  flesh  and  blood,  the  nerve 
and  "muscle,"  which  his  theory  rightly  declared  to 
be  the  first  condition  of  their  existenca^  For  this, 
no  doubt,  the  natural  deficiencies  of  the  author  are 
largely  to  blame.  But  no  inconsiderable  allowance 
must  be  made  for  the  influence  of  Diderot  and 
Rousseau. 

Among  Rousseau's  disciples,  Bemardin  de  Saint- 
Pierre  stands  out  as  the  most  intimate  and,  perhaps, 
the    most    original.^      like    many    other 
writers  of  the  time,  he  lives  mainly  by 
j^  one   book,   Paul  et   Virginie  (1788).      The   book   is 
filled  from  end  to  end  with   Rousseau's  ideas,  and 
it  has  even  a  faint  reflection  of  Rousseau's  genius. 
The   boy  and  girl  round  whom    the   story  centres 
are  true  children  of  nature,  the  £mile  and  Sophie 
of  a  soil   more   bounteous  than   France.      But   no 

^  An  exxseptioo  should  perfa^M  be  made  in  faiToiir  of  Xa  BnmHU 
du  VitMigrier  (pab.  1775).  And  that  is  msinly  saved  by  the  effectiTe 
^  Bjrmboliam  of  the  last  act.  The  wheelbarrow  is  the  tme  hero  of 
the  piece. 

'  It  is  mainly  from  him  and  Mercier  that  we  derire  our  knowledge 
of  Ronaseau  as  he  iras  in  the  last  years  of  his  life. 
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sooner  does  civilisatioD — in  the  shape  oF  a  worldly 
aunt,  a  governor,  and  a  priest — come  on  their  horizon 
than  the  whole  fabric  of  beauty  crumbles  to  dast 
The  lovers  are  torn  asunder,  their  happiness  is 
destroyed,  they  do  not  meet  again  until  Virginie  is 
drowned  before  her  lover's  eyes — drowned  rather  than 
submit  to  be  rescued  by  a  naked  sailor.  With  the 
last  touch,  which  is  intended  to  mark  the  sublime  of 
virtuous  sensibility,  Rousseau,  we  may  hope,  would 
have  had  little  sympathy.  But  all  the  rest  is  entirely 
in  his  vein.  So  also  is  the  glowing  picture  of  outward 
nature,  the  valleys  and  mountains  of  Mauritius.  Here 
we  come  to  the  most  original  strain  in  the  genius  of 
the  author.  Rousseau  had  painted  with  unrivalled 
/  force  the  softer  scenery  of  Savoy,  the  Jura,  and  the 
Lower  Rhone.  But  neither  he  nor  any  other  writer 
had  yet  attempted — none  with  the  requisite  talent  had 
been  in  a  position  to  attempt — the  sharp  contrasts  and 
the  unbounded  richness  of  the  tropics.  Saint-Pierre 
did  so ;  and  tor  that  reason  he  forms  the  connecting 
link  between  Rousseau  and  Chateaubriand.  Not  that, 
as  some  have  thought,  he  is  to  be  compared  strictly 
with  either  writer,  though  he  approaches,  no  doubt, 
more  closely  to  the  latter.  His  method  is  more 
precise ;  he  wields  his  botanical  terms  with  a  mastery 
and  effect  of  which  there  is  small  trace  in  Chateau- 
briand, and  none  at  all  in  Rousseau.  But,  with  all 
his  vividness,  he  has  not  the  genius  which  enabled 
the  others  to  seize,  not  merely  the  outward  aspect, 
bat  the  very  sonl  and  spirit,  oE  the  scenes  they  call 
before  us. 

2  B 
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It  is  difficult  to  believe  that  this  story,  so  fresh  and 
80  full  of  pathos,  fell  absolutely  flat  when  it  was  read 
in  manuscript  to  Madame  Necker  and  a  circle  of  her 
literary  friends.  One  of  the  company  went  to  sleep ; 
another — ^it  was  Buffon — stole  away ;  the  hostess  her- 
self pronounced  it  ''a  glass  of  iced  water."  When 
published,  it  was  exalted  to  the  skies,  and  its  fame  has 
never  waxed  entirely  dim.  The  same  can  hardly  be 
said  of  the  author's  remaining  stories — La  ChaumUre 
^  Indienne,  Le  Caf6  de  SurcUe,  and  L'Arcadie.  The  last, 
which  owes  much  to  the  counsels  of  Bousseau,  remains 
a  fragment.  It  is  perhaps  mainly  remarkable  for  the 
influence  which  it  obviously  had  on  Les  Martyrs  of 
Chateaubriand.  The  two  former  are  tales  after  the 
fashion  of  Voltaire, — of  Voltaire  acting,  by  a  passing 
freak,  as  the  mouthpiece  of  Bousseau.  They  are  full 
of  irony  against  the  iutolerance  of  the  creeds ;  and  the 
irony  is  none  the  less  effective  because  it  is  altogether 
free  from  bitterness.  They  are  full  also  of  the  author's 
childlike  faith  in  the  state  of  nature.  Under  another 
form,  this  is  i^ain  the  theme  of  the  one  work  which 
it  remains  to  mention — Strides  de  la  Nature  (1784),  of 
which  Paul  et  Virginie  originally  formed  part.  Here 
Saint-Pierre  turns  to  that  outward  nature  which  has 
never,  like  man,  suffered  divorce  from  its  creator. 
The  book  is  an  eloquent  plea  for  the  doctrine  of 
final  causes ;  and,  eloquence  apart,  it  has  aU  the  de- 
fects which  that  doctrine,  when  expounded  in  detail, 
inevitably  involves.  The  pious  writer  was  unfor- 
tunately altogether  without  humour ;  he  is  ready  to 
see  the  designs  of  Providence — a  Providence  eager  to 
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eater  for  the  social  joys  of  man — ia  the  very  rind  of 
\he  melon. 

We  have  now  onljr  to  cast  a  rapid  glance  at  the 
miBcellaneous  writers  of  the  years  preceding  the 
iHnfiOMwt  devolution,  and  of  the  Bevolution  itself. 
""^"^  We  shall  then  pass  to  the  three  great 
figures  which  stand  at  the  entrance  of  the  new  era 
and  mark  the  dawn  of  the  literatare  of  modem 
France. 

The  chief  names  of  the  pre -revolutionary  period 
under  this  head  are  those  of  Eaynal,  Buffon,  and  the 
author  of  Le  jeune  Anaekarsia ;  to  these  we  may  add 
Grimm  and  Madame  d'^pinay. 

The  one  work  of  Raynal  (1713-1796)  which  calls  for 
notice  is  the  famous  Hiatoire  pkiloaophique  U  poliiigve 
.  .  .  dea  dtux  Indts  (1774).  It  ia  a  bitter, 
and  it  must  be  confessed  a  too  just,  attack 
on  the  greed  and  cnielty  of  the  European  Compaaiee 
and  Governments;  and  the  latter  of  these  vices  it 
attributes,  again  with  much  justice,  to  the  influence 
of  an  "exclusive  and  imperious  religion."  The  one 
"  estaUishment,"  in  favour  of  which  Raynal  inclines  to 
make  an  exception,  ia  that  of  the  Jesuits  in  Paraguay. 
Thia  somewhat  flimsy  compilation,  which  ia  said  to  be 
la^ly  the  work  of  Diderot  and  others,  exerciaed  a 
luge  influence  on  public  opinitMi  during  the  seed- 
time of  the  Bevolution,  and  the  author  was  regarded 
as  one  of  the  etaunchest  champions  of  progress — a 
reputation  which  was  hardly  sustained  when  events 
put  it  to  the  proot 

Far  more  substantial  ia  the  work  of  Baffon  (1707- 


>- 
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1788),  his  monumental  Histaire  NatwdU  (1749-1788). 
Both  by  date  and  subject  this  falls  beyond 
our  scope.  The  author,  however,  touches 
general  literature  not  merely  by  the  beauty  of  his 
own  style,  but  by  his  attitude  towards  the  literary 
questions  of  his  day.  This  appears  from  two  dis- 
courses delivered  before  the  Academy, —  the  one 
on  the  occasion  of  his  own  reception  (1753),  the 
famous  discourse  on  Style;  the  other  more  than 
a  score  of  years  later,  on  the  death  of  De  Belloy 
-^  (1775).  The  leading  idea  of  the  former  is  con- 
tained in  the  sentence,  "  Style  is  nothing  more 
than  the  order  and  movement  which  the  writer 
puts  into  his  thoughts,"  —  a  conception  which  is 
further  defined  by  the  following:  "Nothing  is  more 
harmful  to  warmth  of  style  than  the  desire  to  put 
striking  touches  at  every  point."  At  first  sight  this 
might  seem  to  exclude  everything  but  the  logical 
sequence,  which  is  certainly  the  basis  of  style,  but 
which,  as  certainly,  does  not  exhaust  its  conditions. 
And  that,  no  doubt,  was  the  tendency  of  Buffon ;  as, 
in  England  perhaps  more  than  in  France,  it  was  the 
tendency  of  the  age  in  which  he  grew  to  manhood. 
Nor  can  the  familiar  definition  which  immediately 
follows,  "Le  style  est  Thomme  mdme,"  be  brought 
against  this  interpretation.  For  a  glance  at  the  con- 
text, which  is  commonly  ignored,  wUl  show  that 
Buffon's  intention  here  is  to  contrast  the  mere  col- 
lection of  facts  with  the  character,  "the  order  and 
the  movement,"  which  they  receive  at  the  hands  of 
the  good  writer.     The  facts,  he  says  in  effect,  are 
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every  man's  property ;  "  they  lie  outside  of  the  man ; 
the  style  is  the  man  himself."  ^  Tet,  when  we  remem- 
ber that  he  speaks  not  only  of  the  "order"  bat  also  of 
the  movement  of  thought,  and  when  we  think  of  his 
own  stylo,  which  is  certainly  not  lacking  in  warmth 
or  colour,  we  shall  incline  to  place  a  more  liberal 
interpretation  on  the  passage  than  that  which  sug- 
gests iteelf  at  the  6iBt  moment.  The  other  discourse 
touches  us  more  nearly.  For  in  it  BufFon  boldly 
ranges  himself  on  the  side  of  literary  innovation. 
Kecalling  the  new  paths  into  which  De  Belloy  had 
directed  the  Drama,  and  adroitly  enlisting  the  great 
name  of  Voltaire,  a  reluctant  witness,  in  the  same 
cause,  he  launches  into  an  almost  savage  attack  on 
the  spirit  of  Greek  poetry,  and  on  the  absurdity  of 
those  modems  who  "  have  made  a  servile  compact  for 
ever  to  copy  the  pictures  presented  by  that  i^  of 
barbarism."  No  wonder  that  heretics,  like  Mercier, 
hailed  this  oatburst  with  delight ;  that  they  revelled 
as  they  watched  "  all  the  Greek  faces  of  the  Academy 
turn  pale  with  horror  and  surprise."  * 

Of  Le  Voyage  du  jeune  Anaeharsis  en  Orice  (begun 
1757,  published  1788)  by  Barth^Iemy  (1716-1793) 
,  little  is  to  be  said.     It  is  a  work  of  learn- 

ing, couched  in  the  form  of  a  romance; 
an  ancestor  of  the  Ckarides  and  Qallus,  which  were 
the  terror  of  our  school-days,  and  as  crowded  with 
references  to  the  less  read  classical  authors  as  they. 

'  There  ui  a  Tariant,  lit  dyle  ett  de  Chonrnt  mAik,  which  brings  out 
the  MDM  bUII  mora  clearly. 
'  Herder,  De  la  LiiUrtUurt,  p.  1S4. 
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It  relates^  in  four  hoBkj  qovtos^  llie  expeiienoe  of 
a  young  Scftliian  wbo  trmTds  in  Greece  doling  the 
fomth  oentiirjr  blcl,  and  who  cziticiaeB  the  mannffls 
and  eoatoms  of  Athens  and  other  cities  with  a  keen 
eye  to  the  latitude  of  Paiia.  It  ends  with  the  battle  of 
Ghaenmea,  which  is  leoorded  in  the  following  laoonic 
sentences:  '"The  battle  is  lost  FhiloUs  is  dead.  I 
have  no  friends  lefl  Greece  is  do  more.  I  retom 
to  Sqrthia."  Apart  from  its  learnii^  which  is  really 
surprising,  the  book  had  a  large  share  in  placing  the 
classical  ideal  of  liberty  before  the  French  nation, 
then  on  the  eve  of  the  Bevolntion.  And  the  good 
Abb^  may  claim  credit  for  having  done  much  to 
moold  both  the  thought  and  speech  of  Saint-Josti 
BobespitfTe,  and  Bar&re;  not  to  mention  his  avowed 
godson,  Anachanis  Cloots,  **  the  orator  of  the  homan 


y 


Grimm  (1723-1807)  was  one  of  the  acntest  ob- 
serreis,  and  piobahiy  the  soundest  critic,  of  his 
day.  He  lives  for  ns  in  the  pages  ei  his 
Corrapomdamet  LiUinnrty  whkji  *^^«t^ins 
some  papers  by  Baynal,  some  (indnding  ihe  notable 
P^tradcx  on  Acting*)  by  Diderot,  and  not  a  few  by 
Madame  d'^pinay,  who  took  the  place  of  the  editor 
in  diief  when  he  was  off  daty.  The  later  years 
(from  1774  onwards)  appear  to  have  been  under- 
taken, nnder  Grinmi's  direction,  by  Master  of  Ziirich. 


stna^  cotttimt  whk  the  fmuAn 
oi  aaotbcr  voiIe,  impirvd  in  psrt  hf  an 
watiqmtjttiS^  mat%  rcDwt*,  in  part  by  ikmhapem  wad  aapBmdaaaoi 
the  Bevoiataao ;  Lt9  Mmima^  bj  TofaMj  (1791)l 
*  a>rr.  LUL,  to.  281-392,  SOS^ISw 
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The  Correspondence  was  addressed  to  the  Empress 
Catherine,  the  King  of  Poland,  and  various  German 
princelings,  and  it  forms  a  complete  survey  of  the 
literary  activities  of  France  during  nearly  forty 
years  (1753-1790).  It  opens  with  a  notice  of  Ia 
Dissipaiewr  of  Destouches,  and  closes  with  one  of 
Burke's  Befledians — "grande  mortalis  aevi  spatium." 
The  value  of  Grimm's  criticism  lies  in  its  great  de- 
tachment, and  in  the  wide  knowledge  on  which  it 
rests.  He  starts  with  as  few  preconceived  notions  as 
it  is  possible  for  man  to  do,  and  honestly  strives  to 
let  each  work  speak  for  itself  before  he  pronounces 
judgment  Linked  as  he  was  with  d'Alembert,  he  is 
entirely  free  from  the  narrowness  which  the  neces- 
sities of  war,  together  with  no  small  touch  of  natural 
pedantry,  had  forced  upon  his  friend.  The  philoso* 
phers,  he  admits,  have  their  fixed  dogmas,  their  com- 
monplaces of  the  pulpit,  their  point  cCargtte,  no  less 
than  the  churchmen.^  The  literary  heretics,  Sedaine^ 
Mercier,  and  the  rest,  are  not  to  be  laughed  out  of 
court  because  they  offend  the  orthodox  susceptibilities 
of  Voltaire.  As  an  instance  of  his  fairness,  we  may 
point  to  his  comments  on  Diderot's  review  of  Saint- 
Lambert  ;  or,  what  is  yet  more  significant,  to  the  un- 
failing respect — it  would  hardly  be  too  much  to  say 
admiration — with  which  he  speaks  of  the  ''English 
JBschylus,"  Shakespeare.'  It  was  this  that  called  out 
the  grateful  recognition  of  Wordsworth,  who,  perliaps 
with  justice,  attributes  the  superiority  of  Grimm  in 
tUs  matter  to  "  his  German  blood  and  German  educa- 

1  Oarr.  lAU.,  vii.  249.  ^  lb.,  ix.  316-823 ;  xiu.  391. 
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tion."  ^  The  one  thing  which  it  is  hard  to  forgive  him 
— and  it  touches  the  man  rather  than  the  critic — ^is 
the  fulsome  flattery  which  he  lavishes  on  the  un- 
speakable Catherine.  But  that  is  a  weakness  which 
he  shares  with  all  the  philosophers ;  not  to  mention 
that,  to  him  personally,  she  was  an  exceptionally  good 
customer. 

Madame  d'fipinay  (1723-1783)  was  closely  bound 
to  Grimm  during  the  last  five -and -twenty  years 
Mad4me  of  her  life;  she  was  also,  for  a  time,  no 
iFipinay,  j^g  closcly  bouud  to  Sousseau.  The 
twofold  influence  is  reflected  in  her  work,  and 
found  a  ready  response  in  her  character.  With 
Grimm,  if  we  may  judge  from  her  contributions 
to  the  Correspondence  and  from  certain  passages  in 
'y  her  Mimovre$,  she  shares  the  coolness  of  head  which 
made  the  fortune  of  the  critic,  though  not  the  less 
amiable  qualities  which  make  him  so  distasteful  as  a 
man.  To  the  strain  of  Rousseau  belong  the  extreme 
"  sensibility  "  which  she  had  from  nature,  and  the  fine 
discernment  which  is  seldom  or  never  to  be  found 
apart  from  sympathy.  It  is  these  qualities  that  give 
salt  to  her  M^moires,  a  kind  of  writing  in  which  the 
French  genius  has  always  shone,  and  to  which  she 
gave  a  fresh  turn  by  adopting  the  form  of  a  romance. 
Her  Memoirs  are  probably  the  best  of  the  period  just 
preceding  the  Revolution.  They  give  a  vivid  picture 
of  the  society,  noble,  financial,  and  literary,  of  the 
third  quarter  of  the  century,  and,  in  particular, 
they  offer  a  side  of  Rousseau's  character  and  genius 

^  Essay  supplementaxy  to  the  Preface  of  Lyrieal  Bidladt  (1815). 
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which,  but  for  them,  it  would  have  been  difficult 
to  divine.^ 

Side  by  side  with  the  Memoirs  of  Madame  d'^pinaj 
we   may  place,   passing  now  to   the  revolutionary 

Madamt     period,  tboso  of  Madame  Bolsnd  (1753- 

**"^-  1793):  the  latter  the  typical  product  of 
the  new  order,  as  the  former  of  the  old.  Nothing 
could  mark  more  clearly  how  complete  was  the 
breach  which  France  had  made  with  her  own  past 
than  the  contrast  between  the  two.  In  the  one 
we  breathe  the  scented  atmosphere  of  the  salon;  in 
the  other,  the  free  air  of  the  market-place  and  the 
assembly.  In  the  one,  there  is  that  curioos  blending  of 
"  philosophy  "  with  the  triumphs  of  the  drawing-room 
which  marked  the  last  phase  of  the  old  order ;  in  the 
other,  the  consuming  passion  for  the  public  weal  which 
inspired  the  Bevolution.  It  is  needless  to  say  much 
of  Memoirs  so  familiar.  Enough  to  recall  the  vivid 
picture  of  bourgeois  life  at  the  beginning,  and  the 
touching  simplicity  of  the  writer's  farewell  to  her 
child  and  the  nurse  who  was  left  tA  guard  it,  of  her 
references  to  her  husband,  of  her  parting  from  "  one  I 
dare  not  name,"  at  the  dose 

With  Madame  Roland  it  is  natural  to  associate 
one  of  the  three  other  writers  who  fall  to  be  men- 
tioned  in   this    place  —  Gondorcet  (1743- 

Condiml.  '  .   ,  ^ 

1794).  Of  his  numerous  vmtings,  many 
of  which  are  on  mathematical  and  kindred  subjects, 
three  only  survive  for  the  general  reader — his  Lives 
of  Turgot  and  Voltaire,  and  his  Tahltau  des  Progris 

'  S«e  especially  t.  iL,  pp.  61-72. 


394     EUROPEAN  LITERATURE— THE  ROMANTIC  REVOLT. 

de  VSsprU  humain.  The  last  alone  calls  for  notice. 
It  has  been  lavishly  praised  by  (Jomte  and  his 
disciples,  on  the  ground  that  it  contains  the  earliest 
clear  statement  of  the  creed  of  progress.  It  may  be 
doubted,  however,  whether  such  praise  is  entirely  de- 
served. The  progress  of  which  it  is  important  to  be 
assured  is  progress  in  things  moral,  social,  and,  we 
may  fairly  add,  philosophical.  Now  of  progress  in  these 
matters  Gondorcet  says  comparatively  little ;  and  what 
he  does  say  is  largely  vitiated  by  the  narrow  views 
of  Christianity,  political  philosophy,  and  metaphysics, 
which  he  shared  with  the  rest  of  his  school,  notably 
Voltaire,  by  whom  it  is  clear  that  he  was  deeply  in- 
fluenced. He  is  mainly  concerned  with  progress  in 
the  sciences  and  technical  arts, — ^in  subjects,  that  is, 
where  it  has  never  been  seriously  disputed.  And  in 
these  subjects  he  adds  little  to  what  had  already  been 
said  in  Voltaire's  JEssai  sur  les  Mceurs,  Altogether,  it 
would  be  hazardous  to  maintain  that  his  ''sketch" 
marks  an  important  stage  in  the  development  of 
that  belief  in  progress  which  was  among  the  most 
fruitful  achievements  of  the  generation  that  followed. 
It  cannot,  indeed,  be  reckoned  as  significant  in  this 
respect  as  the  Essay  of  Kant,  which  preceded  it 
by  ten  years.^  Yet,  when  all  deductions  have  been 
made,  the  Tableau  is  a  striking  monument  to  the 
faith  which  inspired  the  vast  sacrifices  of  the  Bevo> 
lution;  still  more,  perhaps,  to  the  heroism  of  the 
man  who  wrote  it  with  the  sentence  of  outlawry 
upon  his  head,  in  the  full  knowledge  that  the  next 

'  See  above,  p.  847. 
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moment  might  drag  him  from  his  hiding-place  to 
the  scaSbld. 

It  ia,  however,  neither  in  Memoirs  nor  in  Philosophy 
that  the  Bevolution  leaves  its  most  distinctive  mark. 
The  true  vocation  of  the  period  ia  to  be 
found  in  journalism  and  eloquence.  Till  ^ 
the  approach  of  the  Kevolution,  the  periodical  press 
of  France  had  been  limited  to  literary  criticism; 
the  news  reported  was  of  the  scantiest ;  the  political 
leading  article  was  virtually  unknown.  Eloquence, 
again,  was  confined  to  the  pulpit  and  the  law  courts. 
Oratory  as  we  understand  it,  the  oratory  of  the 
bibune  and  the  platform,  was  the  birth  of  the 
Sevolution,  which,  indeed,  without  the  journalists 
and  orators,  would  have  been  impossible. 

Even  to  run  through  the  names  of  the  chief  journal- 
ists and  pamphleteers  of  the  Bevolution  would  be  a 
task  far  beyond  our  limits.  It  is  enough 
to  take  out  two  typical  figures — the  Abb^ 
Sieyte  (1748-1836)  and  Camille  Desmonlins  (1760- 
1794).  The  former  is  best  known  by  his  pamphlet, 
^  Qu'MJ  u  qiu  U  Tia-s  Slat  (1788),  a  masterpiece  of  bold 
thought  and  trenchant  exposition,  which  contained  the 
"  priociples  of  '89  *  in  far  more  than  germ.  Through- 
out  the  RevolutioD,  Siey^  was  regarded  as  holding  the 
**  key  to  all  the  Constitutions  " ;  and  at  length,  after  18 
Brumaire,  which  he  had  conspired  to  bring  about,  he 
was  induced  to  table  the  fruits  of  bis  meditations, 
ripened  by  an  experience  unrivalled  in  the  history  of 
the  world.  The  result  was  the  first  draft  of  the  Con- 
stitutton  of  t^e  year  viii ;  an  elaborate  mechanism  of 
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checks  and  counterchecks  at  which  even  the  "  genius 
of  the  English  Constitution,"  if  it  survived  the  death 
of  Burke,  might  have  stood  aghast.  The  draft,  how- 
ever, was  altered  beyond  recognition  by  a  master-hand. 
"Siey^"  said  Napoleon,  "had  supplied  nothing  but 
shadows ;  on  my  word,  I  have  put  some  substanca" 

A  man  who,  with  all  his  faults,  commands  more 
sympathy  is  Desmoulins.  Hero  of  the  insurrection 
which  secured  the  fall  of  the  Bastille  and 
the  humiliation  of  the  king,  he  remained 
a  fighter  to  the  last,  bringing  to  the  service  of  the 
Bevolution  all  the  wit,  and  unhappily  all  the  reck- 
lessness, which  we  are  apt  to  associate  with  the 
French  genius  in  politics.  His  chief  writings  are  La 
France  Libre  and  Le  IHscaurs  de  la  LarUeme  (both  in 
1789),  Brissot  Dimasqvd  (1792),  and  two  periodicals, 
Lee  B&0olutums  de  France  et  de  Brabant  (November 
1789 — July  1791)  and  Le  Vievx  Cordelier  (December 
1793 — March  1794).  The  earlier  pieces,  which  are 
not  lacking  in  political  sense,  are  sprinkled  on 
every  page  with  personal  accusations,  and  that  at  a 
time  when  accusation  led  straight  to  the  lamp-post 
or  the  scaffold.  The  discredit  of  the  Girondins 
was,  in  the  first  instance,  largely  due  to  his  assaults. 
But  when  sentence  was  passed,  a  cry  of  remorse 
was  wrung  from  the  horrified  accuser.  From  that 
moment  he  did  all  that  was  in  his  power  to  stay 
the  flow  of  blood.  And  Le  Vievx  Cordelier  stands  as 
the  monument  of  his  repentance  and  his  couraga  In 
one  number,  while  professing  to  contrast  the  cruelties 
of  despotism  with  the  tender  mercies  of  the  Republic, 


ofB. 
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he  in  reality  launches  a  scathing  satire  gainst  the 
hU;ter.  In  another,  be  throws  away  even  this  thin 
disguise  and  calls  alond  for  a  "  Committee  of  Mercy." 
"Terror,"  he  says,  appealing  to  Cicero,  as  before  to 
Tacitus  and  Suetonius,  "  is  the  meotor  only  of  a  day." 
This  drew  on  him  the  resentment  of  the  Committee 
which  was  not  of  Mercy,  and  he  perished  side  by  side 
witii  Danton  (April  6,  1794). 

The  orators  of  the  Revolution  are  yet  more  not- 
able than  its  journalists.  And  here  ^ain  we  must 
content  ourselves  with  the  greatest,  the 
Abb4  Maury,  and  subsequently  Barnave, 
on  the  side  of  resistance;  Mirabeau,  Banton,  Saint- 
Just,  Sobespierre,  and,  before  all,  Isnard  and 
Yergniaud,  as  champions  of  the  Bevolution.  Few 
utterances  have  been  more  electric  in  their  effect 
than  the  cry  of  Danton — "  II  nous  faut  de  I'audace, 
et  encore  de  I'andace,  et  toujours  de  I'audace" — at 
the  moment  when  the  allies  were  expected  at  the 
gates  of  Paris.  Few  things  in  modem  oratory  are 
more  moving  than  Mirabeaa's  appeal  to  the  memories 
of  the  Bartholomew  massacre  (April  1790),  or  than 
Yergniand's  indictment  of  the  perfidy  of  the  Court 
(June  1792). 

With  the  advent  of  Napoleon  both  the  Journal 
and  the  Tribune  were  anmmarily  snuffed  out.  The 
iVRHByiif  onB>  shackled  by  a  rigid  censorship,  was 
NapoUon.  frightened  into  a  fatuity  which  the  tyrant 
himself  was  forced  to  grumble  at.  The  other  was 
dragooned,  with  not  even  that  sign  of  remorse.  The 
Tribunate,  a  body  which  spoke  but  did  not  vote, 
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was  the  one  rag  of  liberty  which  the  consular 
govemment  had  to  boastw  And,  during  the  brief 
span  of  its  existence,  it  numbered  more  than  one 
distinguished  speaker — Joseph  Ch^nier  may  be  men- 
tioned— and  one  orator,  Benjamin  Constant.^  But  the 
boldness  of  these  critics  at  once  excited  the  wrath 
of  the  despot  The  Tribunate  Was  purged  of  their 
presence  in  1802,  and  was  finally  abolished,  **  less  as 
a  change  than  an  improvement  of  our  institutions," 
in  1807.  It  is  a  stinging  satire  on  the  system  of 
Napoleon  that  eloquence  should  have  revived  with 
the  Bestoration. 

We  pass  from  the  old  order  to  the  new ;  from  the 

writers  of  the  transition,  and  the  small  band  whose 

leanings  were  wholly  or  mainly  towards 

the  past,  to  those  who  led  the  way  in  the 

romantic  revival  which  was  to  dominate  the  future. 

In  this  movement  there  are  three  leading  figures — 

Andr6  Ch^nier,  Chateaubriand,  and  Mstdame  de  Stael. 

The  earliest  and,  in  many  ways,  the  greatest  of 

these  is  Ch^nier  (1762-1794).    The  short  span  of  his 

life  was  violently  broken   by  the  guillo- 

tme;   but  his  gemus  had  already  found 

time  to  show  itself  in  three  several  directions:  in 

that    loving    presentation    of    Greek    life    and    the 

'  Some  words  from  the  speech  which  drew  down  the*  wrath  of 
Napoleon  on  Constant  may  be  quoted :  "  Withont  the  independence 
ol  the  Tribunate,  there  would  be  neither  harmony  imnt  oiHistitution. 
Nothing  would  be  left  but  slaTery  and  silence — a  silence  that  aU 
Europe  would  hear.'*  The  speech  was  made  at  the  beginning  o 
1800.    See  also  W^  de  Stael,  Di^  Afmi€$  dTJlxO,  ohap.  ii 
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Oreek  spirit  which  is  embodied  in  the  IdylUs; 
in  reflective  poetry;  and,  finally,  in  the  passionate 
cry  of  wounded  honour  and  pity  for  persecuted 
innocence  which  rings  through  the  lamhes  and  lyrics 
of  the  last  months.  His  method  of  working,  as  he 
tells  us  in  one  of  the  iJpitreSy  was  to  keep  several 
pieces  on  the  anvil  at  the  same  moment;  and  this 
makes  it  peculiarly  hard  to  date  any  one  of  them, 
except  the  latest,  with  strict  accuracy.  On  the  whole, 
however,  it  seems  clear  that  the  IdyUes^  vnth  perhaps 
some  of  the  idyllic  and  reflective  fragments,  belong  to 
the  period  between  1783  and  the  outbreak  of  the 
Revolution;  the  Jeu  de  Paume,  and  parts  of  the 
reflective  poeras,^  to  the  earlier  phases  of  the  Revolu- 
tion ;  while  the  lambes  and  lyrics  are  stamped  in 
every  line  with  the  passions  and  counter-passions  of 
the  Terror. 

Of  these,  the  Idylles,  though  hardly  in  themselves 
the  most  perfect,  have  perhaps  left  the  deepest  trace 

upon  the  movement  which  they   herald. 

In  the  source  of  their  inspiration,  no  less 
than  in  their  spirit  and  manner,  they  are  an  en- 
tirely new  thing  in  the  literature  of  France,  perhaps 
of  Christendom.  At  one  stroke  they  cancel  the 
tradition  of  two  hundred — it  would  hardly  be  an 
exaggeration  to  say  two  thousand — years,  and  carry 
us  back  to  the  spring-time  and  the  dawn.  Half  a 
Oreek    himself,    it    is    in    the    Greek    masterpieces 

^  B.g,,  the  dosing  passage  of  ffermes,  which,  alike  from  its  temper 
and  its  mention  of  "ten  years'  composition,"  must  surely  belong  to 
the  last  year  or  two  of  his  life. 
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that  Ch^nier  finds  his  model ;  and  with  him,  aa  at 
a  later  day  with  Morris,  they  become  the  source  of 
a  poetry  which  had  all  the  effect  of  romance.  It 
has  sometimes  been  said  that  the  spirit  of  Ch^nier  is 
Alexandrine  rather  than,  in  the  strict  sense,  Hellenic ; 
nay,  Roman  rather  than  Greek.  The  latter  judgment, 
prompted  by  the  obvious  echoes  of  Propertius  and 
other  Latin  elegists,  is  clearly  mistaken.  The  former, 
correct  possibly  in  the  letter,  is  none  the  less  mislead- 
ing. The  vein  of  Theocritus  which  the  French  poet 
works  is  precisely  not  the  Alexandrine:  it  is  the 
purely  pastoral  and  Sicilian.  More  than  that,  through 
the  form  of  the  Sicilian  pastoral  there  shines,  at  least 
in  the  finest  of  these  pieces,  the  light  of  a  larger  and 
more  primitive  inspiration — the  inspiration  of  the 
Anthology,  when  the  Anthology  is  most  purely 
Greek;  a  reflection  even  of  the  heroic  age  and  of 
Homer.  The  freshness  of  the  early  world  lies  upon 
these  poems — of  a  world  fair  and  noble  in  itself,  fairer 
and  more  noble  by  contrast  with  the  faded  graces  and 
artificial  sentiment  of  the  society  in  the  midst  of 
which  they  were  written.  And  this  is  the  secret  not 
only  of  their  charm,  but  of  the  specifically  romantic 
effect  which  they  create.  When,  five -and -twenty 
years  after  his  death,  the  poems  of  Ch^nier  were  at 
last  published,  it  was  the  Idylles,  above  all,  that 
became  the  rallying-cry  of  the  romantic  rebels ;  and 
on  none,  whether  we  consider  the  versification  or  the 
choice  and  treatment  of  subject,  was  this  influence 
greater  than  on  Hugo.  As  was  to  be  expected,  the 
influence  is  most  apparent  in  his  earlier  collections — > 
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in  Let  Ortentaiea  and  Zea  Voix  Int^neures.  Bat  in  one 
at  least  of  his  later  poems,  and  that  among  the  greatest 
(_Le  Satyre),  we  catch  anmistalcably  a  distant  echo  of 
L'AvetigU.  By  universal  admission,  the  most  notable 
of  the  IdyUea  are  Lydi,  Le  jeune  Malade,  and  La  jeume 
Tareniim  in  the  more  pastoral  vein ;  Le  Mendiant 
and  L'AveugU  in  the  more  primitive  and  heroic. 

The  genius  of  Ch^nier  is  strangely  complex.  And 
the  simplicity,  freshness,  vividness  of  the  IdylUt  are 
jf^^^^  hardly  the  most  prominent  qualities  in 
qTSnnnne  the  Fest  of  his  early  work.  From  the 
•nn«.  ^^^^  fr^fment  of  ^minne  (Susannah  and 
the  Elders)  which  has  come  down  to  us  it  is  haz* 
ardons  to  draw  conclusions.  Yet  the  prose  draft 
seems  to  show  that  description  would  have  played  a 
large  part  in  it:  not  the  frigid  description  of  Saint- 
Lambert  and  Belille,  but  the  decorative  picture-work 
of  Hago  or  Gautier.  And,  if  so,  we  have  one  more 
link  between  Ch^nier  and  the  men  of  1830.  On  the 
other  hand,  the  note  of  reflection — and  it  is  essentially 
philosophic  reflection  that  he  offers — found  but  a  faint 
echo  among  the  later  heroes  of  romanca  It  belongs 
rather  to  the  age  of  BuSbn  and  the  Encyclop^ie ; 
at  momenta  it  recalls,  as  Ch^nier  himself  would  have 
desired,  the  impassioned  naturalism  of  Diderot,  the 
large  thought  and  utterance  of  Lucretins.  Hermet, 
his  chief  effort  in  this  sort,  is,  like  so  many  others, 
a  torso.  If  completed,  it  would  have  dealt  with  the 
triple  theme  of  nature,  man,  and  society.  Fn^ment 
as  it  is,  the  main  significance  of  the  poem,  apart  from 
its  glowing  sense  of  life  in  nature,  lies  in  detached 
2  c 
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reward  —  the  reward  which  he  probably  foresaw. 
Arrested  in  March  1794,  he  was  throwD  into  prison ; 
lay  there  until,  thanks  to  an  imprudent  interven- 
tion on  the  part  of  bis  father,  he  was  recalled  to 
the  notice  of  the  Committee  of  Foblic  Safety;  waa 
tried  and  executed  on  the  7th  of  Thermidor,  1794. 
Had  there  been  but  two  days'  respite,  his  release 
would  probably  have  been  ensured  by  the  fall  of 
Robespierre  (9th  Thermidor). 

From  the  bitteruess  which  poisoned  the  last  two 

years  of  his  life  tie  drew  a  fresh  source  of  inspiration. 

And  never,  save  perhaps  in  the  love  poems 

Later  fmtrf.  '  r  r  r 

which  belong  to  the  same  period,  haa  he 
risen  so  high  as  in  these  outpourings  of  righteous 
wrath  and  indignant  pity.  Since  Juvenal  lifted 
the  avenging  sword  against  the  crimes  of  the  Csesars, 
no  nobler  satire  had  appeared  in  Europe  than  those 
in  which  Ch^nier  called  down  the  vengeance  of 
heaven  upon  the  iniquities  of  the  "peuple-roi"  and 
the  government  it  applauded.  Nor  had  the  note 
of  tenderness  ever  before  mingled  with  the  cry  of  in- 
dignation, 03  it  does  in  La  Jeune  Captive,  the  ode  to 
Charlotte  Corday,  and  the  lines  beginning  "  Tiiste 
vieillard,  depuis  que  poor  tes  cheveux  blancs."  In 
a  matter  where  resemblance  of  treatment  may  so 
easily  be  due  to  that  of  subject,  it  is  perhaps  periloua 
to  aeaume  conscious  imitation.  Yet  it  may  well  be 
that,  in  this  as  in  other  respects,  the  lambet  were 
present  to  the  imagination  of  a  yet  greater  satirist, 
when  he  hurled  the  thunders  and  lightnings  of  Let 
ChdtitnenU. 
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What,  then,  was  the  work  accomplished  by  Ch^nier? 

In  what  sense  is  he  the  pioneer  of  Somance?    The 

answer  is  that  he  renewed  both  the  form 

Plae$  of  CMnUr, 

and  the  spirit  of  French  poetry.  In  respect 
of  form,  he  was  the  first  to  break  the  shackles  which 
the  fashion  of  nearly  two  centuries  had  laid  on  the 
Alexandrina  In  his  use  of  the  csesura  and  of  en- 
jambemefU  —  as  again  in  the  sonorous  ring  of  such 
lines  as  "L'Oc^n  eternel  ou  bouillonne  la  vie" — he 
is  the  master  of  those  who,  a  generation  later,  founded 
a  new  tradition  in  French  poetry ;  the  master,  above 
all,  of  Hugo.  Nor  is  this  merely  a  question  of 
externals.  Until  the  chains  of  the  old  forms  were 
struck  off,  it  was  impossible  that  the  new  spirit 
should  wake  itself  to  life.  The  two  things  are  in- 
separably bound  together;  they  are  different  aspects 
of  the  same  process.  The  change  of  spirit,  here  as 
always,  is  doubtless  the  more  important  And  here, 
too,  the  poetry  of  Chdnier  is  a  landmark.  In  the 
Idylks,  French  poetry  once  more  became  what  it  had 
not  been  since  La  Fontaine,  perhaps  since  Du  Bellay, 
"  simple  and  sensuous."  In  the  larribes  and  Lyrics, 
notably  in  Charlotte  Corday  and  La  Jeune  Captive^  it 
takes  the  still  deeper  note  of  passion.  The  loss  that 
the  poetry  of  his  country  suffered  by  his  early  death 
may  well  be  called  irreparable.  Had  he  lived,  it  is 
not  impossible  that  French  romanticism  might  have 
been  saved  from  some  of  its  extravagance.  And  in  any 
case,  the  world  can  ill  afford  the  loss  of  further  poems 
so  rich  in  inspiration,  yet  so  pure  and  so  chastened,  as 
the  IdyUes  and  the  later  satires  and  lyrics. 
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If  Ch^nier  is  the  poet  of  the  romantic  dawn,  Madame 
de  Stael  (1766-1817)  is  its  orator,  and,  on  one  side  at 

jfadcnu     least,  the  living  embodiment  of  its  ideas. 

cKsiaa  This,  in  itself,  implies  that  her  bent  was 
more  intellectnal  than  imi^native.  And  it  must  be 
added  that  in  her  practical  instinct,  in  her  ceaseless 
endeaTonrs  (or  the  political  and  social  welfare  of  her 
generation,  she  is  rather  the  heir  of  the  Eevolution 
than  the  prophet,  or  even  the  critic,  of  Bomance.  In 
spite  of  this,  it  is  true  that,  even  in  its  imaginative 
aspect,  her  work  is  of  the  utmost  importance;  and 
that,  not  onlj  in  France  but  in  all  Europe,  the 
romantic  movement  is  deeply  in  her  debt. 

Daughter  of  Necker  and  of  that  Suzanne  Curchod 
for  whom  Gibbon  so  obediently  "  sighed,"  she  played 
a  large  part  in  the  active  life  of  her  time,  as  well  as 
in  letters ;  and  in  an  a%e  which  tested  character  to  the 
utmost,  all  she  did  was  to  her  honour.  Her  life  as 
author  naturally  falls  into  two  periods,  of  which  the 
dividing  line  may  be  fixed  in  1800,  the  year  of  De  la 
Litt&rature.  During  the  earlier  period  her  preoccupa- 
tion was  rather  with  politics  than  literature;  and  by 
subject,  though  not  by  date,  two  of  her  maturer 
writings  attach  themselves  to  the  same  period — her 
edition  of  the  works  of  Necker,  with  a  biographical 
introdaction  (1804),  and  the  CtmsifUratums  sur  la 
Revolution  franfaiae,  published  shortly  after  her  death 
(1818).     We  turn  first  to  her  political  writings. 

The  most  important  of  these  are  BifiexUms  sur  la 
Paisi  and  Sur  la  Paix  itUirieure  (1794-95),  together 
with  the  Oonsidirations  already  mentioned.     The  two 
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former  are  in  the  nature  of  political  pamphlets;  the 
Poiuuxa  letter  is  a  historical  work  which,  in  all  that 
wriiimffK.  relatcs  to  Necker,  the  September  massacres 
and  the  events  immediately  preceding  them,  or  again 
the  revolution  of  Fractidor,  is  a  document  of  first- 
rate  authority.  By  personal  preference  and  convic- 
tion, Madame  de  Stael  was  an  advocate  of  such  a 
limited  monarchy  as  then  existed  in  England,  and, 
with  considerable  modifications,  had  been  established 
in  France,  at  least  on  paper,  by  the  Constituent 
Assembly  (1789-91).  And  it  is  a  striking  testimony 
to  her  fairness  and  sagacity  that,  in  the  two  pamphlets 
referred  to,  she  should  accept  the  Sepublic  as,  in  the 
historical  phrase  of  Thiers,  ''that  which  divides  us 
the  least,"  and  as  the  one  possible  barrier  against  a 
return  to  the  Beign  of  Terror.  With  great  cogency 
she  calls  on  the  adherents  of  limited  monarchy  to 
rally  round  a  moderate  republic, — an  appeal  which 
unfortunately  was  not  successful  It  is,  however, 
to  be  noticed  that  she  regards  France  as  unalterably 
opposed  to  any  form  of  personal  government;  and 
that,  in  spite  of  the  predictions  of  Burke  and  of  her 
own  father,  she  has  no  fears  of  that  military  despotism 
which  began  to  cast  its  shadow  before  it  in  1796,  and 
from  which  she  was  herself  destined  to  suffer  so 
deeply.  In  respect  of  style,  it  must  be  confessed 
that  the  BSJUxions  give  no  promise  of  the  eloquence 
which,  always  perhaps  rhetorical  rather  than  literary 
in  character,  certainly  cannot  be  denied  to  her  later 
writings, — still  less,  if  universal  testimony  be  any 
guide,  to  her  conversation. 
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Both  ID  style  and  thought  the  CoTmeUraiiont  are 

iDfiiiit«ly  more  mature.     Indeed,  even  when  we  take 

account  of  all  that  has  been  written  aince, 

Conald^ntlmi.   .  .         .       .        i        i       .  .     ■, 

it  may  be  doubted  whether  any  judgment 
of  the  events  between  the  first  Ministry  of  Necker  and 
the  fall  of  Napoleon  shows  more  insight  or  more  free- 
dom from  bitterness.  On  the  Reign  of  Terror  and  the 
nile  of  Napoleon  she  doubtless  had  strong  opinions. 
But  this  is,  to  say  the  least,  permissible.  And,  qnite 
apart  from  its  value  as  a  record  of  facts,  the  book 
ofTers  a  lively  image  of  the  temper  engendered  id 
a  generous  and  sensitive  nature  by  the  successive 
tyrannies  of  the  Jacobins  and  Napoleon,  the  "child 
and  champion  of  Jacobinism."  The  one  error  which 
runs  throngh  the  earlier  part  of  the  work  is  the 
failare  to  recognise  that,  after  the  king's  attempt 
to  crush  the  Revolution  by  an  armed  force  (June, 
July,  1789),  all  confidence  in  him  was  neceaurily 
destroyed ;  and  consequently  that  the  endeavour  to 
set  up  a  constitutional  monarchy,  with  the  "  deposed 
tyrant"  for  monarch,  was  foredoomed  to  failure.  In 
style  the  ConBtd&ationt,  though  lacking  the  final  re- 
vision of  the  author,  maintain  a  high  level  of  natural 
eloquence.  And  there  are  passages  —  for  instance^ 
that  in  which  she  contrasts  the  solid  gains  of  the 
Bepablic  with  the  flashy  triumphs  sod  humiliating 
losses  of  the  Empire — for  which  this  praise  would 
be  faint  indeed. 

We  torn  to  her  work  as  literary  critic  and  as 
novelist.  Without  pausing  on  the  Ssaai  sur  Us 
Fidions  (1798),  which  is  mainly  significant  for  its 
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exaggerated  insistenoe  on  the  moral  fanction  of  the 
imagination,  we  pass  at  once  to  La  LiU&rtUurej  the 
first  work  which  gives  any  adequate  impression  of 
her  genins. 

The  fall  title  of  the  book,  De  la  LUUraiure  dans  sea 
rapports  avec  Us  Instilulians  sociaUs,  is  itself  enough  to 

00  if^  show  the  dominant  intention  of  the  writer. 

"***''**'"^  From  b^;inning  to  end  she  strives  to  prove 
that  there  is  an  intimate  connection  between  the  life  of 
a  nation,  its  political  and  social  organisation,  and  its 
literature ;  and  that  progress  in  the  latter  region  neces- 
sarily follows  from  progress  in  the  former.  This  at 
once  reveals  both  the  intellectual  affinities  of  the 
author  and  her  conspicuous  originality.  If  she  goes 
back  to  Condorcet,  or  even  Montesquieu,  she  reaches 
forward  to  such  writers  as  H^el  and  the  large  band 
of  thinkers  who,  consciously  or  unconsciously,  have 
drawn  their  inspiration  from  Hegel.  Montesquieu  had 
shown  that  the  political  and  social  institutions  of  a 
people  are,  or  tend  to  be,  the  expression  of  its  char- 
acter, as  modified  by  climate  and  historical  con- 
ditions. Condorcet,  to  whose  authority  the  writer 
explicitly  appeals,  had  assumed  that,  alike  in  his 
inner  and  his  outer  life,  the  reason  of  man  has 
followed  an  intelligible  law  of  progress.  It  was  left 
for  Madame  de  Stael  to  urge  that,  as  the  outward 
organism  of  a  nation  reflects  its  inner  life  and 
character,  and  as,  like  them,  it  is  subject  to  con- 
tinuous progress,  so  the  imagination  in  its  turn  is 
inseparably  bound  up  with  the  more  conscious  pro- 
cesses of  man's  reason,  practical  as  well  as  speculative. 
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and  18  continnonslf  modified  by  their  growth ;  in  other 
words,  that  it  too  is  subject  to  the  law  of  progress. 

In  asserting  the  close  bond  which  exists  between 

the  life  of  a  nation  and  its  literature,  the  authoress 

was  doubtless  at  one  with  other  writers  of 

lU  artrifaaif.    ,  ,  .,,-.,,.  i 

ber  time — with  Herder,  for  instance,  and 
with  Goetha  Not  only,  however,  did  she  reach  this 
result  without  any  aid  from  their  writings,  but  she 
defined  it  more  clearly ;  she  grasped  its  significance 
more  fully;  and  she  transformed  it  by  a  conception 
of  pn^ress  which  may,  as  we  have  seen,  have  hovered 
obscurely  before  the  mind  of  Herder,  bnt  which,  in  this 
connection,  was  altogether  alien  to  the  speculations  of 
Goetha  This  is  the  enduring  service  which  she  ren- 
dered both  to  the  theory  and  the  practice  of  criticism. 
And  though  it  drew  on  her  sharp  attacks  from  the 
opposite  camp  —  from  Fontanes  in  particular,  and 
Chateaubriand  —  she  stoutly  held  her  ground;  and 
her  constancy  has  been  justified  by  time.  Few 
ideas  have  done  more  to  enlarge  the  scope  of 
criticism,  or  to  give  it  fresh  enei^. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  Madame  de  Stael 
was  a  fanatic  of  "perfectibility."  In  respect  of 
Antidpatim  form,  she  is  eager  to  admit,  the  limit 
o/Bamana.  ^f  perfection  is  soon  reached;  and,  so 
far,  it  is  idle  to  expect  that  the  moderns  can 
improve  upon  the  ancients.  But  there  remains 
the  ever-flowing  fountain  of  thought,  and  of  feel- 
ing which  itself  is  ceaselessly  modified  by  pro- 
gressive changes  of  thought.  Indeed,  like  most 
critics   of  her   bent,   she   is   apt  to  lay  exa^^rated 
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■tRW  «»  the  Matter,  m  afpMttl  to  the  fono, 
o<  ii— giBntiye  «n.  ^e  enaaMias  that  'k  huite 
litt^ratare."  (oOovmg  the  mdel  «t  I7  MontesqweQ 
•ad  BoMwaa.  will  bor  and  more  come  to  eoocem 
itcHf  with  the  pnxBoCioB  of  **  saefnl  changes " ;  and 
•he  aBDosiMKa  that  "psretj  imaginative  poetry,"  in 
which,  however,  tibe  nmst  not  be  aDderetood  to  ioclnde 
the  Drama. '  will  make  no  more  progreaB  in  Franca" 
Thia  thows  the  defect*  of  ha  qnatities.  It  shows  also 
how  far  she  was  from  sharing  the  ideal  which  was 
•oon  to  be  realised  hj  the  poets  of  romanca  Tet  in 
this,  the  ckwing  put  of  the  treatise,  there  is  moch 
that  tends  in  exacUjr  the  oi^iosite  direction.  Sbo 
has  some  fnritfal  hints,  in  part  to  be  carried  oat 
bj  the  romanticists  of  the  nest  generation,  upon 
the  changes  which  new  corrents  of  thongbt  and  a 
new  sodal  order  might  be  expected  to  bring  about 
in  tragedy  and  comedy.  And  she  goes  far  to  pre- 
dict the  splendid  ontburst  of  reflective  poetry  which, 
within  the  next  sixty  years,  was  to  give  a  new  t»rth 
to  the  literature  of  her  conntry.  Above  ail,  ahe 
points  with  generoas  enthusiasm  to  the  new  sources 
of  inspiration  which  lay  in  the  "literatures  of  the 
nortli,"  Scandinavia,  England,  and  Germany — a  sub- 
ject to  which  she  returns  in  the  last  and  greatest 
of  hot  critical  writings,  De  rAllemagne  (1810-13). 

Of  all  her  works,  this  is  the  one  which  had  the 
deepest  influence  and  gives  the  clearest  impression 
of  her  powers.  Here,  as  in  the  earlier 
''  treatise,  there  is  doubtless  some  lack  trf 
proportion.    She  acknowledges  to  the  full  the  sap- 
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remacy  of  Goethe ;  but  she  writes  with  hardlj  leas 
•rdour  of  Werner  than  of  Schiller.  This,  however,  is 
the  zeal  of  the  eiplorer.  And  it  is  as  "voyager  in 
strange  aeaa  of  thought"  and  imagination  that  she 
most  be  jadged.  She  was  the  first  of  her  own, 
the  first  of  an;  foreign,  nation  to  feel  the  supreme 
beauty  and  importance  of  what  had  been  done  in 
Oennanj  since  Leasing ;  the  first  to  give  a  compre- 
hensive view  of  the  literary  movement  which  for 
the  last  half  century  had  been  carried  forward  across 
the  Rhine ;  the  first  to  grasp  its  intimate  connec- 
tion with  the  revolntion  in  philosoi^ic  thought  which 
had  taken  place  at  the  same  time,  and  which  other 
writATS,  with  the  honourable  exception  of  Coleridge, 
had  greeted  with  ignorant  and  stupid  ridicule.^  The 
zest  with  which  she  throws  herself  into  this  strange 
world  of  poetry  is  astonishing,  Still  more  sur- 
prising, perhaps,  is  the  insight  with  which  she  threads 
her  way  through  the  intricacies  of  Kant,  and  fastens, 
without  faltering,  on  the  points  at  issue  between  him 
and  the  two  earliest  of  his  successors.  A  philosopher 
might  find  mnch  to  criticise  in  her  own  contributions 
to  the  subject.  But  her  exposition  of  the  speculative 
movement  from  Kant  to  Schelling — and  this  is  the 
main  task  to  which  she  sets  herself — is  singularly 
clear.  Considering  her  lack  of  previous  training,  con- 
sidering, above  all,  the  carious  lapses  of  her  earlier 
work  in  dealing  with  such  matters,  her  success  ia 

'  Presque  tout  ce  qui  B'cst  fijl  depuia  La  Oriiigut  de  la  Baittm 
part,  en  litWnture  comme  en  philoeophie,  vieot  de  I'impuUiou 
doim^  par  est  onvrage. — T.  it,  p.  227. 
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hUUf  riiott  of  »  miiade.  And  this  remsiiu  tine 
wh«<a  the  UrgeM  poMiUe  illowuce  hu  been  made 
for  Noy  help  ibe  d^  hare  received  btim  SchlegeL 
Tl»«;  ffigniftcttnce  of  this  is  far  more  than  personaL 
It  wa«  the  deliberate  aim  of  the  writer  to  imdermine 
/u^itfWimM  the  materialist  creed  which  had  rooted 
aJZTiC^  it«If  in  France  during  the  last  century, 
i^dfnMrr.  and  to  proclaim  the  specnlative  validity  of 
tlin  idealism  to  which,  from  the  first,  she  bad  turned 
by  instioct  Tlie  "philosophy"  of  La  Litt&ature, 
so  offimsivo  to  Chateaubriand,  is  now  thrown  to 
iho  winds.  The  antagonist  system  is  recognised  as 
that  which  alone  can  justify  the  religious,  moral, 
and  literary  ideals  that  the  authoress  has  at  heart. 
In  tlio  olosiug  chapters  she  calls  on  her  coantiy- 
men  to  renounce  the  mocking  spirit  which,  thanks 
to  oiiHid  and  oiroumstance,  bad  become  a  second 
naturu,  and  take  to  themselves  a  more  geneioas 
tuui|>or  and  a  nobler  faith.  There,  she  urges,  is  to 
\}«  found  tlioir  true  glory;  there,  the  "enthusiasm" 
which  will  )iive  new  life  to  the  tboaght  and  poetry 
u(  Kmna\  It  has  boon  said,  she  remarks,  that  the 
genius  of  Franco  has  always  lain  in  following  the 
ctaMical  uodol.  "  For  us,  however,  the  choice  is  not 
bt'lw^cn  clMsioal  and  romantic  poetry,  bat  between  a 
nit>n>  imitation  of  the  one  and  the  iospiratioo  which 
niny  b«>  dmwn  tnuu  the  other."  And  here  expoieooe, 
pitnitU  thou^  il  b<\  way  s«rw  as  a  gude.  "Each 
littit*  (JmI  an  author  has  pourml  forn^  si^  into  the 
rtftfcriy  jlVMVflh  of  FiTMBch  poelry,  France  has  raptsr- 
oitely  a^^udM.     KoussMHi,  Saint -rifnv.  Okaiean* 


J#. 


FBANCK  AND  ITALT.  413 

briand  are  all,  it  may  be  unconaoionaly,  of  the  GermaD 
Bchool  They  all  draw  their  iospiration  (rom  their 
inmost  sonL"' 

Id  these  aentencea  lies  the  sting  of  the  whole 
treatise;  and  the  next  generation  was  to  carry  it 
home.  It  waa  just  this,  however,  that 
aroBsed  the  wrath  of  Napoleon  and  his 
anderstrappers.  Madame  de  Stael,  who  had  been 
in  partial  exile  since  1803,  had  ventured  within 
fifty  leagues  of  Paris,  in  order  to  superintend  the 
priotiDg  of  her  book.  Thanks  to  several  suppres- 
sioDB,  which  throw  a  curious  light  on  the  inner 
mind  of  Napoleonic  tyranny,  she  had  succeeded  in 
getting  the  manuscript  passed  by  the  censors.  Sud- 
denly, after  the  last  proof  had  been  corrected  (Oct. 
1810X  she  was  informed  by  the  Minister  of  Police,  the 
same  Savary  who  acted  as  chief  instrument  in  the 
murder  of  the  Due  d'Enghien,  that  the  whole  im- 
pression had  been  seized  and  destroyed.  "  Your  last 
work,"  he  insolently  wrote,  "is  not  French.  It  is  I 
who  have  stopped  the  printing  of  it.  .  .  .  It  appears 
to  me  that  the  air  of  this  country  does  not  agree  with 
yon ;  and  we  are  not  yet  reduced  to  seek  for  models 
among  the  nations  whom  yon  admire."*  Banished  to 
Coppet,  the  authoress  escaped  in  1812,  and  made  her 
way  to  Russia.  She  fled  from  Moscow  a  month  be- 
fore Napoleon's  entry,  and  passed  through  Sweden  to 
England.    It  was  there  that  Be  tAlUma^ne  was  at 

>  Ik  fAlUmagne,  i.  274  ;  200,  201. 

*  Prafftce  to  Dt  PAUanagne.     Sstmt'*  letter  ii  »bo  gj*eD  In  i>w 
AnmatHBaiiL 
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length  published,  appropriately  eiiough  within  a  week 
of  the  battle  of  Leipzig. 

To  English  readers  Madame  de  Stael  is  best 
known  by  her  two  novels,  Ddphine  (1802)  and 
Carinne  (1806),  both  of  which  offer  an 
imi^native  reflection  of  her  passion  for 
Benjamin  Constant.  Neither  can  claim  the  highest 
kind  of  originality.  Both,  in  the  main,  rather  go 
back  to  the  models  of  the  last  century  than  create 
a  new  type  of  their  own.  Ddphine^  both  in  form 
and  spirit,  is  of  the  stock  of  La  nauvelU  ff^lotae;  as 
indeed,  through  all  her  work,  Madame  de  Stael  is 
the  spiritual  heir  of  Bousseau.  Yet  justice  has  hardly 
been  done  to  the  great  power  of  portraiture  which  this 
novel  displays,  nor  to  the  skill  with  which  the  situa- 
tion is  so  framed  as  to  throw  the  characters  into 
dramatic  conflict.  It  is  true  that  two  at  least  of  the 
leading  figures  are,  more  or  less,  drawn  from  life, — a 
circumstance  which  gave  occasion  to  one  of  Talley- 
rand's happiest  jests.  But  this  is  no  detraction  from 
the  merits  of  the  book,  which  rather  gains  than  loses 
by  painting  a  character  so  full  of  light  and  shade  and, 
with  all  its  brilliance,  so  born  for  suffering  as  that  of 
the  authoress.  The  same  is  true — as  has  generally 
been  held,  in  yet  greater  measure — of  CoHnne.  Here, 
however,  the  dramatic  interest  is  entirely  centred  in 
the  heroine ;  the  other  characters  are  no  better  than 
lay  figures ;  and  the  heroine  herself  suffers  from  the 
drapery  and  the  lime-lights  which  were  intended  to 
set  her  off.  But,  in  spite  of  these  drawbacks,  the 
conflict  between  love  and  worldly  convention,  which 
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forms  the  main  theme  of  the  book,  is  p&inted  with 
extraordioary  force.  And  in  two  reepecte  Coriitne 
may  fairly  be  said  to  make  an  epoch  in  the  history 
of  the  Dovel.  It  marks  the  decisive  entry,  fore- 
shadowed even  in  Ddphine,  of  the  "  misunderstood 
woman,"  who  was  destined  to  play  so  large  a  part 
in  the  novel  of  the  next  two  generations.  And,  if 
we  except  Wilhelm  Meiater  and  its  direct  oQsboots, 
it  is  the  first  attempt  to  interweave  themes  of  art 
and  poetry  with  the  dramatic  interest  which  had 
hitherto  been  treated  as  the  sole  legitimate  subject 
of  the  novelist.  It  must  be  admitted  that  in  both 
points  Madame  de  Stael  has  been  surpassed  by  her 
successors,  above  all  by  George  Sand,  the  most  direct 
and  perhaps  the  greatest  of  them.  The  discourses  on 
art  are  too  much  in  the  nature  of  lectures;  and  the 
Capitol,  just  because  it  is  the  Capitol,  is  a  less  appro- 
priate scene  for  the  woes  of  the  heroine  than  the 
green-room  of  Lucrezia  Floriani  or  the  meadows  along 
the  banks  of  the  Flosa  But  the  writer  might  well 
be  proud  to  have  opened  a  vein  which  was  to  prove 
BO  rich ;  and  we  feel  throughout  that  in  her  own  per- 
sonality there  is  something  greater  than  she  was  able 
to  embody  in  her  imaginative  creations. 

To  some,  though  to  a  much  less,  extent  this  ia 
also  true  of  her  critical  writings.  For  here  too, 
Hrrniatim  though  loss  and  IcBs  as  time  went  on, 
10  TO.™*  gjjg  ^g^  shackled  by  the  traditions  of 
the  past.  With  some  sides  of  the  romantic  move- 
meat,  particularly  those  which  were  to  appeal  most 
to   her  own  countrymen,   she  was   io   little    sym- 
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pathy.  To  the  cult  of  style,  both  for  good  and  for 
evil,  she  was  an  utter  stranger.  Her  own  style  has 
neither  the  grace  of  classical  France,  nor  the  richness 
and  music  of  romance;  neither  the  light  touch  of 
Voltaire,  nor  the  deep  melody,  the  vivid  colouring,  of 
Chateaubriand  or  Bousseau.  On  all  that  tended  to 
sever  art  from  the  great  issues  of  thought  and  passion 
she  looked  with  suspicion.  It  was  the  author  of 
Weriher  who  went  home  to  her  heart ;  she  admired 
the  later  (Goethe,  but  admired  him  with  trembling. 
To  Th^phile  Gautier  and  other  devotees  of  art  for 
art's  sake,  it  is  safe  to  say  that  she  would  have  given 
no  quarter.  In  the  heir  of  the  Bevolution  this  was 
natural  enough.  What  is  more  strange  is  that  the 
disciple  of  Bousseau  should  have  had  so  blunt  a  sense 
of  outward  nature.  Amid  the  glories  of  Coppet,  she 
never  ceased  to  sigh  for  the  ''  fountain  of  the  Hue  de 
Bac."  This,  no  doubt,  was,  at  least  in  part,  the  cry  of 
the  exile.  But  there  is  nothing  to  show  that  she 
would  have  felt  otherwise,  had  she  been  free  to  start 
for  Paris  the  next  hour.  These  may  seem  large  abate- 
ments. But  the  other  side  of  the  account  must  not 
be  forgotten.  Her  very  shortcomings,  if  we  except 
the  lack  of  feeling  for  outward  nature,  bore  witness  to 
the  danger  of  divorcing  poetry  from  life,  of  "tramp- 
ling the  roots  of  humanity  under  foot"  She  was  not 
wrong  in  finding  the  seeds  of  this  danger  in  the  later 
work  of  Goethe  and  Schiller.  She  was  right  in  warn- 
ing her  countrymen  against  fostering  their  growth. 
And  the  history  of  French  Bomance  would  have  been 
different  if  her  warning  bad  taken  fuller  effect.    As  it 
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was,  her  Ui^oeas  of  heart,  her  love  of  truth,  and  her 
faiUi  ia  progress,  formed  a  healthy  influence  in  the 
daws  of  French  Romance,  and  did  something  to  coun- 
teract the  more  perilous  tendencies  —  the  love  of 
phrases  and  posturings,  the  belief  in  style  as  apart 
from  thought  and  matter,  the  recurrence  to  the  ideals 
of  the  past  not  because  they  were  true  but  because 
they  were  soothing  and  pretty, — all  of  which  bulked 
largely  in  the  later  developments  of  the  romantio  move- 
ment, and  are  sufficiently  evident  even  in  her  great 
contemporary,  Chateaubriand.  Still  more  important 
is  the  debt  that  France  owes  to  her  openness  of  mind, 
to  the  zeal  with  which  she  strove  to  break  down  the 
"  Chinese  wait "  which,  as  she  complains,  had  been 
built  up  between  France  and  the  rest  of  Europe,  to 
the  energy  with  which  she  set  herself  to  show  what 
the  literature  of  her  own  country  might  draw  from 
the  new  spirit  and  the  new  ideals  which  had  stirred 
England  and  Germany  to  their  depths.  It  is  true 
that  Germany  had  but  little  influeuce  upon  the  sub- 
sequent course  of  the  romantic  movement  in  Franca 
But  the  great  need  was  to  shake  the  imperturbable 
self-satisfaction  of  French  classicism.  And  in  this 
task  she  did  yeoman's  service.  It  ia  not  so  much  by 
Delphine  and  Corinne,  as  by  her  political  and  critical 
works,  above  aH  hj  De  I'Allemoffne,  that  she  takes 
place  in  the  literary  history  of  Europe. 
Of  the  three  writers  now  before  us,  the  last, 
Chateaubriand,  filled  by  far  the  largest 
Space  in  the  mind  of  his  contemporaries, 
and    has    left    by    far    the    deepest    mark    on    the 
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literature  of  his  country.  This  is  not  merely  the 
result  of  accident;  of  his  long  life  (1768-1848); 
or  of  the  prominent  and  honourable  part  which 
he  played  in  politic&  It  is  due,  above  all,  to  his 
brilliant  originality.  No  writer  since  Bousseau  had 
opened  so  many  fresh  fields  to  the  imagination  of  his 
countrymen ;  none  had  approached  him  in  mastery  of 
style.  A  critic  might  plead  that  the  elements  of  his 
strange  genius  were  imperfectly  blended;  he  might 
doubt  whether  all  of  them  were  so  spontaneous,  so 
genuinely  sprung  from  the  heart,  as  the  author  would 
have  us  to  believe.  But  he  could  never  question  their 
presence,  nor  deny  that  they  worked  with  electric 
force  upon  the  generation  that  followed. 

The  genius  of  Chateaubriand  was  late  in  ripening, 
and,  when  it  did  ripen,  broke  on  the  world  with  the 
suddenness  of  a  Siberian  spring.  Apart  from  the 
M&moires  cCOiUre'tombe — and  even  they  were  begun 
before  the  fall  of  Napoleon — all  his  best  work  was 
published  within  the  space  of  little  more  than  a 
year:^  Atala  in  1801,  Ben4  and  Le  O&nie  du 
ChriUianisme  —  of  which  Ben4,  like  Atala,  at  one 

^  It  is  right  to  nay  that  much  of  it  goes  back,  in  some  form  or 
other,  to  a  oonaiderably  earlier  date.  Thus  Atala  was  first  written 
in  1791 ;  but  Chateaubriand  himself  states  that  one  striking  passage, 
the  death  of  Atala,  was  entirely  rewritten  for  publication ;  and  it 
may  be  suspected  that  the  whole  work  went  through  unsparing 
revision.  Jlen6,  again,  must  go  back  to  the  years  of  Lei  Natchez 
(1708-08) ;  for  both  it  and  Jtoto  were  fragments  of  Uiat "  epic  "  before 
they  were  worked  into  Le  Oinde.  Le  QMe  was  begun  in  1798,  and 
large  parts  of  it  were  printed  in  London  (1800)  before  the  author 
returned  to  France ;  but  we  know  that  the  book  was  largely  rewritten 
for  publioation  in  1802. 
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time  formed  part  —  in  1802.  His  later  works, 
memorable  though  thej'  are,  can  hardly,  with  the 
exception  of  the  M4moire8,  be  said  to  add  aDfthing 
substantial  to  our  impression  of  Ms  powers.  The 
most  important  of  them  are  Lea  Martyrs  (1807), 
L'ltinA-aire  de  Paris  d  Jiruaaitm  (1811),  and  Lea 
AveTUurea  du  dernier  Abemxrage  (1826). 

Chsteaubriand,  like  Madame  de  Stael,  traces  bock 

bis  descent  to  Souasean — not,  however,  to  the  thinker 

„,    , .,      so    much    as    to    the  poet ;    not   to    the 

Bit  TdaUm  '^         ' 

MRoyaaii.-  Controt  Soctol  SO  much  as  to  the  C<m- 
feasumt,  the  Rioeriea,  and  the  second  of 
the  Discourses,  The  first  necessity  of  his  being 
was  to  expand  itself  before  the  public ;  the  first  note 
of  his  genius,  its  brooding,  yet  passionate,  individu- 
ality. Seni,  under  the  thinnest  of  disguises,  is 
Francis  Ben^  de  Chateaubriand.  The  author's  weari- 
ness of  life,  bis  sense  of  the  vanity  of  human 
things,  are  reflected  and  minified  in  the  character 
of  his  hero.  In  all  this  Chateaubriand  was  not  merely 
following  in  the  wake  of  the  Confeanona,  He  was 
moving  a  stage,  and  a  long  stage,  farther  along  the 
path  that  Rousseau  had  struck  out.  It  is  one  thiog 
for  an  author  to  write,  as  Rousseau  did  with  unflinch- 
ing fidelity,  the  secret  history  of  bis  own  life  for  the 
world  to  judge ;  quite  another  to  project  a  glorified 
portrait  of  himself  upon  the  screen  for  the  world  to 
weep  over  and  admire.  The  difleience  of  artistic 
method  is  no  less  marked  than  that  of  moral  in- 
tention.  The  hand  of  the  painter  has  a  freer  sweep ; 
his  picture  has  a  larger  share  of  the  ideal ;  the  reader 
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comes  to  it  with  the  feelings  not  of  a  jndge,  but 
a  dispassionate  onlooker.  Hence  it  was  that  Sen^, 
so  skilfully  drawn,  reflecting  so  vividly  a  mood 
which,  under  one  form  or  another,  found  a  home 
in  a  thousand  hearts,  became  the  first  of  a  long 
line:  Harold,  Manfred,  Olympio,  Bella,  and  other 
"  children  of  the  century  " ;  not  to  speak  of  his  own 
forerunners,  Werther  and  Faust.  His  figure,  to 
readers  of  the  present  day,  may  well  seem  fainter 
than  others  of  his  race.  He  has  not  the  spiritual 
doubts,  the  agonised  despair,  of  these ;  nor  the  defiant 
revolt,  the  withering  remorse,  of  those.  But  it  is 
just  h6re  that  his  distinctive  character  is  to  be 
sought:  in  the  vague  sense  of  unrest  and  nothing- 
ness, in  the  weariness  which  does  not  spring  from 
past  labour  or  sorrow,  in  the  melancholy  for  which 
no  outward  cause  can  be  assigned.  In  the  last 
resort  this  may  be  traceable  to  a  half  consciousness 
of  weakness,  to  a  sense  of  discord  between  the  man 
and  his  surroundings  or  his  natural  task.  Or  it 
may  spring  from  some  entirely  different  causa  In 
any  case,  it  was  undoubtedly  a  marked  feature  of 
the  generations  immediately  before  and  after  Chateau- 
briand. It  was  not  unknown  to  Goethe.  It  may 
even  have  blended  with  the  sharper  and  more  specific 
malady  of  Bjrron  and  Oeorge  Sand.  But  nowhere  is 
it  painted  with  more  force  and  fidelity  than  in 
HenS;  and  one  can  only  regret  that  the  picture, 
which  might  well  have  been  left  to  stand  on  its 
own  merits,  is  reinforced  by  a  rather  unpleasing 
and  not  altogether  relevant  love-story. 
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If  the  individnality  of  the  writer,  his  "  ennui " 
and  melaucholy,  is  the  chief  theme  of  Seni,  quite 
Atmia,nnd  &  difTeroDt  notc,  thougb  sgaiu  one 
laicrmiuiuu,  (^hich  recalls  the  voice  of  Ronsaean,  is 
struck  in  Atala.  Here  it  is  the  "noble  savage," 
the  forests  and  prairies  of  the  New  World,  the 
passions  which  tear  the  heart  of  man  in  all 
climes  and  ages,  the  warning  voice  of  religion 
which  strives  to  keep  them  within  bounds,  that 
Chateaubriand  sets  before  us.  And  of  all  his 
imaginative  works,  this  surely  is  the  most  original 
and  the  besc.  The  theme  is  the  simplest;  the  de- 
scriptive genius  of  the  author  has  freer  scope;  the 
style  is  richer  and  more  rhythmical  than  in  any 
other  of  his  writings.  In  the  two  latter  points  it 
marks  what  may  fairly  be  called  a  new  departure 
in  French  literature;  Housseau  and,  so  far  as  de- 
scription is  concerned,  Bernardin  de  Saint  -  Pierre 
alone  having  prepared  the  ground.  Here,  however, 
the  descriptions  are  more  the  bone  and  tissue  of 
the  piece  ;  and,  aa  the  nature  of  the  landscape  de- 
manded, they  are  more  glowing  than  anything  to 
be  found  even  in  Bousseau.*    The  same  thing  applies 

'  The  following  liuee  from  anotLer  work,  deBcriblDg  »  night  apent 
on  the  borders  of  Niagara,  ma;  be  quoted  :  "  TanUt  la  liine  repoaait 
■ur  UD  groupe  de  naagee,  qui  reuemblait  h  la  cime  de  hautea  moD- 
tagoea  couromi^  de  oeige.  Peu  h  peu  cm  nuea  B'allongeaieot,  m 
d^roukient  en  eodch  diaphaneB  et  onduleuiee  de  satin  blooc,  ou 
se  (jsnaformaieot  en  I^n  flocona  d'dcume,  en  inDombrablea 
troupeaux,  errant  dana  lea  pUinee  bleuea  du  firmament." — See 
Souvenirt  d'lialie,  AmA^ue,  Ik.,  t.  i.,  p.  211.  The  pawage  auggeata 
a  comparieon  with  Roumeau'a  deacription  of  a  night  apent  "  &  la 
bell«  dtdU "  on  the  banks  of  the  Ilhon& 
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to  the  style.  It  has  not  the  plangmit  note  of  the 
later  writings  of  Bonsseaa;  still  less  has  it  the 
triomphant  march  of  the  Conirat  Social.  Bat  in 
colonr  and  mnsic  it  commands  resoorces  which  no 
writer  had  yet  discovered  in  the  language.  It  points 
forward  to  the  day  of  Notre  Dame  and  Les  Lettres 
Hvm,  Voyagewr.  Apart  from  the  style,  it  is  the 
picture  of  the  virgin  forests  and  prairies  of  the 
Mississippi,  and  of  the  Bed  Indians  who  wandered 
among  them,  by  which  Aiala  takes  rank.  And  here 
again  the  influence  of  Bousseau  is  not  to  be  mis- 
taken. The  abstract  savage  of  the  second  Discourse 
has  taken  flesh  and  blood.  The  writer  has  crossed 
the  Atlantic  to  meet  him  face  to  face;  and  the 
scenes  through  which  he  roves  are  painted  from 
the  life.  The  sober  colouring  of  the  Jura  and 
lower  Alps  is  exchanged  for  the  gloom  and  glow 
of  the  primeval  forest  and  its  luxuriant  v^etation. 
But  the  impulse  which  sent  Chateaubriand  on  pil- 
grimage was  the  same  that  had  made  Bousseau  a 
wanderer  among  men.  He  had  the  same  contempt  for 
the  conventions  and  artifices  of  society ;  the  same  love 
of  solitude;  the  same  craving  for  the  primitive  and 
the  unsophisticated, — for  that  which  seems  to  come 
to  us  direct  "  from  the  hand  of  the  Creator."  Of  the 
later  romances,  Lt  dernier  Ahencerage  (published  1826, 
written  "  nearly  twenty  years  earlier ")  is  that  which 
approaches  most  nearly  to  the  level  of  Atala;  and 
it  contains  one  of  the  too  rare  lyrics — ''Combien 
j'ai  douce  souvenance  " — which  prove  how  completely 
the  author  was  master  not  only  of  the  spirit,  but 
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the  formB,  of  poetry.  Save  for  the  oame  and  the  date, 
one  might  almost  believe  it  to  have  come  from  the 
hand  of  Hugo  or  Museet.  Lu  Martyrs,  in  spite 
of  its  eloquence  and  the  brilliance  of  its  descrip- 
tioos,  is  hardly  of  the  same  rank.  There  is  more 
appearance  of  effort  and,  in  point  of  style,  too  obvioas 
an  echo  of  T^Uma^ue.  This,  no  doubt,  has  its  sig- 
nificance. From  the  first  Chatesubriand  had  in- 
stinctively shriink  from  that  side  of  romanticism 
which  borders  on  realism,  from  that  form  of  romance 
which  absorbs  realism  as  an  element  In  the  preface 
to  Atala — and  the  passage  is  repeated  elsewhere  in 
his  works— he  had  written  as  follows:  "The  Mnses 
are  heavenly  beings,  who  .do  not  disfigure  their 
featnres  with  grimaces.  .  When  they  weep,  it  is 
with  the  secret  desire  of  displaying  their  beauty." 
Through  the  richness  of  form  and  colour,  which 
constitute  the  eeaence  of  romance,  he  never  ceased 
to  seek  the  ideal  type  of  beauty;  and,  for  all  his 
romanticism,  it  was  this  that  drew  him  irresistibly 
to  the  poets  of  classical  antiquity.  Their  influence 
was  hardly  less  strong  on  him  tbau  upon  Ch^nier, 
though  it  worked  in  a  less  direct  and  subtler 
manner.  It  gave  simplicity  and  dignity  alike  to 
the  style,  conception,  and  execution  of  his  imt^na- 
ttve  work.  It  saved  him  from  the  extravagances 
which  beguiled  a  later  and  more  combative  genera- 
tion. And  if,  as  in  Le»  Martyrs,  he  failed  sometimes 
to  distinguish  between  the  true  classicism  and  the 
false;  if,  as  in  his  critical  writii^s,  he  was  troubled 
by  sharp  returns  of  injustice  to  3hakesj>eare    and 
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other  heroes  of  rotnauc^ — these  are  the  defects  of 
hifl  qualitiea,  and  miut  not  be  too  bitterly  resented. 

In  Le  04me  du  Chrittiammu,  Chateaubriand  breaks 
entirely  fresh  gronnd.  It  is  probable  that  no  apolo- 
getic of  modem  times  haa  left  a  deeper  or 
wider  impression.  Issued  within  a  few 
days  of  the  publication  of  the  Concordat  (Easter, 
1802),  it  appeared,  as  the  author  sajs,  "exactly  at  the 
right  moment."  For  nearly  ten  years  the  Catholic  re- 
ligion had  been  more  or  less  proscribed,  and  ita  priests 
subjected  to  cruel  outbursts  of  persecution.  Now  the 
tide  was  about  to  torn.  Chateaubriand  caught  it  at 
the  flow,  and  did  more  than  any  other  man  to  swell  its 
advance.  Nor  was  this  due  only  to  the  passion  with 
which  he  threw  himself  into  the  cause.  It  would  be 
tlie  height  of  injustice  not  to  admit  the  originality  and 
persuasive  force  of  his  argument  Casting  aside  the 
scholastic  pleas  which  had  hitherto  formed  the  staple  of 
such  apologies,  from  the  first  page  he  takes  wider  and, 
for  his  own  purpose,  more  commanding  ground.  The 
religious  instinct,  he  urges,  is  bound  up  with  all  that 
is  deepest  and  strongest  in  man's  nature.  It  is  not 
only  the  final,  and  most  essential,  sanction  of  his 
moral  duties.  It  is  interwoven  with  his  most  aaored 
memories ;  it  supplies  at  once  the  theme  and  the  war- 
rant of  all  that  appeals  most  keenly  to  his  imagina- 
tion. It  is  on  the  two  latter  points,  the  emotional 
and  imaginative  value  of  religion,  that  he  lays  the 
greatest  stress.  It  is  this  which  constitutes  the  high 
originality  c^  his  treatise.  The  line  of  ugument  is 
hardly  one  that  would  have  been  choaen  by  one  who 
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loved  truth  for  her  owe  sake.  The  arbiter  throughout 
is  not  reason  but  feeling.  Tet  it  is  just  to  remember 
that  the  circumstances  were  eioeptional.  The  revolu- 
tionists — on  great  provocation,  doubtless — had  op- 
pressed the  Church  relentlessly.  It  was  inevitable 
that,  when  their  power  was  broken,  the  old  feelings 
and  habits  of  men  should  reassert  themselvea  with 
irresistible  force.  It  was  to  this  spontaneous  upheaval 
of  long  stifled  emotion  that  Chateaubriand  gave  voice. 
And,  even  apart  from  personal  reasons,'  he  would  have 
been  more  than  human  had  not  emotion  borne  the 
chief  part  in  his  plea.  Even  with  this  allowance,  the 
argument,  in  at  least  one  crucial  point,  is  more  than 
open  to  question.  Much,  perhaps  most,  of  it  is  directed 
to  prove  the  necessity  of  religion  in  the  vaguest  and 
moat  general  sense.  Yet  the  general  upshot  of  the 
whole  is  to  reconuuend  the  doctrine,  ritual,  and  priestly 
authority  of  one  particular  form  of  it,  Catholicism.  It 
is  difficult  not  to  r^ard  this  as  a  French  variation  on 
the  British  truculence  of  Mr  Thwackum.  And  the 
later  volumes  of  the  M4moirt»  lead  one  to  suspect 
that  the  author  himself  may  at  moments  have  shrunk 
from  the  consequences  of  his  plea.  Yet,  with  all 
abatements,  Le  G^ie  remains  a  highly  remarkable 
achievement, — the  iirst  of  a  long  line  of  apologies 
which  have  put  a  new  foce  on  the  relations  between 
Christianity  tmd  modem  thought.     For  that  very 

'  The  maaj  deaths  in  hia  familj,  two  of  which  had  been  executed 
during  the  Terror,  while  others,  mcluding  hia  mother  ud  tister,  were 
impriaoDCd.  "  J'ai  pleunS  et  j'ai  cru  "  is  hia  account  of  hia  coDver- 
uou.— JfAnotret,  t.  ii.,  pp.  134,  18G. 
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reason  it  was  at  first  regarded  somewhat  askance  by 
the  more  orthodox  school  of  Catholics.  A  carious 
monumoDt  of  this  feeling  is  to  be  found  in  Le  v6ritaJble 
06nie  du  Chridianisme^  published  for  the  French  emi- 
grants in  London  (1802)  by  Peltier,  formerly  editor  of 
Les  Actes  des  Ap6tres,  the  wittiest  of  the  royalist  organs 
during  the  early  stages  of  the  Revolution,  and  now  of 
L'Ambiffu,  whose  attacks  were  one  of  the  chief  griev- 
ances of  Napoleon  against  the  Grovernment  of  Britain. 
The  book  is  a  reprint  of  the  most  famous  writings  of 
Bossuet ;  and  it  testifies  to  the  discontent  of  primitive 
orthodoxy  with  the  innovations  of  Chateaubriand. 

Le  O^nie,  however,  is  not  merely  a  landmark  in  the 
history  of  European  thought  and  religious  feeling.  It 
chaimubriand  is  uo  Icss  uotablc  in  the  history  of  romance. 
tueruic.  i^  presents  many  of  the  glowing  landscapes 

which  have  been  already  mentioned  in  connection  with 
AtcUa ;  and  it  opens  an  entirely  new  vein  of  literary 
criticism.  On  the  former  point  there  is  no  need  to 
dwell  further.  The  latter  has  a  twofold  bearing  on  our 
subject.  In  the  first  place,  Chateaubriand,  if  not  the 
earliest,  was  among  the  earliest  to  compare  works  of 
imagination  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  ideas  which 
underlie  and  inspire  them.^  The  danger  of  this  method 
lies  in  the  temptation  to  which  the  critic  exposes  himself 
of  estimating  imaginative  creation  rather  by  the  truth, 
or  supposed  truth,  of  the  ideas  it  embodies  than  by  the 
success  of  the  poet  in  giving  them  adequate  expression. 
And  from  this  danger  Chateaubriand  has  by  no  means 

^  Two  books  of  Le  06nie,  considerably  more  than  a  third  oi  the 
whole  work,  are  devoted  to  these  questions. 
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escaped.  There  mast,  the  reader  instinctively  feels,  be 
something  wrong  in  a  method  which  ends  in  placing 
Zaire  above  the  Iliad,  and  Alzire  on  a  level  witb  the 
Odyssey.  For  all  this,  it  would  be  unjust  to  deny  that 
a  new  weapon  of  criticism  is  here  grasped  by  Chateau- 
briand ;  and  that,  in  the  hands  of  one  less  consumed 
by  the  zeal  of  the  Lord's  house,  such  a  method  may 
lead,  and  has  not  seldom  actually  led,  to  results  of 
great  value.  And,  though  the  results  of  Chateau- 
briand may  sometimee  startle  us,  it  was  an  inestim- 
able service  to  free  criticism  from  the  merely  verbal 
and  formal  questions  with  which  the  Augustans  had 
concerned  themselves — to  insist  that  the  first  business 
of  the  reader  is  to  throw  himself  into  the  life  and 
thought  and  atmosphere  of  the  poet  he  would  judge. 
Doubtless,  his  own  sympathy,  as  romanticist,  with  the 
past  rendered  this  task  peculiarly  congenial  to  onr 
author.  But  that  is  precisely  what  makes  him  so 
important.  Nothing  had  been  so  fatal  to  Augastau 
criticism  as  its  contempt  for  all  that  was  "  barbarous  " 
and  "  Ootbic"  And  this  pitiful  contempt  received  its 
death-blow  from  Chateaubriand. 

As  to  the  second  point,  Chateaubriand  was  again 
among  the  first  to  call  criticism  from  the  narrow  and 
barren  task  of  finding  fault  to  the  far  higher  task  of 
"appreciating  beauties."  To  seize  on  that  which  is 
best — and  this  commonly  means  that  which  is  most 
distinctive  and  original — in  a  given  writer,  and  to 
show  its  full  bearing  and  significance, — that  is  the 
ideal  of  modem  criticism.  And  among  those  who 
built  up  this  ideal,  Chateaubriand  may  claim  an  hon- 
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oured  place  by  the  side  of  Goethe  and  Charles  Lamb 
and  Coleridge.  A  glance  at  the  Preface  to  CromweU  will 
show  how  deeply  the  later  romanticists  of  France  were 
indebted  to  him  on  this  point,  as  on  so  many  others. 

It  will  be  seen  that,  of  the  three  writers  who  form 
the  subject  of  this  section,  Chateaubriand  contributed 

Huimvmiance  ^^  ^^  ^^  most  to  the  advaucing  tide 
UkihthMmTi  of  romance;  that  he  is,  perhaps,  the  only 
0  nmanee,       ^^^  ykho^  in  the  fuU  seuso,  cau  be  called 

romantic.  In  his  reversion  to  medisevalism,  he  fol- 
lows, it  need  hardly  be  said  with  a  difference,  the 
path  which  had  already  been  trodden  by  Ooethe  in 
Qermany  and  by  Coleridge  in  England.  By  his  love 
of  outward  nature  and  his  genius  for  giving  the  glow 
of  colour  or  the  spell  of  mystery  to  her  more  un- 
familiar aspects,  he  again  ranges  himself  with  Coleridge, 
and  with  Wordsworth  as  he  was  in  those  moments 
when  he  approached  most  closely  to  the  romantic 
spirit.  Finally,  in  his  world-weariness  and  brooding 
melancholy,  he  recalls,  again  with  a  difference,  the 
Weriher  of  Goethe,  and  strikes  the  note  which  was  to 
be  given  back  with  resonaut  echo  from  the  poetry  of 
Byron.^  In  one  respect,  it  must  be  added,  he  stands 
alone.  By  Le  Oinie  du  Chrigtianisme  he  exercised  a 
direct  influence  on  the  religious  feeling  of  his  genera- 
tion, to  which,  except  possibly  in  the  case  of  Coleridge, 
there  is  nothing  analogous  in  the  history  of  his  time. 
And  this  too,  for  good  or  for  evil,  was  among  the 
workings  of  romance. 

^  A  curious  paMage  on  Byron,  and  hia  debt  to  Chateaubriand,  wUl 
be  found  in  tl]«  M^moiret^  voL  ii. 
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AmoDg  the  writers  of  the  Bepablic  and  Empire 
there  remaiD  three  who  stand  apart  from  the  rest; 

Jmbtri,       two  of  them,  at  any  Tat«,  anticipating  in 

s™™»"-  a  marked  degree  the  thought  and  senti- 
ment of  the  period  which  was  to  follow.  These  are 
Joubert,  Senancour,  and  Joseph  de  Maistre. 

The  two  former  need  not  detain  us  long.  Both,  in 
different  ways,  embody  the  discouragement,  the  par- 
alysia  of  energy,  which  not  unnaturally  followed  on 
the  extravagant  hopes  of  the  Revolntion.  Joubert 
(1754-1S24)  is  known  only  by  his  Maximes,  religious, 
moral,  and  literary,  which  were  edited  after  hia  death, 
first  by  Chateaubriand  (1838),  then  by  Raynal  (1842). 
This  form  of  literature,  in  which  the  French  stand 
almost  alone,  is  only  tolerable  when  it  crystallises  a 
highly  distinctive  outlook  upon  life  in  a  perfectly 
chiselled  style  With  the  latter  of  these  conditions 
Joubert  not  seldom  complies;  and  in  his  literary 
maxims — for  instance,  those  on  the  Greek  and  the 
Latin  genius,  or  again,  to  take  a  very  different 
illustration,  on  the  spirit  of  Voltaire  —  he  fulfils 
the  former  also.  Even  in  the  moral  maxims  the 
thought  is  often  ingenious,  sometimes  profoundly 
true.  But  it  lacks  the  seal  of  a  vigorous  character 
and  intellect.  And  for  that  reason  Joabert  can 
hardly  be  placed  among  the  supreme  masters  of  the 
Maxim:  not  with  Vauvenargues,  still  less  with  La 
Bocbefoucault  or  Pascal.  Far  more  distinctive  is  the 
work  of  Senancour  (1779-1846).  His  chief  book, 
Obermann  (1804),  is  the  history  of  a  soul  severed  from 
the  world  and  striving  to  live  its  own  life  face  to  face 
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with  nature.  The  void  of  such  a  life,  the  discourage- 
ment and  weariness  which  fall  upon  it  but  never 
entirely  overcome  it,  are  painted  with  extraordinary 
force.  And  in  its  "  profound  inwardness/'  if  not  in  its 
"  austere  sincerity,"  it  anticipates  by  five-and-twenty 
years  the  mood  which,  with  a  far  stronger  leaven  of 
passion,  was  one  of  the  chief  sources  of  the  *'  literature 
of  despair."  Hence  the  deep  hold  which  it  had  on 
George  Sand  and,  at  a  later  time,  on  Arnold.^  That  is 
its  chief  importance  to  the  literary  historian.  But 
even  those  who  care  little  for  such  history  can  hardly 
fail  to  be  arrested  by  the  unaffected  truthfulness  with 
which  a  unique,  if  morbid,  experience  is  recorded. 

Lack  of  vigour  is  the  last  charge  that  can  be  brought 
against  de  Maistre  (1753-1821).*  The  most  combative 
joitph  de  of  writers,  his  life  was  one  long  challenge  to 
Maiitre.  ^^^q  acccpted  dogmas  of  his  day.  The  glove 
was  first  thrown  down  in  ConsidSrcUions  mr  la  France 
(1796);  and  this  was  followed  by  Le  Principe  Q^n&ra- 
teur  des  Constitutions  PolUiques  (1809)  and  Le  Pape 
(1819);  not  to  mention  other  works  of  less  import- 
ance. It  was  the  mission  of  de  Maistre  to  pour  scorn 
on  the  Eevolution,  and  on  the  beliefs,  political,  moral, 
and  religious,  which  lay  behind  it.    And,  gifted  as  he 

^  The  lunutl  edition  of  Oherm/cvnn  has  a  Preface  of  great  interest 
by  Geoxi^  Sand,  who  makes  a  comparison  between  Senanoour, 
C^teaubriand,  and  Byron.  The  two  poems  of  Arnold,  with  the 
appreciation  contained  in  their  notes,  make  it  unnecessary  to  say 
more. 

'  Joseph,  the  elder  brother  of  Xavier,  de  Maistre  was  by  birth  a 
Sayoyard ;  and  his  life  was  passed,  first  as  Judge,  then  (after  the 
Beyolution)  as  Ambsandor,  in  the  serrioe  of  the  King  of  Sardinia. 
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was  with  aa  unerring  ioBtinct  for  fastening  on  the 
vital  pointe  at  iseae  between  the  combatants,  as  well 
as  with  a  style  abounding  in  vigour  and  sparkle,  he 
performed  the  task  to  perfection.  The  pity  is  that 
these  great  qualities  should  be  wed(Jed  to  a  love  of 
paradox,  not  to  say  a  genius  for  sophistry,'  which  goes 
far  to  destroy  their  value,  and  which,  lovingly  fostered, 
strengthened  its  hold  upon  him  with  each  succeeding 
publication.  The  whole  system  of  de  Maistre  springs, 
in  the  last  resort,  from  two  seminal  ideas :  the  idea  of 
A(iidB«r  Sovereignty  and  the  idea  of  the  State  aa 
iiusiau.  ^^  natural  organism,  whose  growth  is  de- 
termined by  original  character  and  by  historical 
conditions.  Of  these,  the  latter  is  by  far  the  more 
pr^nant  and  deep-reaching.  But  as  time  went  ou, 
it  came  more  and  more,  in  the  mind  of  the  author, 
to  be  overshadowed  by  the  former.  It  is,  therefore, 
in  the  earlier  works  that  his  bettor  self  is  to  be 
found.  The  abstract  man  of  Rousseau  and  the 
"philosophers,"  he  argues,  has  no  existence.  Man 
is  always  the  product  of  a  particolar  country  and 
particular  institutions ;  "  a  Frenchman,  an  Italian, 
a  Eussian  " ;  cot  a  man  pure  and  simpla*  From  this 
it  follows  that  no  "  constitution,"  which  reste  on  the 
assumption  that  man  is  a  being  of  pure  reason,  with- 
out passions  and  without  a  distinctive  temperament, 

*  Sm,  for  inatanoe,  hia  LOtru  tw  I'lnquitUian  Etpa^ndU  (181G), 
in  which  ha  proToa,  to  hii  own  utiafacUon,  that  tba  InquiaiUoti  "  u 
by  it*  lutlure  good,  mild,  and  coawurative,  which  ia  the  unTarying 
and  indalibla  charactar  of  all  aocl«aia«tical  intmutjon*." — Letter  I. 
<p.  32S ;  ed.  Bnuaela,  1841.) 
-        ■  I,  p.  70. 
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is  worth  the  paper  on  which  it  is  written ;  nay,  that 
the  very  attempt  to  commit  it  to  paper,  to  embody  it 
in  a  formal  document,  is  an  infallible  mark  of  folly 
and  incapacity.  The  true  constitation  of  a  nation  is 
not  that  which  is  made,  but  that  which  grows ;  which 
has  been  formed  slowly  and  silently,  and  for  that 
very  reason  has  become  one  with  the  very  life  of 
the  people,  both  individually  and  collectively.  Any 
endeavour  to  alter  the  direction  of  that  growth,  to 
destroy  any  of  its  old  conditions,  or  to  put  new  ones 
in  their  stead,  is  foredoomed  to  failure.  And  of  this 
there  can  be  no  proof  more  startling  than  the  rapid 
succession  of  constitutions  in  France  during  the  re- 
volutionary ferment — three,  if  not  four,  within  the 
space  of  five  years — and  the  enormous  number  of 
paper  laws,  at  the  rate  of  ninety -five  to  two  hundred 
for  every  month,  which  are  presented  for  our  admira- 
tion.^ Growth,  development,  progress  there  undoubt- 
edly is.  The  very  analogy  of  the  natural  organism 
both  admits  this  and  proclaims  it.  But  it  must  be 
growth  within  the  limits  of  the  original  character  and 
the  acquired  characteristics ;  a  growth  silent  as  that 
of  the  grass,  not  noisy  with  the  crash  of  machinery  or 
the  shouts  of  windy  declamation.^ 

In  this  there  is  much  truth,  though  the  latter  part 
of  it  suffers  from  the  same  fallacy  that  has  already 
o/somntgfuy:  met  US  iu  Burke :  the  assumption  that 
^^»P«-  the  direction  and  limits  of  a  nation's 
growth  are  unalterably   fixed   from  the  beginning ; 

1  ConntUratiant,  pp.  72,  78.     Principe  Oin^raUur,  pp.  167-178. 
\  CanMirationB,  pp.  66,  67,  89.     Principe  04n4ratewr,  p.  184. 
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tJiat  to  remove  the  most  faring  defects  is  a  task 
entailing  more  evil  than  good ;  that  to  introdnoe 
new  elements  of  life  is  either  impossible,  or  is 
more  likely  than  not  to  end  in  death.^  All  these 
objections,  however,  are  as  nothing  when  compared 
wit^  those  raised,  at  least  in  its  later  developnieDts, 
by  the  doctrine  of  Sovereignty.  Like  Rousseau,  de 
Maiatre  is  convinced  \hsA  every  political  community 
has  an  inherent  right — a  right  limited  only  by  con- 
nderations  of  justice  and  expediency — to  control  the 
members  who  compose  it.  Unlike  Rousseau,  he  place* 
this  control  not  in  the  people  at  large,  bet  the  ex- 
ecutive.* And,  for  reasons  which  lay  very  (dose  to 
his  heart,  to  him  the  only  full  and  p^ect  form  of 
executive  is  monarchy.  It  is  a  monarch  only  who, 
especially  in  a  large  State,  can  secure  nnity.  It  ii 
only  through  monarchy  that  the  State  can  place  itself 
on  the  same  level  of  divine  sanction  as  the  Chnrch. 
And  since,  in  its  essence,  the  life  of  the  State  is  religi- 
ous, or  is  nothing, — since,  moreover,  all  the  great  States 
of  modem  Europe,  and  none  more  clearly  than  France, 
were  founded  by  the  Church — it  is  only  logical  that 
thB  inner  truth  of  things  should  find  expression  in 
their  outward  otgauisation.'  In  any  case,  the  antltor- 
ity  of  the  Church — and  that  is  explicitly  declared  to 
mean  the  Papacy — remains,  in  the  last  resort,  intact 
over  the  Stata  It  is  in  the  spiritual  sovereignty  of 
the  Pope  that  the  civil  power  finds  its  only  full  sane- 

'  Pritwipe  OtntTtOMr,  pp.  186-200. 
"  U  Papt,  pp.  18-25. 

'  PrvKipt  Giaerateur,  pp.  188,  178,  180,     It  Pape,  p.  140. 
2  K 
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tion  and  consecration.  It  is  to  that  sovereignty  alone 
that  the  dispensing  power,  in  those  rare  cases  when 
its  exercise  is  necessary  for  the  protection  of  subjects 
against  their  civil  sovereign,  can  safely  be  entrusted.^ 
Apart  from  its  ecclesiastical  bias,  which  threw  it 
out  of  date  from  the  beginning,  this  argument  is 
Hisrtkuion  hardly  to  be  reconciled  with  that  which 
to  Burke,  j^^  already  been  considered.  The  earlier 
argument  was  essentially  historical  in  character. 
De  Maistre,  like  Burke,  condemned  innovations  in 
the  name  of  human  nature  and  the  unbroken  record 
of  experience.  Here,  however,  he  turns  round,  and, 
in  spite  of  all  efforts  to  disguise  it,  suddenly  pres- 
ents us  with  the  principle  of  divine  right:  the 
divine  right  of  the  monarch  which,  once  estab- 
lished, is  treated  as  sacrosanct  for  all  time;  the 
divine  right  of  the  Papacy,  consecrated  by  a  grant 
direct  from  heaven.'  Qualifications,  no  doubt,  there 
are ;  and  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that  they  are  dictated, 
not  only  by  the  caution,  but  the  honesty,  of  the 
writer.'  But  the  effect  of  these  is  rather  to  weaken 
the  force  of  the  abstract  argument  than  to  recon- 
cile it  with  the  historical  plea  of  which  it  is  sup- 
posed to  be  the  sequel.  It  is  in  that  historical 
plea  that  the  author  is  at  his  best.     There  lies  his 

'  Le  Pa/pt,  pp.  126,  137,  140,  167-160,  283. 

^  This  is  supplemented  in  a  Uter  writing  by  the  famous  description 
of  the  Hangman  as  the  "  comer-stone  of  civil  society."  See  BoMt»  de 
St  PeterAourg,  chaps.  I  and  vlL  The  paradox  would  have  delighted 
Hobbes,  between  whom  and  de  Maistre  an  instructive  parallel  might 
be  drawn. 

»  U  Pa^  pp.  214-224,  226-287,  320-827. 
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anbatantial  service  to  European  thought.  To  readers 
of  the  day,  who  were  little  acquainted  with  Burke,  he 
doubtless  seemed  even  more  original  than  he  is.  And 
neither  in  range  nor  in  depth,  neither  in  speculative 
genius  nor  in  the  imaginative  power  which  clothes  the 
skeleton  of  abstruse  argument  with  flesh  and  blood, 
are  even  his  highest  achievements,  the  Considirationa 
and  Le  Principe  Qirt^aieur,  to  be  compared  with  the 
SeJUctions,  which  preceded  the  one  by  six  and  the 
other  by  close  on  twenty  years.  But  the  lesson  was 
none  the  worse  for  being  repeated.  And,  however 
much  he  may  have  owed  to  Burke's  instruction,  no 
one  can  deny  that  de  Maistre  had  made  it  entirely 
his  own,  or  that  he  expounded  it  in  a  style  of  ex- 
traordinary brilliance.  In  speculative  matters  he 
marks,  among  French  writers,  that  revolt  against  the 
spirit  and  methods  o!  the  eighteenth  century  which, 
in  the  domain  of  pure  literature,  is  bound  up  with 
the  names  of  Chateaubriand  and  Madame  de  Stael. 

Looking  back  over  the  period  we  have  traversed, 
we   can  hardly  fail  to  recognise  a  case  of  arrested 

„^^^^  development.  Daring  the  years  immedi- 
ately preceding  the  devolution,  the  air 
was  full  of  revolt  against  the  classical 
canons.  All  the  more  vigorous  minds  were  in 
eager  quest  of  new  forms,  new  methods,  new  sources 
of  inspiration.  With  the  Bevolution  and  the  wars 
that  followed,  the  tide  snddenly  turned.  The  search 
for  new  light  still  continued ;  but  it  was  confined  to 
the  small   band  of  literary,  and  for  the  most  part 
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potHittl,  tebefa.  Tfae  bmb  of  ealtarad  ofi^oa  wai 
DOW  throwB  iato  the  opposite  aeala  And  in  this  scale 
it  remained  sntO  the  appvoadi  of  tfae  great  aptunng 
in  1830.  The  caiue  of  this  change  is  not  far  to  seefc. 
The  Berolntion  directed  the  niinds  of  men  into  other 
channels.  The  classical  ideal,  which  it  broagbt  into 
politics,  was  not  nnnatorally  smnggled  back  into 
literatoie  alsa  Final];,  the  EoijHre.  jealons  1^  its 
verjr  nature  of  new  ideas  and  inteliecbial  independ- 
eooe,  impcoed  a  yoke  npon  men's  minds  which  only 
Uie  most  Tigoroas  were  capable  of  throwing  oS.  The 
result  was  that,  as  Napoleon  himself  was  fain  to 
lament,  the  literary  annals  of  the  Empire  are,  if  we 
except  tiie  work  of  the  two  great  rebels,  inexpressiUy 
barreD.  And  the  same  causes,  with  the  same  effecta, 
continued  to  operate,  though  with  diminished  force, 
daring  the  Beetoration.  So  it  was  that  the  gradual 
emancipatioD,  which  promised  so  fair  before  the 
Bevolution,  was  suddenly  sugpeuded.  And  wheu  the 
forces  of  progress  were  again  set  free,  it  was  inevitable 
tlist  they  should  take  the  road  of  violent  innovation. 
The  literary  upheaval  of  1830,  as  Hugo  always  insisted, 
was  the  counterpart  of  the  political  upheaval  of  1789.  ^ 

The  story  of  Italian  literature  in  the  last  quarl^ 
of  tlie  eighteenth  century  presents  one  marked 
peculiarity.  In  England,  France,  and 
Germany  the  men  of  getiius,  at  least  in 
their  earlier  and  mora  spontaneous  works,  were  with 
one  accord  whole-hearted  for  romance.  In  Italy,  too, 
the  romantic  leaven  was  astir.    But  the  one  maa  of 
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geniua  whom  the  period  produced  wks  deciaivelj 
classical  in  his  bent, — perhaps  the  greatest  of  those 
who  in  modem  times  have  followed  the  classical 
ideal.  Hence,  by  the  accident  of  genius,  the  romantic 
movement  was  unexpectedly  set  back.  Had  the 
great  powers  of  Alfieri  been  thrown  into  the  other 
scale,  the  history  of  these  years  would  have  been 
strangely  different. 

Three  great  figures  stand  out  in  the  literature  of  the 
earlier  part  of  the  century.  Of  these,  Vico  had  now 
(1776)  been  dead  for  thirty  years  (1744),  while 
Metastasio  and  Goldoni  still  snrvtved — the  former  till 
1782,  the  latter  till  1793.  The  labours  of  both,  how- 
ever,  were  at  an  end.  The  last  works  of  Metastasio, 
who  since  1730  had  resided  at  Vienna,  were  written 
before  1770.  The  last  important  work  of  Goldoni, 
II  Bwrhero  Berufieo,  originally  written  in  French  as  Le 
Bourru  Bienfavant,  belongs  to  that  year;  and  for  the 
rest  of  his  days  he  lived  at  Paris.  For  the  moment, 
the  stage  was  occupied  by  smaller  men.  It  was 
occupied  yet  more  by  the  various  academies  and 
literary  clubs  which,  always  strong  in  Italy,  never 
perhaps  flourished  so  abundantly  as  during  the 
eighteenth  century.  It  b  enough  to  mention  the 
Florentine  Accademia  della  Crusca,  which  has  passed 
into  a  byword  of  classical  pedantry ;  and  the  Society 
del  Caff6,  founded  in  1764  at  Milan. 

The  latter,  in   particular   through   its  Journal,  H 

Sad-Ada    Oaffi   (1764-66),   was   the    chief    channel 

'^°^  through  which  a  new  stream  of  influence 

was  brought  into  the  literature  of  Italy — that  of  Vol' 
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taire  and  the  Encyclopedists.  The  chief  names  con- 
nected with  this  movement  are  those  of  Algarotti, 
the  two  brothers  Pietro  and  Alessandro  Veni,  and, 
above  all,  Beccaria,  whose  treatise,  Dei  Dditti  e  delle 
Pene  (1765),  forms  the  abiding  monument  of  the 
Italian  "enlightenment,"  and  wielded  a  deep  influ- 
ence over  the  party  of  humanitarian  reform  through- 
out Europe. 

The  fruits  of  such  a  movement  were,  from  the 
nature  of  the  case,  intellectual  or  political  rather 
than  literary;  though  it  is  significant  that  Beccaria 
brought  many  innovations,  largely  drawn  from  French 
sources,  into  the  language ;  and  that  Alessandro  Verri 
contributed  to  H  Caff^  a  spirited  attack — of  which, 
however,  he  subsequently  repented — on  the  purist 
Vocabulary  of  Delia  Crusca.  Yet  it  was  from  this 
small  circle  of  Encyclopedists  that  Romanticism 
enlisted  one  of  its  earliest  adherents,  the  same 
Alessandro  Verri.  It  is  with  him  and  Cesarotti 
(1730-1808)  that  the  early  history  of  romance  in 
Italy  is  mainly  concerned. 

In  Italy,  as  elsewhere,  translation  played  a  large 
part  in  the  beginnings  of  the  romantic  revival.     And, 

nomawx:     &s   a  translator,  Cesarotti   was  indefatig- 

<^*»°^^^'  able.  As  to  his  choice  of  subject  he  was 
by  no  means  particular.  If  he  took  the  semi- 
romantic  S&miramis,  he  took  also  the  classical 
Mahomet  and  Mori  de  C^sar  from  Voltaire  (1762). 
Demosthenes  and  Juvenal  may  be  regarded  as 
neutral  ground.  But,  in  the  main,  he  turned  by 
preference  to  what  may  fairly  be  counted  romantic 


rRANCE  AND  ITALY.  439 

Bources:  to  Promdheut  Vmdus  (1754),  to  the  Iliad^ 
(1786-1795),  to  Gray's  Elegy  (1772),  aod,  far  more 
significant  than  all  of  these,  to  MacpbersoD'e  Ossian 
(1763-1772).  The  last  makes  aa  epoch  ia  the  history 
of  ItaliaD  literature.  It  opened  the  gates  to  the  love 
of  nature,  the  ctilt  of  melancholy,  the  memories  of  the 
past,  whidi,  here  as  elsewhere,  formed  the  raw  material 
of  romanca  The  fame  of  Cesarotti's  translation — 
skilfully  varied  from  blank  verse  to  ottava  rima  and 
lyric  measures,  according  to  the  sense — spread  far  and 
wide  through  Italy.  It  has  left  unmistakable  traces 
on  the  work  of  T.  Pindemonte,  of  Monti,  and,  despite 
his  denials,  of  Foscolo,  But  on  no  imagination  did  it 
fasten  so  tieeply  as  on  that  of  the  young  Corsican  who 
was  born  between  the  dates  of  the  two  issues,  and 
whose  constant  companion  it  was  from  Egypt  to  Saint 
Helena.* 

It  would,  however,  be  a  grave  injuslice  to  consider 
Cesarotti  merely  as  a  translator.  Apart  from  poems, 
roiaafttm,  which  offer  little  worthy  of  notice,  he  ia 
"■v^  the  author  of  a  Saggio  tuila  FOotofia 
AdU  Lingne  (1785),  which  ia  greatly  in  advance  of 
its  time.  Language,  he  urges,  is  a  thing  of  essen- 
tially spontaneous  growth.    All  dialects,  at  the  be- 

'  Thsre  ars  two  Iliadt :  ooe  fiiithf  ul,  in  proae ;  tb«  other  {La  Merte 
di  BUort),  with  conajderftble  libertiea,  in  Tens.  The  Utl«r  a,  what 
the  author  prolealed  it  ww  not,  "a  raoUew  graft  of  ncred  on 
proluie." 

'  Ceaarotti  always  retunod  hi*  interest  in  the  primitive  poetij  of 
the  unaller  aationi — t.g.,  that  of  Illy ria.  Sb«  hii  letl«r  bo  Herich : 
"  La  mia  cooaaiiguinatb  cod  Onian  forma  un  rapporto  di  oognaiions 
tra  lei  e  um."—Opm,  zuiu.  31&. 
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ginning,  are  equally  barbarous;  it  is  only  by  the 
"shock"  of  one  with  the  other  that  any  advance 
is  possible,  or  any  chance  of  refinement  and  en- 
richment to  be  won.  And  the  moment  a  language 
ceases  to  enneh  itself  by  the  incorporation  of  new 
words  and  new  turns  of  speech — by  drawing  at  once 
upon  the  ''treasury"  of  kindred  dialects,  foreign 
languages,  and,  above  all,  upon  the  material  offered  by 
the  unceasing  progress  of  the  arts  and  sciences — from 
that  moment  it  must  be  accounted  dead.  Thus  the 
recognition  of  a  distinctively  literary  dialect,  advan- 
tageous as  it  is  in  many  ways  and  perhaps  necessary, 
is  manifestly  beset  with  dangers.  And  those  dangers 
can  only  be  averted  if  the  literary  language  is  kept  in 
the  closest  touch,  on  the  one  hand,  with  the  language 
or  languages  of  common  speech ;  on  the  other  hand, 
with  the  ever-widening  experience  of  daily  life  and 
the  new  words  or  phrases  in  which  our  own  or  other 
nations  have  embodied  it^  That  these  were  burning 
questions  in  Italy,  with  its  academical  pedantries  and 
its  amazing  wealth  of  competing  dialects,  may  readily 
be  imagined.  And  for  the  last  fifty  years  they  had 
be^i  hotly  debated:  by  Manni,  for  instance,  and 
Rosasco,  as  champions  of  the  Tuscan  supremacy,  on 
the  one  side ;  by  Marcello,  Zanotti,  and  the  authors  of 
II  Caffi,  as  defenders  of  liberty,  upon  the  other.*  But 
Cesarotti  raised  the  debate  to  a  higher  level    With 

^  He  suited  the  action  to  the  word  by  a  free  coinage  of  compounds 
in  his  translations  of  Homer  and  Omian:  hingi-soittante,  occhi- 
aaaurro,  gemmi-spanov  and  the  like. 

^  The  battle  had  lately  raged  round  the  works  of  Goldoni,  whose 
Venetian  idiom  offended  the  pedants. 


FRAHCB  AND  IIALY.  441 

him  it  ceases  to  be  &  mera  battle  of  the  dialects.  It 
opens  OD  the  wider  issues  which,  as  Herder  had 
already'  discerned,  WBre  bound  up  with  much  of  what 
was  most  fruitful  in  the  romantic  revolution. 

The  cult  of  Ossian  and  the  English  was  soon  to 
be  followed  by  an  act  of  homage  to  the  GermanB. 
This  waa  the  work  of  Bertola,  in  his 
Idea  della  Letteraiura  AUmanna  (1784). 
The  critical  part  of  this  is  alight,  and  can  hardly 
be  said  to  display  much  discernment  After  a  well' 
merited  rebuke  to  those  French  critics,  Bcmhonrs 
aud  others,  who  bad  cast  scorn  on  the  literary 
efforts  of  the  Germans,  and  a  brief  sketch  of  the 
Minnesingers  and  Meistersingers,  he  passes  rapidly 
to  the  poets  of  the  first  half  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, lingering  with  peculiar  affection  on  Haller 
and  the  other  poets  of  nature.  And  with  them, 
the  writers  who  had  themselves  been  moulded  by 
Thomson  and  the  English,  it  would  seem  that  his 
admiration  stopped.  For  the  later  outgrowths  of 
German  poetry,  for  the  more  original  and  romantic 
turn  given  to  it  by  Leasing  and  Goethe,  he  shows 
but  little  sympathy.  He  is  much  shocked  by  the 
romanticism,  such  as  it  is,  of  Emilia  OalotH}  and 
still  more  by  the  ruthless  disregard  of  the  unities 
and  the  generally  "monstrous"  characteristics  which 
confronted  him  in  Cfotz.  It  would  have  been  in- 
teresting to  learn  what  he  thought  of  Die  Bauber. 
But  on  that  point  he  is  discreetly  silent,  probably 

'  See,  in  addition  to  the  Idea,  hu  letter  to  Ippolito  Pindemonte, 
of  Dec.  IG,  178S  iOpm,  U  iL,  pp.  2SS,  286). 
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fiDin  igDonmce,  It  seems  hardlj  credible  that  the 
mne  expUuuitioo  dioiild  hdd  for  his  neglect  of 
Wertker,  But  the  fact  remains  that  the  book  which 
had  gone  the  found  of  Europe  finds  no  mention  in 
his  pages.  The  same  lore  of  the  older  fashions  re- 
appears in  the  translations,  which  form  the  most 
▼alnaUe  part  of  the  book,  and  are  executed  for  the 
most  part  with  uncommon  skilL  But  the  greatest 
names  are  ill  re^esented;  and,  as  a  relief  from 
twenty -seyen  of  Qessnefs  Idylls,  we  have  to  be 
content  with  a  single  poem^  Das  VeUehen,  by  Gh)ethe. 
Under  these  drcnmstances,  it  was  inevitable  that  the 
fmits  borne  by  Bertola's  enterprise  should  be  com- 
paratively smalL  And  it  would  be  hazardous  to 
assert  that  he  did  more  than  reinforce  that  love  of 
the  natural  and  idyllic  which  had  already  established 
itself  in  Italy,  or  that  what  was  truly  original  and 
vital  in  the  genius  of  (jermany  made  itself  felt  in 
any  Italian  writer  earlier  than  Foscolo. 

With  Alessandro  Verri  (1741-1816)  must  close  our 

sketch  of  the  early  stages  of  romance.     His  chief 

works  are  Aweniure  di  Saffo  (1780)  and 

^•^•^  iVb«t  Bomane  (1792.1804).  Both  bear 
witness  to  the  influence  of  classical  antiquity  upon  the 
romantic  revival.  The  former  is  a  romance  on  the  life 
of  the  Lesbian  poetess,  containing  some  vivid  passages 
of  description  and  some  fine  translations  from  the 
fragments  of  her  poetry.  The  latter  is  a  series  of 
imaginary  discourses  between  the  spirits  of  the  great 
Bomans,  Caesar  and  Brutus,  the  Gracchi,  Cicero,  and 
the  rest.     It  is  mainly  remarkable  for  the  description 
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of  the  opening  of  the  tombe,  which  seeme  manifestly 
inspired  by  Dante,  at  the  beginning ;  snd  the  un- 
expected assault  upon  the  "  destructive  genius  "  of  the 
BomaDS,  "  oppressors  upon  system,  great  rather  than 
good,"  at  the  cloee.  It  had,  however,  a  great  vc^e  in 
it«  own  day,  and  later.  Not  only  did  it  run  through 
fifty  editions  in  its  own  country,  but  it  was  translated 
into  most  languages  of  Western  Europe.  It  ia  further 
significant  of  his  place  in  the  romantic  movement 
that  he  should  have  made  a  translation  of  Hamlet, 
and  begun  one  of  Othello. 

In  Parini  (1729-1799),  the  most  accomplished  artist 
among  Italian  poets  of  his  time,  we  find  a  marked 
aautoKn:  reversion  to  the  classical  tradition.  Odes 
'^^"'-  on  Education,  Imposture,  Inoculation,  a 
satire  in  four  books  on  the  social  follies  and  cor- 
ruptions of  the  day,  —  these  bear  the  seal  of  their 
origin  upon  their  face.  Yet  the  style  is  so  clear* 
cut  and,  in  some  of  the  odes  at  any  rate,  the 
hand  of  the  poet  is  so  firm,  and  bis  imagery  so 
finely  chiselled,  as  to  deserve  the  name  "classical" 
in  the  better  sense — classical,  that  is,  not  after  the 
fashion  of  the  Augustans,  but  of  antiquity;  with  a 
touch  of  Horace  and  even,  at  times,  Schiller.  In 
II  Oiorno}  which  is  the  most  ambitious  and  the 
best  known  of  his  works,  there  is  something  of  the 
same  classical  ring,  though,  from  the  nature  of  the 
case,  in  a  lower  key.     The  very  title  of  the  piece, 

'  Tb«  firet  port,  It  Mattino,  ma  published  in  17SS;  Uia  uooDd, 
R  Mamgionto,  in  I79G.  The  other  two  vsre  not  publiahed  till  kftar 
hi*  dmth  t  La  SoOt,  indeed,  wm  never  flnlf*"^ 
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''the  fonr  parts  o(  the  daj/'  is  in  all  probability  a 
sarcastic  reference  to  the  numerous  poems  of  that 
name  which  the  rather  barren  invention  of  early 
romance  had  devised  as  a  counterpart  to  the  four 
seasons  of  the  year.  But  the  artistic  genius  of  Parini 
converted  the  mild  sentiment  of  the  descriptive  poets 
into  a  brilliant  series  of  cameos,  representing  the 
fashionable  vices  and  follies  of  society.  The  dandy's 
toilet,  the  ministries  of  the  cavalier^  serv&nte,  the  glut- 
tony of  the  dinner-table,  the  afternoon  drive,  the  rout, 
the  grand  lady's  lap-dog, — all  come  in  for  their  share 
of  ridicule.  And  each  picture  is  touched  off  with  ex- 
quisite finish.  Of  all  the  satires  of  the  century,  it  is 
that  which  most  nearly  recalls  the  atmosphere  of  the 
Latin  poets.  No  doubt  Parini  is  sometimes  a  victim 
to  the  perils  of  artificial  diction.  What  is  an  un- 
lucky poet  to  do  when  he  has  chosen  to  write  of 
hair- powder  and  lace  ruffles  and  strawberry  ices? 
The  wonder  is  rather  that  II  Oiomo  should  contain 
so  few  of  these  elegant  inanities.  The  only  other  of 
Parini's  writings  which  need  be  mentioned  is  / 
PHndjjj  ddla  Lettere,  a  rather  vague  treatise  on  the 
theory  of  imaginative  art,  which,  in  spite  of  certain 
compromises,  embodies  a  tolerably  complete  accept- 
ance of  classical  ideals.^ 

Of  the  later  romanticists  belonging  to  our  period, 
ixueriumance:  the  most  uotable  are  Casti,  the  two 
^^^■^  brothers  Pindemonte,  Monti  and  Fosoolo. 

Casti  (1721-1813)  is  test  known  by  his  "zooepia," 

^  A  pleasing  picture  of  Pferini  in  hk  last  yean  will  be  fimnd  in 
Jaoopo  Ortii  (pp.  99-107  :  ed.  Lemonnier,  1850). 
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Oii  AnimaU  Parlanti  (1802).  Its  iuordinate  length — 
twenty-alx  cantos — makes  it  heavy  reading;  and  the 
satire,  political  and  social,  good  though  it  often  is, 
inevitably  becomes  monotonous.'  Its  main  interest 
for  ua  lies  in  its  more  formal  aspect ;  in  its  revival  of 
the  lighter  vein  of  satire,  so  peculiarly  suited  to  the 
Italian  genius;  in  its  reversion  to  the  framework  of 
the  beast-epic,  which  was  adopted  about  the  same 
time  in  the  "profane  Bible"  of  Goethe,  and  which 
may  fairly  be  regarded  as  s  symptom  of  the  poet's 
romantic  leanings.  A  more  distinctly  romantic  and 
ft  more  lively,  if  less  amintions,  performance  is  the 
earlier  Poema  Tariaro.  Under  a  veil  of  Eastern 
somery  and  a  romantic  story,  it  is  in  fact  a  biting 
satire  on  the  Court  and  character  of  the  Empress 
Catherine,  which  Casti  studied  from  the  life  in  1778. 
Written  in  ottava  rima,  which  he  was  afterwards  to 
exchange  for  the  sesta  of  his  zooepia,  it  is  chiefly 
interesting  to  the  English  reader  for  the  influeuoe 
which  it  clearly  had  on  the  general  tone  and  <m  some 
lA  the  incidents,  particularly  of  course  in  the  Busstan 
cautoe,  of  Don.  Juan.  But,  amusing  as  it  is,  it  lacks 
the  brilliance  of  the  English  poem  ;  it  lacks  still  more 
the  scope  and  depth  of  Byron's  satire.  It  forms,  how- 
ever, an  important  link  in  the  chain  of  satire  which 
eomes  down  from  Pulci,  Ariosto,  and  Berui ;  which 
was  taken  up  by  Fortiguerri  in  hia  SicdardfUo  (pub- 
blished  1736) ;  and  which  attaches  itself  to  our  own 
literature  by  the  great  name  of  Byron. 

'  On  ftceounl  of  ita  laboured  »atire,  Orinun  deacribed  it,  not  alto- 
B«lher  uojuaUy,  w  "  an  it)totet*bl«  pMm." — BeMnai  Fveht,  p.  xi. 
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Of  Ippolito  Piodemonte  it  is  not  neceesary  to  say 
mncb.    He  is  the  chief  representative  of  the  senti- 

mental  vein,  which  the  Italians  drew  from 
'  Gray  and  Thomaoo,  and,  in  a  less  d^ree, 
from  Qessner.  His  chief  work  is  Le  Pome  Campetlri 
(1785),  and  this  was  followed  by  /  Viaggi  (1793),  a 
social  satire,  somewhat  after  the  fashion  of  Cowper, 
with  a  distinct  tiuge  of  Farioi.  Bertola  and  Monti 
also  wrote  poems  of  seatimeot ;  but  they  have  oUier 
titles  to  fama 

Of  Bertola  something  has  already  been  said.     It 
remains  only  to  speak  of  Monti.     On  his  work,  as 

sentimental  poet,  there  is  no  need  to  linger. 

The  very  titles  of  his  pieces,  Sntusiaamo 
maiineonico,  and  the  rest,  are  enough  to  show  the 
familiar  vein  in  which  he  was  working.  In  political 
poetry,  satiric  or  otherwise,  and  io  the  drama  he  is 
more  original.  His  work  in  the  former  field  belongs 
to  his  later  years ;  and  it  is  chiefly  memorable  as  a 
weather-chart  of  the  storms  through  which  Italy  was 
passing,  under  stress  of  the  Bevolutiou  in  France. 
The  earliest  and  best  known  of  these  occasional  pieces 
is  that  on  the  death  of  BasvUle,  the  French  envoy 
who  was  brutally  assassinated  at  Home  a  few 
days  before  the  execution  of  Louis  XVL  (January 
1793).  In  this  lurid  performance  Monti  represents 
Voltaire,  Rousseau,  and  other  harbingei'S  of  the 
Bevolution  as  marshalling  the  hosts  of  dekrkness 
against  the  life  of  the  martyr  king,  while  Pius  YL, 
a  second  Moses,  strives  to  animate  the  flagging 
ranks  of  the  faithful.     The    papal    efforts   are    in 
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vain.  And  while  the  epirita  of  Damiens,  Bavaillac, 
and  other  regicides  exult  around  the  scafTold,  the 
mob  sui^ea  up  to  lick  the  blood  of  its  slaughtered 
benefactor.  The  poem — one  of  the  many  in  terza 
rima  produced  at  this  epoch  —  excited  angry  pro- 
testa  from  the  Liberals,  notably  from  Gianni  and 
SelG.  The  times  speedily  changed ;  and  Monti,  who 
was  nothing  if  not  a  time-server,  found  no  difficulty 
in  changing  with  them.  The  BasmUiana  was  re- 
issued with  a  whole  apparatus  of  palinodes ;  and  the 
author,  who  had  posed  as  the  champion  of  the  Church, 
now  turns  his  thunders  gainst  "  the  nurse  of  all 
that  is  vile " ;  while  the  French,  who  in  the  original 
poem  had  figured  as  savages  and  infidels,  are  now 
hailed  as  the  apostles  of  liberty  and  reason.  From 
this  Borry  shuffling  it  is  almost  a  relief  to  turn  to 
II  Bardo  ddla  Selva  Jfera  (1806),  a  fulsome  epic  in 
praise  of  "  Napoleon  the  great,"  and  in  violent  dis- 
praise of  his  enemies ;  the  "  craven  "  Mack  —  the 
main  theme  of  the  poem  is  the  Capitalation  of 
Ulm, — the  "perfidious  king-minister"  Fitt,  and  the 
"tracnlent  hero "  Nelson.  This  time  the  "chameleon 
poet"  wrote  in  blank  verse,  with  slight  obliga- 
tions to  Ossian,  and  others  of  more  significance 
to  Oray.  But  for  the  most  part  the  epic  is 
furnished  forth  from  the  frippery  of  the  classical 
wardrobe ;  and  by  far  the  best  thing  in  it  is  a 
faithful  version  of  Napoleon's  famous  indictment  of 
the  Directory. 

The  best  work  of  Monti,  however,  was  achieved  in 
the  drama,  and  belongs  to  the  time  before  the  political 
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storm  had  swept  him  from  his  moorings.    The  most 
characteristic  of  his  tragedies  is  Aridodemo, 

Aristodexno.        _ 

which  was  first  performed  at  Borne  (1787) 
in  the  presence  of  Goethe.  It  was  avowedly  written  in 
rivalry  with  the  tragedies  of  Alfieri.  But  the  contrast 
is  far  more  striking  than  the  resemblance.  This  ap- 
pears in  the  easy,  perhaps  monotonous,  flow  of  the 
verse.  It  appears  still  more  in  the  romantic  touches 
which  are  scattered  throughout  the  play,  and  which 
are  by  no  means  always  in  harmony  with  the  classical 
setting.  That  the  hero  should  take  his  own  life  in 
remorse  for  a  crime,  if  crime  it  were,  committed 
many  years  earlier,  is  not  only,  as  Goethe  remarked 
at  the  time,  an  incident  which  no  Italian  audience 
was  likely  to  comprehend,  but  one  at  which  even 
the  most  sensitive  of  modern  consciences  is  liable 
to  be  staggered,  and  which  the  robust  conscience 
of  the  ancients  would  have  found  altogether  absurd. 
And  this  is  the  central  motive  of  the  tragedy. 
Monti,  doubtless  by  way  of  pajring  his  court,  would 
have  had  Goethe  believe  that  the  incident  was 
prompted  by  WertJier}  It  is,  indeed,  nothing  if 
not  romantic.  The  same  may  be  said  of  the  super- 
natural terrors  in  which  the  play  abounds;  in  par- 
ticular, of  the  scene  before  the  tcmib  of  Dirce,  which 
constitutes  the  fourth  act,  and  is  clearly  suggested 
by  S^miramis,  It  is,  in  short,  among  the  earliest,  if 
not  the  earliest,  of  romantic  tragedies  that  Aristodemo 
takes  rank  in  the  history  of  Italian  literature. 
The  events  of  1796  and  the  following  years  awak- 

^  See ItaUeniKke ReUe;  Goethe,  Wtrke,  xiz.  14042. 
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ened  in  the  Italians  for  the  first  time  the  sense  that 
cpinotmonu:  they  Were  a  nation.  And  it  was  a  sign 
jatobtndrawua.  f^^  ^f  promise  for  the  future  that,  as  in 
France,  this  feeling  at  once  found  voice  in  the  drama. 
The  worn-out  plots  were  replaced  by  themes  of  living 
interest  The  rigid  mould  of  the  classical  drama  was 
violently  broken  up.  The  Caio  Cfraeeo  of  Monti 
(1800),  in  which  benevolent  critics  have  traced  the 
influence  of  Shakespeare's  historical  plays,  is,  in 
some  faint  degree,  an  instance  of  this.  A  more 
pronounced,  if  cruder,  example  is  to  be  found  in 
the  tragedies  of  Giovanni  Findemonta  The  earliest 
of  these  —  though  the  author,  under  the  name  of 
his  volet,  had  already  put  romantic  dramas,  Ginevra 
di  Scozia  (17d5)  and  others,  upon  the  stage — is  Orao 
Ipato  (1797).  The  scene  is  laid  among  the  lagoons. 
The  plot  turns  upon  the  successful  resistance  of 
£ivo  Alto,  the  future  Venice,  to  the  usurpations 
of  the  tyrant  of  Eraclea.  Written  in  the  very 
year  of  Campo  Formio,  the  play  is  one  long 
appeal  to  the  glorious  past  of  "the  eldest  child  of 
liberty."  And  it  must  have  been  a  bitter  awakening 
when  the  man,  who  came  as  sworn  foe  to  the  tyranny 
of  the  oligarchy,  ended  by  banding  over  Venice  to 
the  fetters  of  Austria.  Apart  from  the  lively  interest 
of  the  matter,  Orso  has  many  other  features  of  the 
romantic  drama.  The  frequency  of  the  stage  direc- 
tions, the  elaboration  of  the  scenery  —  a  palace,  a 
piazza,  a  church,  a  garden,  the  lagoons, — above  all, 
the  violence  of  the  action — the  last  act  positively 
reeks  with  corpses, — -all  point  this  way:  they  ar^ 
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qualities  which  reappear  in  the  romantic  drama  of 
France.  In  Addina  e  Bdberto  the  author  appeals 
still  more  directly  to  the  passions  of  the  hour,  and 
plunges  still  more  violently  into  romantic  methods. 
Once  again,  his  subject  is  the  struggle  for  national 
independence  —  this  time,  of  the  United  Provinces 
against  Spain.  But  this  theme  is  interlaced,  as  was 
natural  enough,  with  the  atrocities  of  the  Inquisition ; 
and  the  play  ends  in  a  general  slaughter  of  "the 
tyrants,  the  impostors  and  the  ribalds";  that  is,  of 
the  inquisitors  and  the  Spaniards.  It  may  further 
be  noted  that  the  unity  of  place,  which  in  the 
previous  play  had  been  observed  at  least  according 
to  the  letter,  is  here  rudely  cast  aside;  and  the 
scene  shifts  from  a  cottage  on  the  banks  of  the 
Meuse  to  the  dungeon  of  the  heretic,  to  the  council- 
room  of  the  Holy  Office,  to  the  chamber  of  torture, 
and  finally  to  the  scaffold  by  the  seashore,  with  a 
boldness  which  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired.  Nor 
is  it  without  significance  that  in  this  play,  as  in 
the  Oracco  of  Monti,  the  influence  of  Joseph  Ch^nier 
is  clearly  to  be  detected. 

The  first  work,  however,  in  which  the  passions 
and  resentments  of  these  years  found  direct  ex- 
jvMeoio;  pression — and   it   is   also   the   first,   and 

Jaoopoorua.  judged  the  Only,  work  which  sweeps  us 
into  the  full  tide  of  romance — is  Le  UlHme  Lettere 
di  Jacopo  Ortie,  by  Foscolo  (1776-1827).  Written 
under  the  bitter  disillusionment  which  followed  the 
betrayal  of  Campo  Formic,  it  was  not  published 
T— ^d  even   f^hen  in  tifxe    face   pf   great  di^culties 
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— till  1802.^  Id  form  and  sabject,  notwithetanding 
the  antbor's  efforts  to  deny  it,  it  is  clearly  modelled 
upon  Werther,  and,  like  Werther,  it  ends  in  saicide. 
But  the  character  of  the  hero  has  a  far  deeper  strain 
of  passion  than  his  German  original.  And  the  style 
throughout  is  more  trenchant;  as  some  critics  prefer 
to  say,  more  emphatic.  Without  pressing  a  vain  dis- 
pute of  words,  it  may  fairly  be  said  that  there  is 
nothing  in  the  style  which  is  oot  in  complete  accord^ 
ance  with  the  given  character  of  the  hero,  and  that 
Foscolo  would  have  known  his  business  ancommonly 
ill  if  be  had  made  his  Italian  a  mere  echo  of 
Goethe's  German,  The  truth  is  that  the  political 
setting  and  the  vehemence  of  the  principal  character 
unite  to  put  an  entirely  new  face  upon  the  old  theme ; 
and  that  with  all  its  debts  to  Goethe  and,  in  a  far  less 
degree,  to  Gray,  Or^  remains  a  work  of  striking 
originality.  The  denunciation  of  the  wrongs  of  Italy 
and  of  society  a!b  laige  is  strangely  impressive ;  and  in 
the  more  idyllic  scenes,  which  are  laid  among  the 
Euganean  hills,  there  ie  wonderful  charm.  The  high 
promise  of  this  romance  was  hardly  to  be  borne  out 
by  the  subsequent  works  of  the  author.  In  his 
dramas  he  halts  uneasily  between  the  two  opinions, 
classical  and  romantic;  at  one  moment  a  disciple  of 
Alfieri,  at  the  next  an  ardent  devotee  of  the  new 
model.  And  1  Sepolcri  is  rather  the  work  of  a  great 
patriot  than  of  a  poet  As  a  patriot,  indeed,  he  is  one 
of  the  few  men  who  stood  the  test  of  that  time  of 

'  ThU  WM  the  Bnt  (uthmtio  editioD.     Ou-bled  vermoni  had  ap- 
pmni  iu  1709  uid  the  iDterreiibg  ;aan. 
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trial,^  and  he  is  justlj  revered  as  the  prophet  of 
Italian  unity  and  independence.  After  an  ill-starred 
attempt  to  raise  Venice  against  Austria  in  1814,  he 
was  driven  into  exile.  And  his  closing  years  were 
devoted  to  studies  of  Petrarch,  Boccaccio  and 
Dante.  For  our  purpose,  however,  he  lives  as  the 
one  author  who,  alike  in  thought  and  style,  was 
heart  and  soul  a  romantic;  a  disciple  of  the  earlier 
Goethe,  a  precursor  of  George  Sand  and  the  men 
of  1830. 

Thus  far  the  history  6t  Romance  in  Italy.  Its 
fruits,  so  far  as  our  period  is  concerned,  are  rather  in 
promise  than  performance.  It  was  reserved  for  the 
next  generation  to  complete  the  work  of  which  we 
have  here  sketched  the  beginning.  The  Carmagnda 
of  Manzoni  was  published  in  1820,  Addchi  in  1822, 
IPromessi  Sposi  in  1827.  And  the  poems  of  Leopardi, 
which, "  classical "  as  they  may  be  in  form,  are  steeped 
through  and  through  with  the  romantic  spirit,  belong 
to  the  same  years. 

The  most  commanding  figure  of  the  period,  how- 
ever, is  yet  behind  — Alfieri  (1749-1803).  His 
character  is  at  least  as  striking  as  his 
literary  work.  Imperious,  fiery,  a  rebel 
by  nature,  he  was  probably  more  framed  for  a  life 
of  action  than  for  one  of  thought  and  imagination, 
and,  like  Byron,  he  never  ceased  to  reckon  the 
latter  infinitely  beneath  the  former.  But  in  Italy, 
as  it  then  was,  all  avenues  to  action  were  cut  off, 

^  On  Uiia  aoooimt  hd  was  bitterly  aaaailed  by  Monti  and  other 
weatheroocka. 
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at  least  for  one  to  whom  the  courtter'a  arts  were 
odious  and  contemptible.  And,  after  some  years  of 
rather  aimless  waDderiog  and  passionate  quest  of  love, 
Alfieri  threw  himself,  with  the  abruptness  which 
marked  all  his  resolves,  into  the  life  of  study  and 
imagination,  sustained  by  a  devotion,  in  which  he 
never  afterwards  wavered,  to  the  Countess  of  Albany, 
wife  of  the  Young  Pretender.  This  was  in  1775-77. 
And  for  the  next  dozen  years  he  poured  oat  an  un- 
broken stream  of  tragedies  which,  to  the  number  of 
nineteen,  were  finally  collected  and  published  in  1789.'  - 
The  labour  involved  in  the  composition  of  these  plays 
was  untold.  For  the  author  was  forced  to  begin  by 
mastering  the  literature  of  his  own  land,  and  learning 
the  very  language  in  which  he  was  to  write,  his 
earliest  plays  having  been  first  actually  written  in 
French  prose.  But  he  threw  himself  into  the  task 
with  the  same  ardour  which  had  hitherto  made  him 
one  of  the  most  reckless  riders  and  duellists  of  his 
day.  And  if  the  earlier  plays  may  be  chat^d  with 
torturing  the  language — and  the  inversions  are  doubt- 
less often  extremely  harsh, — this  defect  would  seem 
to  have  been  at  least  greatly  softened  as  time  went 
on.  It  is  far  less  noticeable  in  Saul  and  Mirra  than 
in  Filippo  or  Polinice.  And  it  is  closely  bound  up 
with  his  just  hatred  of  the  effeminacy  and  "  nerveless- 
ness"  into  which  the  language  of  Italian  poetry,  and 
above  all  of  Italian  tragedy,  had  sunk,  and  which  he 
was  never  weary  of  contrasting  with  the  energy  and 
1   two  instalnuiDtB,   in 
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*'  ferocity  "  of  the  speech  of  Dante.  If  we  compare 
his  harshness  with  the  "  languor  and  triviality  "  even 
of  the  best  of  his  contemporaries — of  Monti,  for  in- 
stance, or  Giovanni  Pindemonte, — we  shall  feel  that 
much  is  to  be  forgiven  to  him. 

As  to  matter,  his  tragedies,  at  their  best,  stand 

in   no    need   of   such   allowance.     Working   within 

the  strict  bounds  of  the  classical  drama. 

His  genius  ' 

inciassieai  and  adhering  rigorously  to  the  unity  of 
time  though  not  always  that  of  place,  he 
fulfils  the  classical  ideal  more  completely  than  any 
other  modem  writer.  He  shows  not  merely  a  splen- 
did mastery  of  action  and  situation,  but  also  a  grip 
of  character  which  might  well  have  been  thought 
beyond  the  reach  of  his  limited  resources.  The  force 
of  classical  tragedy,  it  may  fairly  be  said,  depends  first 
and  foremost  upon  the  choice  of  a  situation  which 
shall  bring  the  personages  of  the  drama  into  instant 
conflict  Herein  lies  the  supreme  power  of  the  Greek 
dramatists,  and  of  Racine  among  the  modems.  And 
in  this  faculty  Alfieri  must  surely  be  reckoned  to  rival, 
if  not  to  surpass,  Bacine  himself.  Now  this  concen- 
tration upon  the  situation  undoubtedly  tends  to  ex- 
clude any  such  development  of  the  characters  as  is 
found  in  the  romantic  drama.  This  was  explicitly  re- 
cognised by  Aristotle  in  his  analysis  of  Greek  tragedy : 
it  is  borne  out  by  the  practice  of  the  Greek  dramatists. 
Of  later  dramatists  according  to  the  classical  type, 
Bacine  alone  had,  to  some  extent,  succeeded  in  over- 
coming the  difficulty.  And  even  Bacine  must  yield 
the  palm  to  AlfierL    The  types  of  character  the  latter 
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loves  to  select  are  bo  marked,  the  passions  by  which 
they  are  moved  so  strong,  that  every  turn  of  the  action 
presents  them  in  a  new  light,  and  throws  them  into 
more  and  more  prominent  relief.    It  would  be  difBcult 
to  name  any  dramatist  in  whom  the  action  is  so  serried, 
or  the  shock  and  counter-shock  of  the  characters  so  ^ 
rapid  and  so  intense.    This  is  marked  in  the  extraor- 
dinary  compression  of  the  plot  and  the  extremely  small  -. 
number  of  the  personages.    The  latter  rarely  exceed 
five,  and  are  not  seldom  as  few  as  four,  while  in  length 
these  plays  hardly  ever  reach  1600  lines,  and  often  fall 
short  of  this  limit  very  far;  a  result  on  which  it  is 
clear  that  the  author  prided  himself  not  a  little,  apply- 
ing the  knife  ruthlessly  at  each  fresh  revision  and 
complacently  recording  the  final  number  to  which  he 
reduced  himself  in  several  passages  of  his  Life.    Thus, 
by  eschewing  all  ornament,  by  rigorously  cutting  away   ' 
all  save  the  bone  and  muscle  of  dramatic  action,  he  was  [ 
able  to  give  to  the  classical  form  something  of  the  life  I 
and  fulness  of  Bomance. 

It  remains  true  that,  with  certain  reservations  to 
be  mentioned  directly,  the  classical  strain  prevails 
otmkmdiiit-   decisively   over    the    rest     The   greatest  i 
uni«a  mi)it>^  triumphs  of  the   poet   are   won,   for   the  ; 
most  part,  in  themes  already  treated  by  his  Greek  - 
forerunners.     And  when  he  turns,  as  he  does   in 
two  of  his  finest  pieces  {FUippo  and  Don  Garcia), 
to  themes  which  may  fairly  be  counted  of  roman- 
tic import,  the  method,  as  opposed  to  the  matter, 
is  just    as    classical    as    in    those    which    he   drew 
from    the    repertory  of   Athens.     In   truth,   it  can- 
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not  be  said  that  there  is  anything  in  the  classical 
model  which,  of  necessity,  bars  out  presentment  of 
character.  The  mere  limits  of  space,  no  doubt,  not 
to  mention  the  further  restrictions  involved  in  the 
"  unities "  (particularly  that  of  time),  make  it  impos- 
sible that  the  classical  drama  should  ever  vie  with  the 
romantic  in  this  respect.  But  Agamemnon^  Antigone^ 
and  CEdipus  Bex  are  in  themselves  sufficient  proof  that 
the  difference  is  one  of  degree  rather  than  of  kind. 
The  real  danger  lies  in  the  opening  which  the  classical 
type  gives  to  rhetorical  declamation^  and  this  danger 
only  the  greatest  genius,  and  in  its  happiest  moments, 
is  able  to  surmount  And  it  is  because  he  set  his  face 
against  this  temptation  from  the  outset  that  Alfieri,  in 
his  treatment  of  character  no  less  than  in  the  outward 
machinery  of  his  plays,  may  claim  to  have  reverted  to 
the  purest  form  of  classical  tragedy,  stnd  to  be  the 
opponent  only  of  the  spurious  imitation ;  or  rather,  to 
have  reached  the  point  at  which,  in  principle,  the 
classical  and  the  romantic  dramas  are  at  one. 

The  strange  thing  is  that,  when  he  wrote  his 
tragedies,  Alfieri  was  altogether  ignorant  of  Greek, 
and  does  not  even  seem,  as  a  general  rule,  to  have 
consulted  translations.  This  was  not,  perhaps,  entirely 
a  disadvantage.  It  enabled  him  to  treat  the  well-worn 
themes  with  such  freedom  that  they  became  a  new 
creation  in  his  hands.  A  glance  at  Folinice,  or  ArUi- 
gone,  or  Oreste  will  suffice  to  establish  this.  The  one 
ancient  dramatist  within  his  reach  was  Seneca ;  and, 
except  in  the  sententious  style  which  he  sometimes 
adopts,  and  vfith  conspicuous  success,  it  cannot  be 
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Bftid  that  Seneca  had  any  inflnence  upon  his  mind.^ 
The  rhetoric,  the  fustian,  and  the  melodrama  of  the 
Soman  were  not  only  foreign  but  hatefnl  to  his  genius. 
This  appears  even  in  his  weaker  plays ;  in  those,  that 
is,  where  the  subject,  the  praise  of  liberty,  is  more 
abstract,  and  therefore  lends  itself  more  readily  to 
rhetorical  treatment.  It  cannot  be  said  that  such 
plays — Virginia,  Brvto,  TimoUone,  Agide — are  at  all 
equal  to  the  more  dramatic  pieces.  But  at  least  mere 
rhetoric  is  avoided. 

So  far  we  have  spoken  of  those  tragedies,  and 
they  are  the  great  majority,  which  are  decisively 
jj^j^^j^  classical  in  tone.  There  are  others,  how- 
•bHHtifii  ever,  which,  though  still  classical  in  form, 
(li-taiK.  upppjggij  in  spirit  more  closely  to  the 
romantic  order.  The  most  notable  of  these  are 
Saul  and  Mirra,  both  composed  comparatively  late 
(1782^5).  Here  the  author  is  content  to  dispense 
with  action  and  to  paint  mood  or  character  directly, 
without  the  aid  of  any  such  medium.  Many  have 
held  that  his  powers  are  here  seen  at  their  highest; 
and  it  is  recorded  that  Byron  was  overcome,  even  to 
coavulsious,  at  the  representation  of  Mirra.  There 
can  be  no  doubt  that  Alfieri,  both  here  and  in  the  last 
act  of  Maria  Stuarda,  reveals  a  lyric  quality,  alike  in 
spirit  and  expression,  which  could  never  have  been 
inferred  from  his  more  claasical  pieces.    Tet  it  is  hard 

'  "  Itt  lebtura  di  Seneca  m'infiammO  e  Kfor(6  d'idears  ad  iin  puto 
Is  due  gamelle  tragedie,  VAgamennone  e  rOrtilt.  Sou  mi  pare  con 
tutto  cib  ch'elle  mi  umo  riuBcite  in  OQlla  un  furto  talto  da  Seneca." 
Vita,  sp.  iv.  cap.  2. 
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not  to  regret  the  distinctivelj  dramatic  genius,  so  strong 
in  his  earlier  tragedies,  but  here  deliberately  laid  aside. 

Something  of  the  romantic  instinct  may  be  recog- 
nised in  this  departure  from  the  strictly  classical 
type.  The  same  instinct,  under  another  and  more 
disputable  shape,  had  appeared  in  the  classical 
tragedies  themselves.  If  it  be  an  essential  quality 
of  the  classical  spirit  that  the  artist  stands  aloof  from 
his  work  and  does  not  allow  his  own  passions  and 
convictions  to  enter  into  it,  then  Alfieri  can  never  be 
said  to  have  complied  with  the  classical  conditions. 
Far  from  it.  In  most  of  his  plays  the  personal  con- 
victions of  the  man,  in  particular  his  ''fierce  and 
furious  hatred  of  all  forms  of  tyranny,"  force  them- 
selves to  the  surface,  and  may  almost  be  called  the 
ruling  inspiration  of  the  whole.  This,  doubtless,  re- 
duces the  weaker  samples — Virginia,  for  instance, 
and  La  Congiura  de'  PaasA  —  to  the  level  of  an 
academical  exercise.  But,  in  happier  moments,  it 
serves  to  sharpen  the  poet's  dramatic  instinct;  it 
quickens  him  to  draw  the  utmost  that  can  be  drawn 
from  characters  with  whom,  either  by  attraction  or 
repulsion,  he  is  thoroughly  in  accord.  And  it  gives 
a  fire  and  fury  to  his  portraiture  which  more  dis- 
passionate methods  could  hardly  have  attained 

Yet,  with  all  these  abatements,  the  general  efiSsct 

of  his  dramas  remains  decisively  classical.    And  the 

s^itonNiMit  lo  romantic  critics  of  the  next  generation  were 

Ai  oiaif irai,    justified  in  fixing  a  great  gulf  between  his 

aims  and  theirs.^     They  may  have  laid  too  great  a 


>  Sm  a  atriUng  «My  by  MMnni,  Dd  Dnumma  Storieo  aSSO). 
Ojpm,  iL  198^272. 
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stiesa  on  the  mere  accessories  of  that  difference ;  upon 
the  lack  of  "local  colonring"  and  historical  setting. 
Bnt  behind  these  externals  there  lies  the  crucial  dis- 
tinction that  while  the  romantic  drama,  when  true  to 
itself,  attempts  to  paint  human  character  as  moulded 
hy  the  outward  circumstances  and  accidents  of  life,  the 
classical  dramatists,  and  among  them  Alfieri,  work  by 
a  rigid  process  of  selection.  They  confine  themselves 
to  the  circumstances  which  are  part  and  parcel  of  the 
situation  taken  for  the  theme  of  the  dramatic  story. 
They  set  themselves  to  render  only  the  inmost  and 
most  essential  qualities  of  the  soul.  Their  method  is 
more  severe,  more  concentrated,  more  abstract,  than 
that  of  romance.  And  this  severity  of  method  is  the 
first  thing  to  strike  ns  in  Alfieri.  His  stage  is  a  purely 
ideal  stage,  with  nothing  to  mark  that  it  is  bnilt  in 
one  place  rather  than  another.  His  characters  are 
purely  ideal  characters;  stripped  not  merely  of  the 
costume  which  belongs  to  this  or  that  particular  age, 
but  of  tbe  very  clothing  which,  from  long  custom,  we 
have  come  to  regard  as  man's  second  natare ;  spiritual 
gladiators,  who  descend  into  the  lists,  prepared  to 
smite  down  all  who  venture  to  cross  the  path  of  their 
passionate  wickedness  or  no  less  passionate  virtue. 
Of  all  classical  dramatists  he  is  the  most  unflinching; 
perhaps,  also,  the  most  typical. 

It  is  by  his  tragedies  that  Alfieri  lives.     Tragedy, 

however,  was  far  from  being  the  only  field   of   his 

energies.      Translations,    critical    theories, 

lyrics,  sonnets,  satires  —  the  best   known 

of  which  is  II  Migogaiio  (1792-99),  a  furious  diatribe 

f^inst    the    "tiger -apes"  of    the    Bevolution,    in 
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mingled  prose  and  verse — flowed  in  abundance  from 
his  pen.  But  the  only  writings,  not  tragical,  on 
which  it  is  necessary  to  dwell  are  the  comedies  and 
the  autobiography,  both  of  which  belong  to  his  clos- 
ing years  (1800-3).  The  former  are  by  no  means 
so  well  known  as  they  deserve  to  be;  the  fame 
of  the  tragedies  has  probably  stood  in  their  light 
One  only — H  Divorzio,  a  lively  satire  on  the  Cicisbeo 
and  other  matrimonial  institutions  of  Italy — deals  with 
the  ordinary  themes  of  comedy.  Another,  La  Fina- 
trvna,  is  a  piece  of  pure  fantasy.  The  remaining  four 
— they  are  rather,  as  the  author  says,  ''one  divided 
into  four,"  L'  Uno,  I  Pochi^  I  Troppi,  UArUidolo — are 
in  the  nature  of  political  satire.  And  it  is  clear  that 
Aristophanes,  whose  Frogs  had  been  among  the  trans- 
lations of  the  preceding  years,  was  the  model  that  the 
author  had  before  his  eyes.  The  themes  of  the  first 
three  are  taken  from  classical  story.  Monarchy  is 
ridiculed  in  the  tale  of  Darius,  his  horse  and  his 
handy  groom;  aristocracy  in  a  merciless  burlesque 
of  the  Gracchi,  Cornelia  with  the  worst  grace  in  the 
world  receiving  a  morning  call  from  an  upstart  heroine 
of  finance,  while  Tiberius  rehearses  an  oration  before 
a  looking-glass,  to  the  accompaniment  of  a  flute. 
Democracy  is  blasted  in  an  equally  contemptuous 
travesty  of  Demosthenes  at  the  court  of  Alexander 
in  Babylon.  The  concluding  piece,  the  least  success- 
ful of  the  four,  shifts  the  scene  from  classical  ground 
to  a  nameless  island  in  the  Orkneys ;  and  the  treat- 
ment is  no  less  fanciful  than  the  setting.  It  is  only 
with  the  moral  that  we  return  to  solid  earth;   and 
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the  plange  is  abrnpt.  The  "  antidote "  to  the  three 
"poisona"  is  foand  in  constitatioiial  mooarchy,  so 
artfully  tempered  as  to  nentrallBe  all  their  deadlj 
qualities  and,  hj  &  stroke  of  the  wand,  oonvert  them 
into  blessings.  The  alitor;  is  uncommonly  clumsy ; 
and  Alfieri  is  more  at  home  in  his  classical  burleaqoea. 
Whether  it  is  legitimate  to  lay  profane  hands  on 
memories  so  stately,  is  another  question.  Bat  that 
once  granted,  the  skill,  the  striking  originality  of  the 
writer,  can  hardly  be  denied.  And  his  own  defence  of 
his  method  is  ingenious  enoagh.  "  Uy  century,"  he 
writes,  "  had  set  itself  to  fish  tragedy  out  of  comedy. 
...  I  struck  into  just  the  oppodte  path  and  songht 
to  draw  comedy  out  of  tragedy ;  a  task  which  appears 
to  me  more  useful,  more  amusing,  and  more  sonud. 
For  the  great  often  make  us  laugh ;  while  no  bonrgecns 
— banker,  lawyer,  or  the  like — ever  excited  our  admir- 
ation. And  the  buskin  fits  ill  upon  a  dirty  foot."^  A 
characteristic  hit  at  those  beneath  bim  in  rank ;  an 
equally  characteristic  assertion  of  classical  principles 
against  the  most  cherished  invention  of  the  earlier 
phases  of  romaoce. 

The  autobiography  is  a  more  anqnestioned  achieve- 
ment    The  portraiture,  both  direct  and  indirect,  is 
BuoMbt-      (me  of  the  moat  striking  upon  record.    The 
'**"'*''■     aet  picture  is  drawn  with  the  fewest  and 
the  boldest  strokes.     And,  unconsciously,   the  char- 
acter of  the  poet  reveals   itself   on   every  p^e  in 
vivid  phrases  of  scorn  or  admiration  for  tlie  actions, 
of  graphic  description  for  the  scenes,  among  which 
'  Vita,  Ep.  Iv.,  np.  29. 
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Iu8  lot  was  cast.  Notiiing  could  be  more  stirring 
than  the  story  of  his  duel  with  Lord  Ligonier  in 
Oreen  Park;  or  his  escape  from  Paris,  after  the 
10th  of  August,  with  the  Countess  of  Albany.  Apart 
from  such  indsive  portrayal  of  character  and  incident, 
the  chief  value  of  the  Vita  lies  in  the  luminous  account 
which  it  gives  of  the  manner  of  his  working, — an 
account  more  minute,  though  from  the  nature  of  the 
case  less  exciting,  than  Cellini's  description  of  the 
casting  of  Perseus;  as,  indeed,  in  more  ways  than  one 
the  life  of  the  poet  recalls  that  of  the  boisterous 
sculptor.  And  it  is  a  significant  tribute  to  the 
prevalent  tendencies  of  his  i^e  that  the  supreme 
champion  of  classical  ideals  should,  in  the  last  work 
of  his  life,  have  followed  in  the  steps  of  Bousseau, 
the  father  of  romance. 

Consult  the  foUowing,  among  other  works:  Petit  de  Julleyille, 
Bitioire  de  la  Langue  etdela  LUUraturt  frwn^ite  (8  vols.,  1896-99) ; 
Hettner,  LiUeraU/^rgeachtehie  (as  before) ;  Qrimm,  Corrupondanee 
UtUraire  (17  vols.,  1813-14) ;  Brandes,  Hovedttremningr  (as  before) ; 
Chateaubriand,  Mimairet  d^Outre-Umbe  (12  vols.,  1849-50) ;  Madame 
de  Stael,  IHx  AwiUa  d'ExU  (1818);  Sainte-Beuve,  OauMcriet  du 
Lwndi  (15  vols.,  v.d.),  Poriraiti  de  Pemme$,  Portraits  lUUraira 
(8  vols.);  Bruneti^re,  £tudet  critiques  (6  vols.,  v.d.) ;  B^lard, 
Sebattien  Mercier  (vol.  i.,  1908) ;  Teste,  /.-/.  Rouneau  et  lea  Origines 
dM  Catmopolitiime  liUSraire  (1895);  Jusserand,  8haketpea/re  en 
France  (1898) ;  Morse  Stephens,  Orators  of  the  French  Pevolution 
(2  vols.,  1892) ;  Storia  Letteraria  d: Italia,  scritto  da  una  Sooietli  di 
Professori  (7  vols.,  1900-6);  Sismondt,  De  la  lAUiratiure  du  Midi 
de  V Europe  (4  vols.,  1818) ;  Bouterwek,  Oeschiehte  der  Poene  %md 
Beredsamkeit  seit  dem  Ende  des  IS^  Jahrhunderis  (vol.  iii. — English 
translation,  2  vols.,  1823);  AlEeri,  Ftto,  soriUa  da  esso  (1804); 
Biographic  Universdle  (85  vols.,  1811-62);  Nwtvdie  Biographic 
OMraU  (46  vols.,  1858-66). 
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With  Italy  oil  that  is  vital  in  the  literature  of  th« 
period  may  be  said  to  end.  In  dealing  with  the 
remaining  conntries  do  more  is  possible,  nor  perhaps 
desirable,  than  to  indicate  the  main  currents  of 
thought  and  feeling,  the  general  drift  of  literary 
activity,  in  each.  We  turn  first  to  the  two  Latin 
conntries  which  still  stand  over — to  SptUD  and 
Portugal. 

In  Spain,  as  elsewhere,  the  interest  of  the  period 

Spain:  €bmtai  ceiil^es  round  the  revolt,  timid  indeed  but 

iniduiM,  niuj    yet  clesrlf  perceptible,  against  the  classical 

tradition.      During  the   first  half  of   the 

eighteenth  century  that  tradition  had  tightened  its 
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hold  upon  the  land  of  Lope  and  Calderon.  A  French 
dynasty  was  on  the  throne ;  and  this  must  have 
strengthened  the  tendency,  so  pronounced  through- 
out Europe,  to  bow  down  before  the  ideals  em- 
bodied in  the  "great  age"  of  French  literature. 
In  lyric  poetry,  no  doubt,  the  national  tradition 
still  lingered;  and  the  old  national  forms  —  Quin- 
tillas,  Letrillas,  and  the  rest  —  were  again  brought 
into  use  by  Nicolas  Moratin  and  others  after  the 
middle  of  the  century.  But  the  life  has  gone  out 
of  them — here,  as  wherever  the  classical  spirit  pre- 
vailed, things  being  unpropitious  to  lyric  inspiration. 
Nor  can  it  be  said  that,  even  in  the  last  quarter  of 
the  century,  the  outlook  greatly  brightened;  though 
the  lyrics  of  Melendez  Valdes  (1754-1817),  of  which 
the  first  volume  was  published  in  1785,  are  generally 
both  sincere  in  feeling  and  graceful  in  expression.^ 
Of  the  novel  not  even  so  much  can  be  reported. 
The  revival  of  this  form  had  in  other  countries  been 
among  the  chief  signs  of  the  romantic  movement 
Alike  in  England,  France,  and  Germany,  the  publica- 
tion of  a  novel — Clarissa,  La  NotiveUe  Sdl&ise,  Werther 
— had  marked  some  of  the  most  memorable  dat€s  in  the 
earlier  phases  of  romance.  The  same  thing,  though 
at  a  much  later  period,  is  true  of  Italy.  But  in 
Spain,  which  in  the  preceding  century  had  created 
a  new  type  in  this  matter — a  type  whose  influence, 
as  we  have  seen,  was  still  potent  even  upon  Goethe, — 

^  E.g.,  Al  ViefUOf  La  Noche  de  Inviemo,  La  Tarde^  and,  in  a 
different  vein,  A  Uu  E$UxUm,  All  these  show  the  influence  of 
Thomson. 


"*% 
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invention  seems  to  have  ruu  diy.  Dnring  the  whole 
of  our  period,  as  well  as  that  which  preceded  it,  not 
a  single  novel  of  note  was  prodnced.  Perhaps  the 
most  memorable  work,  apart  from  the  drama,  achieved 
.  dnring  this  period  was  the  revival  of  the  fable.  This 
is  bound  up  with  the  name  of  Iriarte  (1750-1791), 
whose  FdJtndax  Idterarias  were  published  in  1782.  It 
was  round  the  drama,  however,  that  the  main  battle 
of  the  period  was  wt^ed.  It  was  here  that  the  power 
of  France,  of  the  classical  tyrauuy,  waa  most  strongly 
entrenched.  It  was  here  that  the  sharpest  efforts 
were  made  to  dislodge  it.  By  the  middle  of  the 
century  the  triumph  of  the  classical  drama  was 
tolerably  complete.  Olaasical  tragedies  were  com- 
posed in  abundance;^  the  old  national  drama,  the 
brilliant  creation  of  Lope  and  Calderon,  had  fallen 
into  discredit;  the  still  more  characteristic  Anto$ 
SaerameniaUs  had  been  prohibited.*  But  the  natural 
instincts  of  the  Spaniard  were  too  strong  to  allow 
such  usurpation  to  pass  unchallenged.  And  the  line 
of  attack,  as  might  have  been  predicted,  was  twofold. 
On  the  one  hand,  weapons  of  offence  were  drawn 
from  the  armoury  of  France  herself.  Tragedy,  as 
conceived   by  Gorneille  or  Bacine,  gave  way  before 

'  The  Htrlieil  of  thcee  BMmi  to  h»Te  beeD  the  Oitma  of  San  Juan 
(1713) ;  and  the  Viryinia  of  Moiitiatia(]7E0)  ma;  be  lud  to  mark  tb« 
clkuical  triumph.  Eyen  CaBJEnrei  (Ifl78-17flO),  tha  kit  of  tb*  old 
rmoe  of  dnm»ti>ta,  bowed  to  the  cUsiical  tuhion  in  Iphigenia  and 
other  tneediee.  The  tngediea  of  Cieofuegoe  (1764-ISOS),  e^.,  Zoraida, 
MS  perhapa  the  moat  cooaiBtentl;  cbwicBl  produced  in  our  period. 

'  In  179i,  at  the  iiutigatioD  <^  Hit  ArchtMibop  of  Toledo.     See  La 
Huert*,  La  B»e«na  HttpaMa  D^endida,  p.  43  (ed.  Madrid,  1786). 
2G 
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the  sentimental  drama  of  Diderot  and  Sedaine.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  whole  theory  of  classical  tragedy 
was  violently  assailed,  the  superiority  of  the  national 
theatre  vigorously  asserted.^  This,  no  doubt,  was 
rather  a  matter  of  theory  than  of  practice ;  an  affair 
of  the  critics  rather  than  the  playwrights.  But  the 
revulsion  of  feeling  made  itself  felt  even  upon  the 
stage.  And,  however  much  the  classical  form  might 
be  retained,  there  was  a  marked  tendency  to  adopt 
themes  drawn  from  the  national  history  and  handled, 
so  far  as  possible,  in  the  national  spirit.  In  the 
former  line  of  assault,  the  leading  figure  was  Jovel- 
lanos.  In  the  latter,  the  heat  of  the  day  was  borne 
by  La  Huerta ;  though  here  too  Jovellanos,  and  with 
him  the  elder  Moratin,  did  conspicuous  service. 

Jovellanos  (1744-1811),  who  was  honourably  dis- 
tinguished in  public  life  as  well  as  in  literature, 
svnivmnxax  was,  whcu  it  SO  plcascd  him,  a  sentiment- 
*'^'~**'>'-  alist  of  the  first  water.  And  of  all "  comedies 
larmoyantes,"  El  Delincuente  Honrado  (1774),  his  one 
effort  in  that  direction,  is  the  most  effusive.  The  plot, 
like  that  of  Le  PhUosophe  sans  le  satmr,  turns  upon 
a  duel;  and,  by  an  ingenious  aggravation  of  circum- 
stances, the  virtuous  criminal  has  married  the  wife 
of  the  man  he  had  slain,  and  is  condemned  to  death 
by  his  own  father.  Neither  wife  nor  father,  it  need 
hardly  be  said,  is  aware  of  the  criminal's  identity  until 
their  action  is  irrevocable ;  and  the  discovery  plunges 
both  into  despair.    A  pardon,  however,  arrives  as  the 

^  We  may  further  notice  the  sparkling  burlesques  (Sainetes)  of 
Ramon  de  la  Cruz  (1781-1798 1),  e.g.,  McmoIo, 
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victim  mounts  the  scaffold ;  and  the  piece  eada  in 
embraces  and  tears  of  joy.  Both  sentiment  and 
incidents  are  likely  to  strike  the  modern  reader  as 
rather  cheap ;  and  by  far  the  best  thing  in  the  play 
is  the  ingenuous  selfishness  of  the  wife's  father.  But 
the  importance  of  such  works  often  lies  quite  apart 
from  their  intrinsic  merits.  And  this  play,  like  eo 
many  others  of  our  period,  is  significant  as  a  protest 
— a  protest,  in  this  instance,  f^inst  the  attempt  to 
force  the  intellectual  regularities  of  French  tr^dy 
upon  the  more  fantastic  and  emotional  imagination 
of  the  Spaniard. 

Hardly  less  marked  is  the  work  of  Jovellanos  and 
his  associates  in  the  field  of  tragedy  itself.   The  French 

model,  DO  doubt,  is  taken  as  the  framework. 

And  Jovellanos  goes  so  far  as  to  accept 
Horace's  precept,  "  Vos  exemplaria  Grseca,"  with 
the  substitution  of  "  French "  for  "  Greek."  But, 
here  E^ain,  be  turns  the  weapons  of  the  French 
against  themselves,  and  appeals  to  the  example  of 
De  Belloy  to  justify  the  adoption  of  a  theme  drawn 
from  the  history  of  his  own  nation.  The  tlieme  in 
question  is  Pelayo  (written  1769,  published  1773), 
a  romantic  incident  taken  from  the  life  of  the 
great  patriot.  The  intention,  it  must  be  confessed, 
is  better  than  the  performance.  For  the  play  is 
frigid.  And  not  even  the  romantic  accessories  of 
the  last  act  —  a  single  combat,  "coram  populo," 
between  Felayo  and  bis  Moorish  adversary,  and  the 
treacherous  murder  of  the  latter  in  the  course  of 
the  duet  —  are  able  to  give  it  warmth.     Tlie  same 
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subject,  under  another  name  {Hormesinda%  was  taken 
almost  at  the  same  time  (1770)  by  the  elder  Moratin 
(1737-1780).  But  he  throws  himself  into  it  with 
far  greater  zest;  he  approaches  more  nearly  to  the 
form  and  methods  of  the  national  drama;  and  his 
appeal  to  the  national  feeling  is  far  more  stirring 
and  direct^  All  this  is  the  more  remarkable  when 
we  consider  that,  in  the  rest  of  his  works,  the  author 
stood  as  the  avowed  champion  of  French  ideals ;  and 
that  his  other  tragedy,  Lucreda,  is  impeccably  class- 
ical, both  in  method  and  effect. 

With  La  Huerta  (1734-1787)  we  come  into  much 

closer  quarters  with  the  spirit  of  revolt.      This  is 

doubtless  more  true  of  his  critical  than 

La  Hutria,  . 

his    creative   work.      Baqud    (1778),   the 

!  one  important  sample  of  the  latter,  has  commonly 

I  been    reckoned    among    the    classical    tragedies    of 

\  the  time.      It  is   written   in  blank  verse,   and  the 

\  unities  are  observed  with  pedantic  rigour.     On  the 

'^ther  hand,  its  subject  is  drawn   from  the  history 

bf  mediaeval  Castille,  and  it  is  full  both  of  Spanish 

isentiment  and  romantic  passion.      The   theme,   the 

Infatuation  of  the   Christian  monarch  for  a  beauti- 

(ful  Jewess,^  recalls  that  of  Lust's  Dominion  or  Titvs 

^  It  is  written  in  iambics  with  irregular  rhymes,  as  against  the 
blank  verse  of  Pdayo,  The  head  of  the  Moorish  prince  is  paraded 
in  triumph  on  a  pike,  an  incident  which  recalls  certain  crudities  of 
La  Oi$ma  de  IngUUerra  or  Bl  Medico  de  lu  Monro,  And  the  lyric 
element  is  represented  by  a  chorus,  which  appears,  however,  only  at 
the  close. 

'  The  subject  had  been  taken  by  more  than  one  earlier  poet — e.^., 
UUoa  y  Pereira,  in  the  reign  of  Philip  IV.  See  Quintana,  Tetoro  dd 
Pamaso  EifallU^  p.  375, 
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Andronicm.  And  it  is  hard  to  believe  thst  the 
lament  of  Alfonso  over  the  lot  of  kings  was  not 
inspired  by  Shakespeare.^  Violent  though  it  is,  1 
Saqud  is  the  most  striking,  as  it  is  on  the  whole  I 
the  most  romantic,  of  the  tr^edies  produced  during^ 
this  period.  And  it  prepares  us  for  the  whole- 
heuted  defence  of  the  national  drama  with  which 
the  life  of  the  author  was  to  close.  This  consisted 
in  a  collection  of  national  plays,  rather  curiously 
omitting  those  of  Lope  de  Vega,  published  in  1785, 
and  accompanied  by  a  preface  iu  which  the  author 
stands  forth  as  champion  of  the  Spanish  drama 
against  the  world.  He  had  been  stung  to  the  quick 
by  the  assaults  of  Voltaire  and  others  upon  his 
favourite  writers.  And  he  at  once  proceeds  to  cany 
the  war  into  the  quarters  of  the  enemy;  to  accuse 
Voltaire  of  "ineptitude,  dishonest  manoeuvres,  and 
gross  ignorance  "  in  his  ailments,  of  "  improbability, 
prolixity,  and  irrelevance"  in  hb  own  most  famous 
performances.'  The  cry  raised  by  the  Frenchman 
gainst  the  historical  inaccuracies  of  Calderon  is  a 
"mere  triviality";  which,  if  it  were  worth  while, 
might  be  hurled  back  with  at  least  equal  force 
against  the  writings  of  Milton,  and  of  the  French 

'  OLher,  mnd  more  cartun,  traces  of  Bogliih  influence  are  to  be 
found  in  Helendes  Valdea,  JorelliuioB,  tad  Enoiquii.  The  Gnt  had 
fed  upon  Thomeon,  ud  wrote  a  Caida  de  LaiAd.,  clearlj  augg«ated  by 
Milton.  The  second  trsnilated  the  Snt  book  of  ParadUi  LotL  Tie 
tut,  notoriouB  u  the  dupe  of  Napoleon,  b-angUted  both  Paraditt 
LofI  (1814)  »Dd  Young's  NigU  Tlwughtt  (17B7), 

*  La  Eietna  HapaMa  (ed.  I7S6),  pp.  B8,  SI,  69-101.  Zatrt  it  the 
main  object  of  kttaek. 
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themselves.^  It  is  true  that  the  Spanish  drama 
defies  those  "rigid  and  purely  conventional  rules 
which  the  French  observe  as  though  they  were  re- 
vealed among  thunders  and  lightnings  from  Par- 
nassus." But  its  finest  examples  "  have  more  genius, 
more  invention,  more  charm,  in  a  word  higher 
poetry,  than  all  the  correct  productions  of  the 
foreigner."*  And,  whereas  the  editor  of  the  TfiSdtre 
Franfais  has  asserted  that  "Sacine  has  more  genius 
than  all  the  Spanish  dramatists  put  together,"  La 
Huerta  is  disposed  to  agree  with  those  Spanish 
critics  who  had  claimed  for  Calderon  a  superiority 
over  "the  united  forces  of  the  French,  the  Italians, 
and  the  English."^  It  could  have  been  wished  that 
the  "defence"  had  gone  more  closely  into  partic- 
ulars. But  enough  is  said  to  show  the  lie  of  the 
ground,  and  to  remind  us  that  the  revolt  against 
classical  canons,  which  had  disturbed  the  last  days 
of  Voltaire,  found  a  resounding  echo  in  the  one  land 
which  could  boast  of  a  drama  absolutely  indigenous 
and  spontaneous  in  its  growth.  The  cause  which  La 
Huerta  pleads  in  the  preface  was  greatly  strengthened 
by  the  main  body  of  his  book.  And  the  same  work 
was  carried  forward  by  the  younger  Moratin  (1760- 
1828),  whose  labours  on  the  origins  of  the  Spanish 
drama,  a  performance  of  great  value,  were  not,  how- 
ever, published  till  long  after  his  death  (1860).  The 
son,  like  the  father,  was  torn  in  two  directions ;  and 
the  bulk  of  his  life  was  devoted  to  the  translation 

^  La  Etcena  ffespailola,  pp.  107-110. 

«  lb.,  pp.  147,  148.  »  lb.,  pp.  140.  14L 
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oE  French  masterpieces  and  the  pursuit  of  classical 
idealB.  The  stormy  and  disastrous  reign  of  Charles 
IV.  (1788-1808)  was  not  favourable  to  literature. 
Spain,  whether  at  war  with  the  BevolntioB  or  dragged 
at  the  chariot-wheels  of  Napoleon,  had  other  things 
to  think  of.  And,  with  La  Huerta,  we  must  leave 
her  literature  for  that  of  Portugal. 

The  literary  activity  of  Portugal  during  this  period 
was  considerably  less  than  that  of  Spain.  There  were 
the  regulation  epics,  Liab6a  BeediJUada  (by 
Kamalho,  1784),  and  others;  a  bnrlesqne 
epic,  GaiicatKa  (by  Carvalho,  1781);  and  a  classical 
tragedy,  which  was  hailed  as  a  marvel  on  its  first 
appearance,  but  is,  in  fact,  of  the  dreariest  regularity — 
Osmia,  by  Cattarina  de  Sousa  (1788).  More  original 
is  a  collection  of  ironical  sonnets  and  satirical  sketches 
— the  latter  in  Quintillas  and  other  national  metres 
— by  Tolentino  de  Almeida  (1801),  who  may  be  re- 
garded as  a  faint  anticipation  of  Banger.  But  the 
most  distinctive  work  of  the  period  was  perhaps  that 
done  by  Correa  Garc&o,  who,  together  with  Pindaric 
and  Horatian  odes,  produced  two  comedies — Theatro 
Novo  and  Assemblea — the  one  on  a  literary,  the  other 
on  a  social  theme,  and  both  distinguished  by  lively 
dialogue  and  pointed  presentment  of  the  subject; 
The  former  is,  for  our  purposes,  the  more  significant 
of  the  two.  It  is  prompted  by  bitter  indignation 
at  the  "deep  sea  of  ignorance"  with  which  the  drama 
of  Portugal  was  at  this  time  overwhelmed,  and  in- 
vokes the  great  names  of  the  past,  Ferreira  and 
Miranda,  for  a  return  to  a  better — and,  above  all. 
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a  more  natioiial  —  traditioD.  In  this  connection,  it 
is  worth  while  to  mention  an  essay,  Historia  Criiiea 
do  Theatro,  by  Antonio  de  Araujo  (1779),  which  con- 
tains an  interesting,  though  somewhat  timid,  attack 
upon  French  tragedy,  its  disposition  to  sacrifice 
everything  either  to  love  or  to  "bello  espirito,"  and 
its  bondage  to  "  the  rules,"  which  have  "  done  little 
or  nothing"  for  imaginative  art,  while  they  have 
''chilled  the  fire  of  creative  genius,  or  imposed 
shackles  on  its  freedom."  From  these  things  it  is 
clear  that,  in  Portugal  as  in  the  sister  country,  a 
feeling  of  discontent  with  classical  ideals  was  fer- 
menting in  the  more  thinking  minds.  And  the 
same  thing  appears  in  the  translations  from  more  or 
less  romantic  models  in  which  the  period  abounds: 
Td^maqv^e,  Schonaich's  Hermann,  Gessner's  Abel, 
Young's  Bevenge,  Alexander's  Feast^  and  the  Odes 
and  Megy  of  Gray. 

In  the  Eastern  Peninsula,  where  all  life  had  been 
crushed  out  by  the  oppression  of  the  Turk,  only  the 
faintest  signs  of  approaching  dawn  are  to 
be  traced.  Yet  even  here  the  dry  bones 
had  begun  to  stir.  In  Greece  no  revival  was  con- 
ceivable which  should  not  begin  with  a  return  to 
the  great  memories  of  the  past.  And  it  was  almost 
inevitable  that  this  should  be  carried  out  in  the 
first  instance  with  something  of  pedantry.  An 
attempt  was  made  to  restore  not  only  the  spirit 
but  the  very  language  of  ancient  Greece;  and,  had 
this  succeeded,  an  impassable  gulf  would  from  the 
first  have  been  fixed  between  the  new  literature  and 
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all  that  could  give  it  vitality  and  value.  We  should 
have  had  a  succession  of  Poraons  and  Qai^ords,  bat 
nothing  moie.  Coraea,  the  leading  figure  in  the 
first  generation  of  the  revival,  has  sometimea  been 
credited  with  sharing  this  delusion.  In  reality,  he 
was  fully  alive  to  the  ckttns  of  the  spoken  language ; 
and,  though  his  natural  bias  was  towards  the  ancients, 
he  must  be  regarded  as  taking  a  middle  course  be- 
tween the  extremists  of  either  side ;  as  having,  on  the 
whole,  marked  out  the  path  which  the  literary  lan- 
guage of  modern  Greece  was  to  follow.  More  than 
that :  in  the  numerous  editions  of  the  ancients  which 
form  the  monument  of  his  energy,  there  is  a  marked 
leaning,  particularly  in  his  earlier  years,  towards  those 
writings  which  had  most  deeply  affected  the  develop- 
ment of  modem — we  may  almost  say,  of  romantic — 
literature;  the  Gharacters  of  Theophrastus  (1799),  the 
romances  of  Longus  (1802)  and  Heliodorus  (1804),  the 
Fables  of  .^aop  (1810),  and,  it  may  perhaps  be  added, 
the  Lives  of  Plutarch  (1826).  The  next  generation 
was  to  see  a  new  birth  of  the  creative  spirit 

Passing  from  the  southern  to  the  western  end  of  the 
Turkish  frontier,  we  come  to  Hungary,  And  here  the 
signs  of  a  new  life  are  more  plainly  marked. 
Id  the  middle  of  the  century  the  French 
influence  was  dominant,  and  it  was  reinforced  by  a 
strong  current  of  directly  Latin  influence,  which  the 
use  of  Latin  for  certain  official  purposes  had  perhaps 
tended  to  confirm.  Hence,  in  addition  to  translations 
of  Virgil  and  Horace,  we  find  classical  metres,  hexa- 
meters and  elegiacs,  imported,  and  Horatian  Odes  and 
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Epistles  freely  imitated.  At  the  same  time,  however, 
there  was  a  marked  reaction  towards  themes  drawn 
from  the  national  life,  past  and  present.  Horvath 
produced  an  Epic  on  John  Haniades  (1787),  Dugonics 
and  Gvadanyi  wrote  romances  on  Magyar  subjects 
—the  former,  EieUca  (1787),  the  latter,  The  Village 
Notary  (1790-96)  and  AdvtfrUv/res  of  Pal  Bonto  and 
CoutU  Benyowski.  The  revival  of  lyric  poetry  is  dated 
from  the  appearance  of  Kisfaludy's  Kesergo  szerelem 
(Unhappy  Love)  in  1801. 

From  the  south-east  we  pass  to  the  extreme  north- 
west, to  the  Teutonic  countries  on  the  shores  of  the 
North  Sea  and  the  Baltic. 

In  the  literature  of  the  Netherlands  there  is  little 

that,  for  our  purpose,  it  is  necessary  to  record.    The 

Dutch  either  still  clung  to  the  classical 

Netherlands,  ^ 

tradition,  or  had  moved  from  it  no  farther 
than  the  sentimental  phase  of  the  romantic  revival. 
The  former  tendency  is  represented  by  Bilderdijk,  the 
most  accomplished  literary  artist  of  the  period ;  the 
latter  by  Feith  and  by  the  two  friends,  Elizabeth 
Wolff  and  Agatha  Deken. 

Bilderdijk  (1766-1831)  was  indefatigable  alike  in 

translations  and  original  work.    Epics,  lyrics,  dramas, 

cuusieitm:    versious,  and  adaptations  flowed  freely  from 

BOderdijk,     jjjg  pgjj .  i^^j  never  so  freely  as  during  the 

last  twenty  years  of  his  life.  His  lyric  poetry  is, 
from  the  nature  of  the  case,  less  affected  by  classical 
tradition  than  the  rest  of  his  work.  His  expression 
is  always  graceful,  sometimes  truly  poetical.    And  in 
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some  of  his  pieces  —  Uitvaart,  for  instance,  in  his 
last  volume,  NaUang  (1827)  —  be  strikes  a  note  of 
deep  feeling,  to  which  he  is  otherwise  a  straDger. 
His  unfiDiahed  epic,  De  Onderga-ng  der  eemte  Wartld 
(1809),  is  one  of  the  numerous  poems  which,  from 
the  time  of  Du  Bartas  onwards,  were  drawn  from 
the  Bible.  The  subject  is  much  the  same  as  Byron's 
Reaven  and  Earth;  but  Bilderdijk  had  neither  the 
feeling  nor  the  imagination  which  enabled  Byron 
to  give  life  to  so  perilous  a  theme,  and  hia  epic 
machinery  is  against  him.  In  his  translations  we 
are  more  directly  confronted  with  his  classical  bias. 
Two  of  his  plays,  Edipua  Konivg  and  Ik  Dood  von 
Sdipus  (1777-89),  are  versious  of  Sophocles;  much 
of  his  love -poetry  —  e.g.,  Myne  Verlustiging  (1788) 
— is  adapted  from  Anacreon  and  other  classical 
writers ;  his  versions  of  Ce  gui  plait  ava  Dames, 
L^Homme  des  Champs,  and  the  Eisay  on  Man  show 
him  as  an  equally  faithful  disciple  of  the  classical 
renaissance.  And  it  ta  something  of  a  shock  to  find 
that  he  also  turned  bis  head  to  the  romantic  Ossian 
{Fingal,  1805).  On  the  whole,  however,  his  tastes  are 
markedly  classical.  He  considered  Shakespeare  to  be 
"childish  ";  and  he  set  his  face  from  the  first  against 
the  influence  of  the  Germans, — that  is,  of  Klopstock 
and  the  youthful  Qoethe,  with  his  nnmerons  copyists. 
The  apostle  of  the  German  cult  was  Feith  (1763- 
1813) ;  and  the  chief  oracles  he  consulted  were  Klop- 
stock and  Miller,  the  author  of  a  lachrymose 
■  romance — SUgvHirt — which  was  one  of  the 
numerous  progeny  begotten  by  Weriher.    His  chief 
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efiTorts  in  the  fonner  vein  are  Het  Oraf  (1792)  and  De 
Ouderdom  (1803) ;  in  the  latter,  Julia  (1783)  and  Fer- 
diTiand  en  Constantia  (1785).  He  also  wrote  tragedies, 
classical  in  form,  sentimental  in  spirit,  such  as  Johanna 
Oray  (1791)  and  Ines  de  Castro  (1794),  which  seem  to 
mark  the  influence  of  De  Belloy  and  Lemierre,  or 
Mucius  Cordtis  (1796),  which  is  plainly  indebted  to 
Joseph  Gb^nier.  All  this  brought  him  under  the 
lash  of  Einker  (1764-1845),  who  joined  hands  with 
Bilderdijk  to  burlesque  both  the  novels  and  ballads 
of  Feith  in  Post  van  den  Helioon  (1788-89),  and  who 
subsequently  wrote  a  series  of  parodies  on  Oabrielle 
de  Vergy  and  other  foreign  or  native  efforts  to  roman- 
ticise the  stage.  So  far  as  the  novels  are  concerned, 
the  satire  was  deserved;  but  the  satirists  rather 
weakened  than  strengthened  their  case  by  extending 
it  to  the  drama. 

Sentimentalism  takes  a  healthier  shape  in  the  joint 

work   of   Elizabeth   Wolff  (1737-1804)  and  Agatha 

B^wuffand  Bekcu  (1741-1804).    Their  chief  novel — 

A,D€k«n.      ^jj^j  j^jj  their  best  work  was  done  in  this 

field — is  Sara  Bv/rgerhart  (1782).  The  plan  of  the 
book,  and  much  of  its  spirit,  are  manifestly  drawn 
from  Bichardson.  But  the  writers  have  thoroughly 
succeeded  in  transplanting  their  English  tree  into 
Dutch  soil;  and  the  novel  presents  us  with  a 
series  of  native  scenes  and  portraits  which  remind 
us  that  we  are  in  the  land  of  Bembrandt  and 
Gerard  Douw.  The  claim  put  in  by  the  title-page 
—  "  Not  a  translation  "  —  is  abundantly  justified ; 
and  the  reversion   to  daylight   after   a   long   spell 
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of  Arcadian  moooshme — e.g.,  Heemskerk's  Bataviache 
Arcadia  (1647) — is  significant.  The  triumph  of  Sara, 
whose  popularity  spread  far  beyond  her  own  conntry, 
encouraged  the  authors  to  further  efforts  of  the  same 
kiBd—WillemlMvend(l7Si-85)&ndCor7ielia1Vildt(Aut 
(1793-96).  In  later  years  the  two  friends  fell  upon 
troubled  times,  partly  owing  to  their  political  faith, 
which  drove  them  to  take  refuge  in  Franca  from  the 
triumphant  Orange  party  (1788) ;  partly  owing  to  the 
loss  of  all  their  money  by  the  failure  of  their  banker 
(1798),  They  returned  to  their  native  country,  now 
under  a  "patriot"  government,  for  the  close,  and  died, 
as  they  had  hoped  might  be  granted  to  them,  within 
a  few  days  of  each  other. 

Denmark '  presents  a  much  richer  field  of  literary 
talent,  and  reflects  the  successive  tendencies  of  the 
iteiiurt ami  period  with  marked  fidelity:  rationalism 
Ntrvati.  (jqJ  tifjg  i^^QP  classicism  OQ  the  one  hand, 
on  the  other  the  dawn  of  the  romantic  revival.  With 
rationalism,  as  such,  we  are  hardly  concerned.  How 
widely  it  prevailed  may  be  seen  from  the  fact  that 
Bastbolm,  perhaps  the  most  extreme  member  of  the 
school,  was  court  chaplain  during  the  greater  part 
of  the  period  (1782  onwards).  And,  as  the  temper 
of  rationalism  has  never  been  imaginative,  it  is  the 
more  significant  that  the  poetic  revival  should  have 
followed  so  soon  and  won  its  way  so  quickly. 

'  With  Denmark,  Norway  must  b«  included,  the  two  being  united 
under  the  eanie  croim.  Of  the  writers  mentioned  in  the  text,  Brun 
and  Wenel  wen  Norw^iaiw,  the  remainder  Daoea, 


478     KUROPKAN  UTSBATUBE — ^THE  ROMAimC  BEVOLT. 

The  tenacity  of  the  classical  tradition  touches  ns 
more  closely,  and  is  mainly  bound  up  with  the  fame  of 
Bagg€m^:pn9'  Baggcscu  (1764-1826).  In  his  own  sphere, 
oimtfy  doMtUioL  Baggcscu  was  a  really  great  writer ;  and  it 
would  be  an*  injustice  to  suppose  that  he  is  to  be  de- 
scribed by  any  one  term,  however  convenient  or  how- 
ever venerable.  But  it  remains  true  that  he  was,  on 
the  whole,  under  the  influence  of  the  classical  spirit, 
and  that  his  poetic  master,  a  master  whose  teaching 
was  never  entirely  forgotten,  was  Voltaire.  He  excels 
in  the  half-bantering,  half-serious  vein,  so  fruitfully 
worked  by  his  French  model.^  In  not  a  few  of  his 
poems  ^  he  even  attempts  the  more  solemn  strain,  which 
was  deliberately  avoided  by  Voltaire  except  in  his 
avowedly  philosophical  pieces.  It  may  be  doubted, 
however,  whether  Baggesen  is  ever  entirely  successful 
either  in  this  field  or  in  that  of  the  rather  thin  and 
obvious  sentiment  to  which  he  sometimes  resorted. 
Certainly,  he  is  more  at  home  in  the  lighter  species  of 
poetry ;  above  all,  in  satire,  in  discharging  airy  shafts 
against  literary  heretics.  And  it  is  curious  that  his 
skill  lies  largely  in  the  use  which  he  makes  of  their 
romantic  trappings ;  in  adroitly  seizing,  as  ornaments 
for  his  own  verse,  the  very  things  which  he  ridicules 
in  that  of  his  opponents.  The  best  example  of  this  is 
probably  his  Epistle  to  Oehlenschlager,  Noureddvn  tU 
Aladdin?  in  which  the  oriental  bazaar  of  the  younger 
poet  is  ransacked  to  trick  out  the  half -ironical  compli- 

^  £.g.,  Efnma  and  Orpheui  og  Eurydieey  of  his  earlier  poems, 
Fofribcr,  t.  i. 
■  Kg.,  Baldera  Oraad,    lb.,  t.  vii.,  p.  804.         '  lb.,  t.  v.,  p.  121. 
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mente  of  the  elder  (1806).  Later,  Noureddin's  hos- 
tility deepened,  and  found  vent  in  carping  reviews 
of  Aladdin's  romantic  dramas.*  Aladdin,  who  had 
winced  under  the  friendly  irony  of  the  epistle,  bitterly 
resented  the  direct  assault  of  the  reviews.  In  thia 
unedifying  wrangle,  each  poet  took  the  other's  name 
in  vain;  the  elder  addressing  the  younger  as  Schlegel- 
Bcblager,  while  the  younger  retorted  by  ringing  the 
changes  on  the  first  syllable  of  his  adversary's  stir- 
oame.  The  dispute  is  mainly  important  as  serving 
to  fix  the  position  of  Baggesen,  whose  antipathy  to 
romance  stiffened  perceptibly  in  the  course  of  it,  and 
who  ended  by  assuming  the  airs  of  a  legislator  of 
ParnasBua.  In  this  respect  also,  the  analogy  with 
Voltaire  was  destined  to  hold  good.  It  should  be 
added  that  Ba^esen,  at  any  rate  in  his  earlier  days, 
was  master  of  excellent  prose  ;  and  that  his  Ldby- 
rinihen,'  or  early  letters  from  abroad  (1789-91),  are 
full  of  a  fire  and  vividness  which  he  would  seem  of 
set  purpose  to  have  excluded  from  his  poetry. 

In  the  romantic  revival  the  leading  figures  are 
Wessel  (1742-1785),  Ewald  (1743-1781).  and  Oehlen- 
jtoMM.-  sch%er  (1779-1850).  The  main  activity 
wmd,  «™m.  gf  thg  t^Q  former  falls  before  our  period ; 
that  of  the  last,  after  its  conclusion.  Wessel  is 
chiefly  memorable  for  his  Ejerrlighed  vden  Siromper 
(1772),  —  an  amusing  burlesque  on  the  Zarine  of 
Brun  and  other  classical  tragedies,  which  may  be 
taken  to  mark  at  once  the  persistence  of  the  classi- 
cal tradition  and  the  first  step  in  the  reaction 
■  Varktr,  t  Tiii.,  pp.  21180.  »  lb,,  t  a.-iT. 
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against  it.  The  two  others  were  more  ambitions. 
Ewald,  who  throughout  was  strongly  influenced  by 
Klopstock,  began  his  serious  work  with  a  half 
lyrical  drama  on  the  Temptation,  Adam  og  Bva, 
It  is,  however,  in  his  next  eflfort,  Bolf  Krage  (1770), 
that  he  first  definitely  ranges  himself  with  the 
romantic  revolt  His  subject  is  drawn  from  the 
heroic  legends  of  his  nation ;  his  play  is  written  in 
prose  which  recalls,  however  imperfectly,  the  massive 
style  of  the  old  sagas.  It  is  true  that  he  makes  his 
bow  to  classical  prejudice  by  strict  observance  of  the 
unities ;  it  is  also  true  that  the  piece  is  unduly  laden 
with  modern  sentiment.  But  it  would  be  unjust  to 
forget  that  this  was  the  first  attempt  which  any 
country  had  made  to  draw  upon  the  golden  stores 
of  the  legendary  past ;  and  that  Europe  had  to  wait 
for  at  least  a  generation  before  the  attempt  was  any- 
where renewed.  Ewald  himself,  however,  repeated 
the  attempt  three  years  later  —  and  this  time  with 
less  questionable  success  —  in  his  musical  tragedy, 
a  tolerably  complete  anticipation  of  Wagnerian  opera, 
BaMers  JDod.  Here,  it  need  hardly  be  said,  prose  is 
rejected  for  verse ;  the  blank  verse,  which  forms  the 
groundwork,  having  strength  as  well  as  melody,  and 
some  of  the  lyrics  flowing  with  a  truly  admirable 
lilt.^  What  is  yet  more  important,  the  sentiment, 
though  it  still  bears  marks  of  the  "age  of  feeling," 
is  far  more  in  harmony  with  the  subject  than  was 

'  E.g,,  the  8ong  of  the  Valkyries,  which  would  seem  to  have  heen 
inspired  by  the  fairies'  song  in  Midiummer  Nigh^a  Dream,  "  Oyer 
hill,  over  dikle," 


^^^^H^f^  J^l 
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the  case  with  the  precediDg  drama.  With  another 
masical  piece,  Fiakatte  (1778-80),  the  short  and  un> 
happy  life  of  the  poet  came  to  a  close. 

Oehlenschlager  is  a  more  striking  figure.  A 
thorough-paced  "romantic,"  he  was  the  avowed  dis- 
ciple of  Tieck  and  the  SchlegeU;  bat — 
thanks,  perhaps,  in  part  to  his  admira- 
tion of  Schiller  and,  still  more,  of  Qoethe  —  he 
bettered  the  instruction  of  his  masters.  In  the 
romantic  movement  of  the  Continental  Teutons  he 
is  what  Coleridge  was  in  England,  or  Hugo  in  France. 
From  some  of  the  more  questionable  qualities  of  bis 
German  models  he  cannot  claim  to  have  escaped. 
He  shares  their  love  of  effect,  their  restless  search  of 
it  in  the  most  diverse  quarters.  Konwiga  Sogvr, 
the  Qospels,  the  Arabian  Nights — all  was  fish  that 
came  to  his  net.  These  blemishes,  however,  play 
a  far  smaller  part  in  the  Danish  poet  than  in  his 
German  masters.  Aud  his  poetiy  is,  in  the  main, 
free  from  the  artificiality,  the  affectation,  and  the 
vagueness  which  are  the  distinguishing  marks  of 
theirs.  Their  outlines  are  blurred,  his  are  clear 
cut;  their  melody  is  exotic,  his  springs  frum  the 
inmost  genius  of  the  language ;  their  subjects  are  far- 
fetched ;  his,  like  the  golden  horn  of  which  he  sings 
in  one  of  his  earliest  pieces,'  drawn  by  preference 

>  Cmitaiiiod  in  hia  earliait  work,  Digtt  (1803).  Otbn-  poenu 
dnwD  from  the  WDfl  vtaa,  during  the  ye»n  immedi&tel;  following, 
are  yauhmdurt  Saga,  Baldur  Kin  Oodt,  >  tntgedy ,  and  Thert  Sejie  tU 
JotKimkgn,  an  eptu ;  all  puUuh«d  in  Norditke  Digtt,  togather  with 
ffnbn  Jaii,  in  1807.  Aladdin  (18D6)  is  ths  one  work  ui  importanca, 
during  thaae  jean,  taken  from  a  different  touree. 

Si 
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fFom  the  depths  of  the  soiL  The  last  is,  perhaps,  the 
most  striking  characteristic  of  his  work.  He  had  the 
genius  to  see  the  inexhaustible  treasures  which  lay 
ready  to  be  quarried  in  the  mine  of  Norse  legend; 
and,  in  a  temper  not  entirely  unworthy  of  the  older 
masters,  he  fashioned  the  heroic  past  to  the  service 
of  the  present  The  finest  examples  of  this  gift — 
both  the  ballad  and  the  subsequent  drama  composed 
on  HaJcon  Jarl  (1803-7) — show  a  power  of  striking 
home  to  the  heart  of  a  dramatic  action  which  is 
rare  at  all  times,  and  which  was  utterly  unknown  to 
Schlegel  or  Tieck.  This  is  particularly  true  of  the 
ballad,  where  the  dramatic  movement  of  the  action 
is  echoed  by  the  stirring  beat  of  the  rhythm,  with  an 
instinctive  harmony  which  only  a  true  poet  could  have 
achieved.  The  rhythm,  moreover,  though  it  recalls 
that  of  Schiller,  has  a  richer  music  than  Schiller  was 
commonly  able  to  attain.  The  later  work  of  Oehlen- 
schlager  lies  beyond  our  limits.  It  was  continued,  in 
the  most  various  directions,  till  dose  upon  his  death.^ 

In  Sweden  the  general  trend  of  literary  effort  was 
much  the  same  as  in  other  countries ;  with  this  differ- 
ence, that  the  turn  of  the  tide  came  con- 
siderably  later,  and  that  its  force  was 
much  weaker  than  was  elsewhere  commonly  the  case. 
During  the  first  half  of  our  period  the  classical 
fashion  reigned  undisputed ;  and  its  chief  champion 

'  Hit  Erindringr,  the  work  on  which  he  was  engaged  at  the  time 
of  his  death,  oontaina,  among  other  things,  some  livelj  reooUeotiona 
of  Qoethe  (1806-9). 
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was  the  "  Opera  Eiog,"  Ouatav  III.,  founder  of  the 
Academy  (1786),  and  himself  the  author  of  several 
pieces,  ioapired  by  French  enlightenment  and  carried 
out  on  the  most  approved  models  of  French  taste. 
His  first  lieutenanC  in  promoting  the  French  colt 
was  Kellgrea  (1751  - 1795),  author  among  other 
things  of  Ati»  and  Camilla,  and  editor  of  the  Stock- 
holtiupott,  the  chief  organ  of  encyclopedic  and  classi- 
cal ideas  (founded  1778).  It  was,  as  so  often, 
from  France  that  the  first  impulse  to  revolt  against 
French  ideals  was  immediately  drawn.  And  it  was 
in  the  name  of  Bousseau,  whose  influence  was  per- 
haps nowhere  so  strong  as  here,  that  the  ideals  of 
Voltaire  and  d'Alembert  were  gradually  overthrown. 
The  most  notable  figures  connected  with  the  dawn 
of  this  revolt  are  those  of  Thorild  (1759-1808)  and 
Lidner  (1757-1793).  And  that  of  Franz^n  (1772- 
1847)  may  perhaps  be  added.  Thorild  stands  for 
the  more  abstract  side  of  the  reforming  movement. 
It  was  chiefly  through  his  paper.  The  New  Ex- 
aminer  (founded  1784),  that  he  made  himself  felt; 
and,  on  the  whole,  he  is  more  of  a  critic  than  a 
creative  artist  A  bitter  opponent  of  the  existing 
order  both  in  literature  and  politics,  he  ran  violently 
athvrart  the  king,  whom  he  lampooned  as  a  "  puny 
rhymester";  and,  in  the  reaction  which  followed  his 
adversary's  assassination  (1792),  he  was  banished  as 
sn  incendiary.  He  is  above  all  a  champion  of  free- 
dom and  a  child  of  nature ;  in  the  latter  character,  his 
distinguishing  mark  is  a  love  of  war  and  the  martial 
memories  of  bis  countiy,  such  as  might  not  unnatnr- 
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ally  spring  from  Bousseau's  doctrines,  and  was,  in 
fact,  forced  by  untoward  circumstances  upon  the 
Jacobins  of  France.  More  creative,  if  less  masculine, 
was  the  talent  of  lidner.  Like  Thorild,  he  was  a 
disciple  of  Bousseau ;  but  it  is  the  softer  rather  than 
the  more  rugged  side  of  Bousseau's  genius,  the  sym- 
pathy with  suffering  rather  than  the  "  burning  hatred 
of  oppression ,"  that  his  poetry  represents.  He  shows 
also  the  influence  on  the  one  hand  of  Werther,  on  the 
other  of  Klopstock,  Young,  and  even  Milton.  Yet  in 
some  of  his  work — which  included  dramas  in  Alexan- 
drines as  well  as  lyrics  and  half-lyrical,  half-narra- 
tive pieces — a  sterner  note  is  struck ;  for  instance,  in 
Spastaras  Dod  and  1783, — the  one  a  glowing  record 
of  a  mother's  self-sacrifice,  the  other  a  stirring  tribute 
to  the  endurance  of  Washington  and  the  courage  of 
the  British  garrison  at  Gibraltar.  Franz^n,  a  native 
of  Finland,  had  from  nature  a  more  genuinely  lyrical 
talent  than  either  Thorild  or  Lidner,  and  great  hopes 
were  based  upon  his  youthful  poems  (1792-93).  But 
he  would  seem  to  have  been  daunted  by  criticism,  and 
the  early  promise  was  not  fulfilled  till  many  years 
later.  The  "  iron-years,"  with  which  the  old  century 
closed  and  the  new  opened,  pressed  heavily  upon  his 
sensitive  spirit;  and  in  the  disasters  which  overtook 
Sweden  under  Oustav  lY.,  a  general  blight  appears 
to  have  fallen  upon  the  intellectual,  no  less  than  on 
the  practical,  energies  of  the  nation.  The  foundation 
of  the  Aurorajorbund  by  Atterbom  and  others  in  1807 
was  the  first  clear  sign  of  literary  revival.  It  was  a 
graft  from  the  Bomantic  School  of  Germany. 
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Among  the  Slavonic  nations,  with  the  possible  ex- 
ception of  Bussia,  there  are  few  traces  of  the  new 
spirit  which  was  astir  in  the  more  ad- 
vanced of  the  Teutonic  and  Latin  peoples. 
Such  life  as  there  was  still  flowed  in  the  diannels 
of  French  classicism  and  enlightenment.  The  one 
sign  of  hope  lay  in  that  return  to  the  past,  that 
loving  study  of  national  origins  and  antiquities, 
which  here,  as  in  England  and  Qermany,  held  in 
it  the  promise  of  a  freer  and  more  spontaneous  life 
to  be  realised  in  the  future.  Nowhere  had  Latin 
culture  been  a  more  alien  influence  than  in  these 
countries.  Nowhere  was  it  more  needful  that  the 
national  consciousness  should  be  awakened.  And 
this,  from  the  nature  of  the  case,  was  in  the  main 
a  task  for  the  antiquarians. 

Of  the  two  great  branches  of  the  Slavonic  race — 
the  Western  and  the  Eastern,  under  which  must  be 
reckoned  the  Balkan  communities  of  the  South — we 
begin  with  the  former.  And  it  may  be  well  to  take 
Poland  first,  as  that  country  which,  for  obvions 
reasons,  had  been  most  deeply  penetrated  by  foreign 
influences. 

These  influences  are  twofold,  Latin  and  French ; 
the  former  contributed  by  the  Jesuits  who,  from  the 
close  of  the  sixteenth  century,  had  held 
the  whole  education  of  the  country  in 
(heir  grip;  the  latter  springing  out  of  the  strong 
political  bond  which,  from  the  same  period,  had 
existed  between  Poland  and  the  leading  Latin 
nation  of  the  West.     The  Jesuit  influence  showed 
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itself  chiefly  in  the  rhetorical — not  to  say,  inflated 
— style  which  had  long  been  a  tradition  in  the 
Order,  and  which  reappears,  if  one  may  judge  from 
translations,  in  the  writings  of  some  who  raised 
the  standard  of  revolt  and  who  had  themselves  been 
trained  by  Jesuit  masters.  It  is,  however,  only  fair  to 
add  that  the  innovators,  without  exception,  came  from 
the  schools  of  the  Order ;  and  that,  in  later  years,  they 
spared  no  pains  to  break  down  the  cramping  system 
under  which  they  had  been  brought  up.  And,  when 
the  Order  was  abolished  in  1773,  their  moment 
came.  The  charge  of  teaching  passed  to  the  State; 
and  Poland  was  the  first  country  in  Europe  to  have 
a  Ministry  of  Education. 

The  influence  of  France  falls  more  directly  within 
our  province.      It  had  swept  everything  before  it 

Prendi       duHug   the   reigu  of  August  of  Saxony. 

inkunet.    jij    ^^    g^jii    dominant    throughout    the 

troubled  days  of  Poniatovski  (1764-1795).  This 
was  so  in  satire  and  miscellaneous  poetry;  witness 
the  satires  of  Wegierski  (1756-1787)  and  Trembecki 
(1726-1812),  manifestly  modelled  on  those  of  Vol- 
taire ;  or  the  descriptive  poetry  of  Trembecki,  an 
apparent  imitation  of  the  Gardens  of  Delille.  The 
same  influence  appears  in  the  drama  of  the  time. 
The  tragedies  of  Kniaznin  (1750-1807)— ^AmMtocfes, 
Sector,  The  Spartan  Mother — are  avowedly  classical. 
The  comedies  of  Zablocki  (1754-1821),  Superstition 
and  others,  are  framed  closely  on  the  model  of 
Moli^re ;  though  in  some,  The  Sarmatians  for  in- 
stance, an   attempt  is  made   to  interweave  figures 
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of  more  native  growth.  On  the  whole,  the  aame 
forces  are  at  work  in  the  writings  of  Erasicki  (1736- 
1801).  These  are  in  the  last  degree  miBcellaneous. 
Thej  include  translations  of  Plutarch  and  Lucian, 
an  Eucyclopeedia  of  the  Sciences  (1781-82),  a  Satire 
called  Monachomachia  closely  modelled  upon  Ze  Lutrin 
(1775),  an  Epic  upon  the  wars  against  the  Turk  (1782) 
after  the  fashion  of  La  Senriade,  and  a  social  romance. 
Fan  FodUoli  (1778-98),  which  would  seem  to  have 
been  his  most  original  creation.'  He  further  wrote  a 
general  history  of  European  Poetry,  in  which  he  ap- 
pears as  a  full-blown  legislator  of  Parnassus.  The 
Unities  are  accepted ;  Milton  is  condemned ;  Shake- 
speare is  once  more  the  drunken  savage,  capable  of 
brilliant  outbursts  which  "set  him  above  the  masters." 
In  all  these,  with  the  one  exception  of  Pan  PodatoU, 
the  infiuence  of  French  classicism  and  French  en- 
lightenment is  unmistakable. 

A  more  fruitful  form  of  the  French  influence 
appears  in  tha  disciples  of  Rousseau,  Staszic  (1766- 
TfoHMoUMi.'  1826)  and,  in  a  less  degree,  Kollat^ 
*"•»'«**  (1750-1812).  Here,  however,  we  ate  on 
political  rather  than  on  literary  ground;  and  the 
chief  importance  of  these  men  lies  in  their  strenu- 
ous effort  to  avert  the  doom  which,  from  the  date 
of  the  first  Partition  (1772),  threatened  the  very 
existence  of  their  country.     Staszic,  who  had  b^un 

'  II  oMj  be  deacribed  ta  a  cnwa  between  The  Sptdator  and  Sami- 
ford  and  MtrU/n.  The  virtuoiu  msgiatrate  diacouraea  on  Eduoation, 
serfdom,  thebttrau,  and  all  the  other  ioititutioiii  o(  Poluh  life.  There 
ia  ■  Qermui  tranilation,  Btrr  Unlertruehitu. 
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as  the  ardent  follower  of  Eousseau,  in  the  end 
proclaimed  himself  ready  to  sacrifice  everything  to 
the  maintenance  of  national  independence;  and, 
with  this  object,  to  strengthen  the  hands  of  the 
king  against  the  aristocracy  and,  generally,  against 
the  claims  of  individual  liberty.  These  principles, 
which  were  manifestly  justified  by  the  circum- 
stances, are  put  forward  in  two  writings,  Considera- 
tions on  the  Life  of  Zamqjski  (1785)  and  A  Warn- 
ing to  Poland  (1790).  They  were  more  or  less 
completely  embodied  in  the  Constitution  of  1791. 
But,  unhappily,  the  intrigues  of  Catherine  were  once 
more  allowed  to  prevail.  The  patriot  Ministry,  in- 
cluding KoUataj,  who  had  been  among  the  chief 
authors  of  the  Constitution,  basely  surrendered  to 
the  aristocratic  opposition  (July  1792).  The  dis- 
memberment and  the  final  extinction  of  Poland 
inevitably  followed  (1793-95).  It  is  a  bitter  reflec- 
tion that  British  money,  lavishly  granted  to  our 
allies  for  other  objects,  was  in  fact  used  for  this 
nefarious  purpose. 

It  is  with  Naruszewicz  (1733-1796)  that  we  first 
come  upon  the  smack  of  the  soil.  HIb  poems,  which 
belong  mainly  to  his  earlier  years,  are 
full  of  it,  in  spirit  if  not  in  form — for 
instance,  his  Ode  to  the  Portraits  of  the  famous 
Poles  of  old,  and  that  called  The  Voices  of  the  Dead. 
Still  more  important  is  his  History  of  the  Polish 
People  down  to  the  accession  of  the  House  of 
Jagellon  at  the  close  of  the  fourteenth  century 
(1774-86).     This  is  significant  for  its  scholarly  use 
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of  the  widely  scattered  sources;  yet  more  so,  for 
the  love  of  Poland  and  all  things  Polish  which 
inspired  it.  It  was  the  earliest  appeal  to  the 
aational  conscience  from  the  foreign  traditions  which 
had  so  long  overlaid  and  stifled  it  And,  in  this 
respect,  it  may  be  said  to  have  prepared  the  way 
for  the  national  revival  which  was  the  work  of  the 
next  generation  in  the  field  of  literature ;  above  all, 
for  such  romantic  reconstructions  of  the  past  as  are 
to  be  found  in  the  Pan  Tadmsz  of  Mickiewicz.  At 
first  sight  it  may  seem  strange  to  attach  much  weight 
to  a  mere  matter  of  antiquarian  research.  But  no 
one  who  has  realised  how  great  was  the  influence 
of  antiquarian  studies  upon  the  earlier  phases  of  the 
romantic  movement  in  England  and  in  Oermany  will 
fail  to  recognise  their  yet  greater  importance  in  less 
favoured  lands. 

With  the  other  main  branch  of  the  Western 
Slavonic  stock   things  bad  fared  even  worse.      The 

(Unio.  ^*'^  langm^e  of  the  Czechs  had  fallen 
into  contempt.  And  here  again  the 
Jesuits,  who  from  the  Thirty  Years'  War  onwards 
had  been  charged  with  the  education  of  the  country, 
would  seem  to  have  been  the  chief  offenders.  The 
publication  of  a  new  book  in  Czech  was  almost 
unknown ;  old  books  were  systematically  seized  and 
burnt  And  it  is  a  fact  which  in  itself  speaks 
volumes  that  the  very  men  who,  at  the  close  of 
the  eighteenth  century,  set  themselves  to  revive 
the  study  of  the  national  language,  literature,  and 
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history,  wrote  for  the  most  part  either  in  Oerman 
or  in  Latin. 

The  first  check  to  this  disastrous  tendency  arose  from 
causes  which  were  designed  to  strengthen  it.  Joseph 
II.  was  the  living  embodiment  of  those  ab- 
stract ideals  which  were  at  once  the  motive 
power  and  the  most  tangible  result  of  eighteenth- 
century  philosophy.  And  from  the  first  he  waged 
relentless  war  against  the  "  particularism,"  and  above 
all  against  the  national  languages,  of  his  motley 
dominions.  From  the  time  of  his  election  as  Emperor 
(1766)  all  his  influence  was  directed  to  this  object 
And  with  his  succession  to  the  sovereignty  of  the 
hereditary  states  of  the  house  of  Hapsburg  (1780) 
his  power  to  that  end  was  indefinitely  enlarged.  As 
early  as  1774  Grerman  was  made  the  sole  language  of 
instruction  and  administration  throughout  Bohemia; 
and  the  Czech  language  and  literature  bade  fair  to  be 
banished  even  from  memory.  But  the  very  violence 
of  the  attack  called  out  a  resistance  which  was  hardly 
to  have  been  expected.  And  the  next  ten  years 
saw  the  birth  of  a  movement  which  changed  the 
whole  current  of  men's  thoughts,  alike  in  politics 
and  literature. 

In  the  literary  revival  the  leading  figures  were 
Dobner  (1719-1790),  Pelzel  (1734-1801),  Durich  (1738- 
Natumai  1802),  K  I.  Tham  (1763-1816),  and  above 
«**~^  all  Dobrovski  (1753-1829).  As  in  Poland, 
the  first  step  was  to  open  up  the  knowledge  of  the 
nation's  past.  Dobner  led  the  way  with  an  edition  of 
Hajak's  Bohemian  Chronicle  in  Latin  (1764-86),  to- 
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gether  with  a  collection  of  hitherto  nnedited  docnmenls 
during  the  same  years.  Pelzel  followed  closely  with  a 
short  History  of  Bohemia  (1774) ;  then  with  biograph- 
iee  of  Charles  IV.  and  Wenzel  IV.,  and  other  works 
of  historical  research  ;  finally  (1791-96)  with  his  Nova 
Kronika  Ceaka,  down  to  the  death  of  Charles  IV., 
and  a  continuation  to  the  middle  of  the  Hussite  War, 
which,  however,  remained  nnpuhlished.  It  is  only 
in  the  last  that  he  ventures  npon  Czech ;  all  the 
rest  are  written  in  Qennan.  Durich  published  his 
'Bibliotheca  Slavica  antiquissimaa  dialecti  communis 
nniversEB  Slavomm  gentis' — or  rather,  the  first  and 
only  part  of  it — in  1793;  the  earliest  appearance, 
we  may  say,  of  Panslavism  in  literature.  Lastly, 
Dobrovski,  who  had  joined  Pelzel  in  editing  Seriptores 
Berum  Bohemicarvm  (1782-84),  and  was  again  to  do 
80  in  an  original  work  on  the  principles  of  Czech 
Grammar  (1795-98),  took  his  place  at  the  head  of  the 
whole  movement  with  bis  Oeackichte  der  bohmixhen 
SpTOc/K  und  LUteraiur,  published  in  1791-92,  rewritten 
and  greatly  enlarged  in  1818. 

The  only  other  works  to  be  mentioned — and  in 
their  own  way  they  are  no  less  significant — are 
Balbin's  Apology  for  the  Czech  Language,  published 
at  Pelzel's  instance  in  1775,  and  promptly  suppressed 
by  the  Grovernment;  and  Tham's  Defenee  of  the  Czech 
LangvAige  (1783) ;  both  of  which  are  written  in  German. 
These,  as  their  titles  show,  were  a  direct  challenge  to 
the  repressive  policy  of  the  Government;  and  they 
serve  to  mark  at  once  the  bitterness  of  ofiBcial  hos- 
tility and  the  force  of  the  resistance  with  which  it 
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was  met    From  the  date  of  Tham's  treatise  onwards, 

there  was  an  oninterrapted  stream  of  ¥rriting8  directed 

to  the  revival  of  the  national  language,  history,  and 

literature.     And,  in  principle  at  least,  the  national 

cause  may  be  said  to  have  been  won.    What  remained 

was  the  yet  harder  task  of  turning  the  victory  to 

account;  of  converting  the  antiquarian  revival  into 

one  that  should  touch  the  deeper  issues  of  thought 

and  imagination.    The  writers  above  mentioned  had 

performed  the  task  of  Percy  and  Warton.    Was  there 

any  man  capable  of  doing  for  Bohemia  what  was  done 

in  our  own  country  by  Coleridge  and  Scott,  and  in 

(Germany  by  Herder  and  Gk»ethe  ?    To  this  question, 

so  far  as  our  period  is  concerned,  the  answer  is  not 

satisfactory.    An  attempt  was  made  by  Wenzel  Tham, 

younger  brother  of  the  Czech  champion,  to  create  a 

national  theatre.    But,  for  the  most  part,  the  writers 

of  this  generation  seem  to  have  contented  themselves 

with  the  milder  and  more  vaporous  inspirations  of 

foreign  romance — the  Fables  of  Florian,  Young's  Nighi 

Thoughts,  above  all  the  Idylls  of  Qessner,  which  found 

no  less  than  four  translators  before  the  end  of  the 

century.     It  was  not  until  the  first  quarter  of  the 

next  century  was  nearly  out  that  the  Slav  leaven 

began  to  show  itself  with  effect — in  the  Slavy  Dcera 

of  EoUar  (1821-24)  and  the  poems  (Smiseru  btisne) 

of  Celakovski  (1822). 

In  Russia,  destined  to  play  so  large  a  part  in  the 
literature  of  the  next  century,  the  signs  of  dawn  are 
already  perceptible.    Here,  as  elsewhere,  no  doubt,  the 
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hand  of  France,  of  the  classical  tradition,  lay  heavy 
upon  the  land.  But,  considering  the  back- 
wardness  of  the  nation,  this  was  hardly  so 
great  an  evil  as  in  other  countries.  The  choice  was 
between  an  imported  literature  and  no  literature  at 
alL  In  the  face  of  a  debt  so  heavy,  it  is  important  to 
distinguish  the  several  heads  of  the  account.  And, 
besides  the  classical  tradition  which  came  in  with 
Peter  the  Great  (1682-1725),  two  later  streams  of 
French  influence  must  be  jealously  held  apart.  The 
first  of  these,  the  influence  of  Voltaire  and  the 
Encyclopedists,  fills  the  long  reign  of  Catherine 
(1762-96).  The  second,  that  of  the  earlier  roman- 
ticists (Bousseau,  De  Belloy,  and  others),  begins  to 
make  itself  felt  at  the  turn  of  the  century,  during 
the  troubled  reign  of  Paul  (1796-1801)  and  the 
opening  years  of  Alexander.  The  latter,  it  need 
hardly  be  said,  is  the  truly  vital  influence.  It  was 
reinforced  by  the  advancing  tide  of  Grerman  roman- 
ticism, immediately  across  the  frontier.  And  in 
Russia  itself  it  stirred  memories  which  had  long 
slumbered;  it  touched  instincts  which  had  seemed 
to  be  buried  for  ever  beneath  the  exotic  culture  of 
the  last  century,  but  which,  at  the  contact  of  a 
kindred  spirit  from  without,  and  under  the  shock 
of  a  war  for  life  and  death  within,  soon  sprang  to 
a  life  more  vigorous  than  ever.  It  is  of  this, 
and  of  the  earlier  movement  towards  "reason" 
and  "enlightenment,"  that  it  is  alone  necessary  to 
speak. 

Among  the  disciples  of  Voltaire,  few  were,  or  pro- 
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fassed  to  be,  more  ardent  than  "Saint  Catherine."^ 
From  her  accession  she  kept  np  a  lively 

Cafkfi  bu  II 

correspondence  with  the  Patriarch;  while 
both  she  and  her  heir  were  in  constant  communication 
with  other  members,  more  or  less  orthodox,  of  the 
Chnrch:  Grimm,  Diderot  and  La  Harpe.  The  most 
tangible  result  of  this  intercourse  was  the  showy  l^is- 
lation,  the  famous  Nakaz  (Instruction),  of  1767.  This 
seemed  so  incendiarj  to  the  authorities  of  the  time 
that  it  was  publicly  burnt  in  France,  and  eventually 
suppressed,  by  "Minerva's"  order,  in  Russia  itself. 
The  whole  thing,  like  Potemkin's  villages,  was  de- 
signed for  effect;  and  the  authoress  was  the  last 
person  in  the  world  to  take  it  seriously.  In  her 
closing  years  she  took  violent  alarm  at  the  French 
Revolution,  and  the  real  woman  came  out  from  be- 
neath the  varnish  of  mildness  which  had  imposed 
on  her  gullible  preceptors.  The  history  of  Novikov 
(1744-1818),  one  of  the  few  writers  who  stand  out 
from  the  surrounding  darkness,  will  serve  to  illus- 
trate both  sides  of  her  character  and  of  the  period 
itself. 

Novikov,  who  had  begun  (1773)  with  various  works 

on  the  antiquities,  "  real  or  fictitious,"  of  Russian  hist- 

Pntteutum   OTj — this  itself  is  important  for  its  bearing 

qfNo9ikw,    Qjj  ijjj^  subsequent  national  and  romantic 

movement — soon  passed,  with  some  encouragement 
from  Catherine,  into  journalism  and  the  publication 

^  For  Voltaire's  flattery,  see  the  Correspondenoe  with  Catherine 
pauim;  especially  the  letters  of  Jan.  22,  1771,  Nov.  2,  1772,  Dec 
U,  1772. 
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of  books  intended  to  spread  new  ideas  and  useful  know- 
ledge  among  his  countrymen.  In  this  connection  he 
became  editor  of  a  paper  with  the  significant  name 
Uirenivie  Svjd  (Morning  Light),  and  of  other  journals, 
first  at  Petersburg,  then  at  Moscow,  where  he  still 
continued  the  publication  of  his  ''Library."  In  all 
his  work  he  is  a  curious  instance  of  the  attempt,  not 
uncommon  during  this  period,  to  combine  rationalism 
with  mysticism.  In  his  later  years  he  is  said  to 
have  surrendered  himself  entirely  to  the  latter,  and 
become  an  ardent  Rosicrucian.  This,  however,  was  far 
in  the  future ;  and  his  troubles  were  due  to  a  different 
causa  Having  attacked  the  Jesuits,  at  that  time 
under  the  protection  of  the  Empress,  and  having 
drawn  on  himself  further  suspicion  by  various  ben- 
evolent undertakings,  he  was  placed  under  surveil- 
lance. The  Archbishop  of  Moscow  was  charged  to 
report  upon  his  writings,  and,  though  the  report  was 
favourable  at  least  to  the  character  and  motives 
of  the  writer — "I  have  never  known  a  more  pious 
Christian," — he  was  first  interned  in  one  place  or 
another,  then  imprisoned,  apparently  under  conditions 
of  great  cruelty,  and  not  released  until  the  accession 
of  Paul.  It  is  said  that  Catherine  called  for  his 
blood.  She  certainly  denounced  him  as  a  ''revo- 
lutionary," and  took  every  step  to  prevent  the  spread 
of  the  "French  contagion."  The  two  things  which 
told  most  heavily  against  the  unhappy  man  were  his 
mystical  leanings — he  was  closely  connected  both  with 
the  Freemasons  and  the  Quakers — and  his  efforts  to 
spread  the  doctrines  of  the  Encyclopedists.     Of  the 
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former,  the  Archbishop  professed  himself  '^able  to 
understand  nothing";  he  seems  to  have  been  par- 
ticularly puzzled  by  NovikoVs  comments  on  Pascal's 
Pefnsdes  and  the  Night  Thoughts  of  Young-^a  curious 
combination.  The  latter,  the  "French  plague/'  he 
pronounced  to  be  "  pernicious  " ;  and  Catherine — who, 
as  ci-devant  Minerva,  knew  all  about  it  —  was  em- 
phatically of  the  same  opinion.  The  whole  story 
throws  a  strange  light  both  on  the  intellectual  back- 
wardness  of  the  country  and  on  the  enormous  ob- 
stacles thrown  in  the  way  of  any  man  who  strove 
to  reform  it.  And  Novikov,  who  in  his  own  day  was 
boldly  seconded  by  Lopuchin,  may  be  fitly  regarded 
as  precursor  of  Ryljaev  and  other  ''Decembrists"  of 
the  next  generation. 

We  turn  to  the  other  influences  at  work  during  this 
age  of  preparation — ^to  those  which  have  more  direct 
lyrama:  bearing  upon  imaginative  art  On  the 
*^***^-  lyrical  poetry  of  the  time  it  is  unnecessary 
to  paus&  Its  chief  representative,  Djerjavin  (1783- 
1816),  though  his  work  contains  unexpected  gleams  of 
descriptive  power,  obviously  reflected  from  the  French, 
German,  and  British  "poets  of  nature,"  Ossian  in- 
cluded, is  for  the  most  part  drowned  in  his  own  grand- 
iloquence, and  discharges  his  official  task  of  panegjrric 
with  more  than  a  laureate's  pomposity.  like  other 
poets  of  his  time,  moreover,  he  writes  after  the  syllabic 
system  of  French  prosody,  which  is  entirely  opposed 
to  the  genius  of  the  Russian  language.  More  promise 
appears  in  the  Drama  and  the  Novel.  The  former,  in 
particular,  shows  signs  of  marked  originality.     And 
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this  applies  especially  to  Comedy.  Here  it  is  only 
fair  to  be^  by  acknowledging  the  services  of 
Catberine,  who,  with  all  her  hateful  qoalities  of  heart, 
had  undeniably  a  keen  and  sprightly  intellect  From 
the  first  she  set  herself  to  reform  the  drama  of  her 
adopted  country  and  to  make  it  an  instrument  of  en- 
lightenment. In  collaboration  with  Princess  Dasbkov 
and  others,  she  wrote  comedy  after  comedy  with 
this  object,  particularly  in  the  early  part  of 
her  reign.^  Russian  landowners,  Freemasons,  Gagli- 
ostro,  anpersUtion,  fanaticism,  Gustav  III.  of 
Sweden  —  these  were  the  miscellaneous  victims  of 
her  satire.  All  these  plays  were  originally  pro- 
duced on  her  private  stage  at  the  Hermitage,  and 
many  of  them  were  afterwards  performed  in  public 
at  Fetersbui^  and  Moscow.  Such  pieces,  hastily  im- 
provised, could  hardly  make  great  claims  to  literary 
art;  and,  to  do  her  justice,  the  authoress  always 
modestly  depreciated  them.  The  period,  however, 
produced  one  comedian  of  talent  which  hardly  falls 
short  of  genius — Fon-Vizin,  whose  name  betrays  his 
German  extraction  (1'745-1792).  His  two  Plays,  The 
Srigadier  and  The  Ir^atU  {Njedarosl},  1766  and  1782, 
would  have  sufficed  to  make  an  epoch  in  the  history 
of  any  theatre.  They  are  doubtleas  much  influenced 
by  French  comedy:  one  of  the  least  happy  of  Moli^re'a 
devices,  the  Imperator  ex  miuAina,  is  borrowed,  for 

'  With  op«nM,  they  BU  four  Tolamn  of  her  oollectnd  mu-ki.  Ttuj 
include  ul&pUtioni  (ram  Shiketpetra  {Mtrry  Wivet  of  TFindior)  and 
Ckldsron.  She  would  ae«m  to  fa«T«  Mat  some  of  h«r  oomediea  to 
Tolt^ra.    See  Utter*  of  0«t.  IT,  1772,  and  Feb.  IS,  IT7S. 
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instance,  to  wind  up  the  intrigue  of  Njedarod.  But 
the  vividness  with  which  the  barbarism  of  the  Russian 
squirearchy  is  painted,  the  grotesque  absurdity  of  the 
hulking  infant,  ''little  Mitrophant^"  and  the  sparkle 
of  the  dialogue,  are  all  the  author's  own;  and  it  is 
much  to  be  regretted  that  he  wrote  so  little  in  this 
line.  The  path  that  he  opened  was  followed,  with  yet 
greater  originality,  by  Gribojadov  and  Gogol  some  half 
century  later ;  the  Inspector  of  the  latter  being  prob- 
ably the  highest  achievement  of  the  Russian  drama. 
But,  on  the  whole,  the  stage  has  proved  too  narrow 
for  the  peculiar  genius  of  the  nation.  It  is  in  narrat- 
ive poetry  and  the  novel  that  the  great  writers  have 
most  fully  seized  both  the  comedy  and  tragedy  of  life, 
and  shown  the  deepest  knowledge  of  man's  heart  It 
was  not  in  comedy  but  in  the  novel  that  the  greatest 
triumph  even  of  Gogol  was  attained. 

Tragedy  during  this  period  can  boast  of  no  writer 

comparable  to  Fon-Vizin.     Yet   here,  too,  work  of 

considerable  talent  was   produced.     This 

Tragedy. 

was  by  Ozerov  (1775-1816),  each  one  of 
whose  dramas  embodies  some  form  or  other  of 
the  romantic  spirit.  The  first,  (Edipus  ai  Athens 
(1804),  is  avowedly  modelled  on  the  play  of  Ducis. 
The  second,  Fingal^  bears  on  its  £eice  the  influence 
of  Ossian ;  while  in  its  double  chorus — of  bards  and 
priests  of  Odin — as  well  as  in  the  violence  of  its 
action  and  its  defiance  of  the  Unity  of  Place,  it  departs 
widely  enough  from  the  classical  conventions.  The 
last,  Dmitri  Donskoi  (1807),  though  it  has  been 
harshly  treated  by  some  of  the  critics,  is  probably  the 
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moet  atriking  of  the  three.  In  his  choice  of  subject — 
the  liberation  of  Basaia  from  the  Tartar  yoke — the 
author  follows  in  the  steps  of  De  Belloy  and  Joseph 
Ch^nier.  And,  though  Voltaire  and  Racine  have  left 
their  mark  upon  his  language,  it  is  beyond  question 
the  romantic  innovators  whose  influence  prevails. 
Written  under  stress  of  the  dread  and  hatred  of 
Napoleon,  performed  exactly  a  mouth  before  the  battle 
of  Eylau,  what  wonder  that  this  stirring  drama  roused 
the  spectators  to  a  frenzy  of  enthusiasm,  that  its  fiery 
appeal  to  the  memories  of  the  past  carried  all  before 
it  1  The  Historic  Drama,  as  we  have  seen,  played  a 
lai^e  part  in  the  romantic  revival;  and,  if  we  ex- 
cept Charles  IX.,  no  drama  of  the  kind  struck  home 
so  directly  to  the  heart  of  those  who  witnessed  it 
as  this. 

It  remains  only  to  speak  of  the  Novel ;  and,  here 
again,  we  conGne  ourselves  to  the  work  of  one  writer. 
Karamzin  (1766-1826),  who  was  later  to  win 
fame  as  a  historian,  began  with  two  tales, 
NtUalja  and  ^ednaja  Lixa  (1792),  one  of  which,  at 
any  rate,  sets  him,  at  a  stroke,  among  the  masters. 
The  former  of  these,  the  story  of  a  girl  who  elopes  with 
a  young  outlaw,  is  somewhat  spoilt  by  the  dash  of 
jocoseness  which  the  author  chose  to  mingle  with  his 
sentiment.  Yet,  even  here,  the  directness  of  the  nar- 
rative and  its  genuine  humour  show  considerable  power. 
In  Bjednaja  Lixa — the  story  of  a  girl's  betrayal — no 
such  abatement  need  be  made.  Ttie  humour  of  Natalja 
is  doubtless  absent ;  it  would  have  been  singularly  out 
of  place.    Sut  in  simplicity,  in  pathos,  in  rigorous  ex- 
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elusion  of  all  that  is  not  absolutely  germane  to  the 
matter,  this  short  story — it  could  easily  be  printed  in 
thirty  pages — has  seldom,  if  ever,  been  surpassed.  The 
masterpiece  of  Karamzin  has  little,  or  nothing,  in 
common  with  the  Russian  novel,  as  it  has  subsequently 
taken  shape.  It  belongs  rather  to  the  stock  of  Bous- 
seau  and  Saint-Pierre.^  But,  in  the  larger  sense,  the 
author  is  not  unworthy  to  have  prepared  the  way  for 
the  creations  of  Oogol,  Turgenjev,  and  Dostojevsky. 

This  closes  our  sketch  of  the  Semantic  Bevolt.  Dur- 
ing the  thirty  years  of  our  period — sooner  in  onecountiy, 
later  in  another — we  have  seen  the  stirrings 
of  a  new  life  spread  from  end  to  end  of  the 
commonwealth  of  Europe.  Everywhere  they  brought 
a  reaction  against  the  classical  conventions.  Every- 
where, directly  or  indirectly,  immediately  or  in  the 
long-run,  they  resulted  in  throwing  the  nation  upon  its 
own  resources,  in  restoring  to  it  the  heritage  of  its  own 
soil.  In  the  Latin  countries,  no  doubt,  this  process  was 
less  thoroughly  carried  out  For  there  the  soil  itself 
was  steeped  in  classical  traditions ;  and  for  the  French- 
man or  the  Italian  the  escape  could  not  be  so  complete 
as  for  the  Teuton  and  the  Slav.  Yet  even  in  France 
and  Italy  the  old  forms  largely  vanished,  the  old  spirit 
was  profoundly  modified.  For  the  Teuton,  in  a  less 
degree  for  the  Slav,  these  years  were,  in  the  strictest 
sense,  a  new  birth.    There  had  been  nothing  like  it 

^  It  may  be  added  that  he  translated  Shakespeare's  Jtdiut  Ccemr 
and  Lessing's  Emilia  OaloUi,  He  was  the  only  Russian  of  the  time 
to  be  deeply  influenoed  by  the  English  and  the  Qermans, 
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flince  the  Eenaissance.  But,  whereas  the  Kenaissance 
was,  in  the  first  iDstance,  the  invasion  of  a  foreign 
culture,  the  Eomantio  Revival  was,  except  in  the 
Latin  countries,  a  war  of  liberation.  Hence,  in  spite 
of  a  general  resemblance,  the  marvellous  variety  of 
genius,  of  imaginative  beauty  conceived  and  shaped  by 
genius,  which  it  produced.  It  was  a  return  to  the 
soil — to  the  inexhaustible  fertility  of  nature. 

CoDsult  the  fnUowing,  »moDg  other  worka :  BtegraphU  Univtrt^ 
•Dd  NeuvdU  BiographU  Ginirale  (w  before) ;  Tickaor,  BiMory  of 
Spanith  Lilmiiirt  {S  vols.,  8th  ed.,  1S82] ;  Bouterwek  uid  Sismondi 
(u  before) ;  Rhizoe-Rh&nkftbes,  HiUoire  Hofrairt  dt  la  Oriet  modemt 
(2  Toli.,  1377) ;  J.  t«n  Brink,  OtMchitdenU  der  NederiandKht  Letter- 
kunde  (1687) ;  Haiuen,  Iltuttnni  Daimk  Litteratar  Butorie  (S  voli., 
2nd  ed.,  1902) ;  Vedel,  Stvtuit  SomanHk  (1S9«) ;  Fn>ui  und  SpMowif, 
Oetchiehle  der  Slavitehen  LtUeraturen  (Oermui  trttnalation,  8  Toh., 
1880) ;  Pypin,  llorija  Suntoi  JAtenUurg  (4  vols.,  2nd  ad.,  1902-S) ; 
Brflckner,  OtteMeMe  der  Suititelten  LUtemiar  (IMS). 
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